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THY 
ATCHIEVEMENTS. 


OF THE SAGE AND VALIANT 


DON OQUIXOTE. 


PART I. BOOK III. 


CHAPTER IX. 


Of awhat befel the renoauned Don Quixote in the Brown 
Mountain; being one of the moſt ſurprizing Auwen- 
tures which is recounted in this true Hiſtory, 


ID Quixote, finding himſelf fo evil entreated, ſaid 
to his ſquire, © I have always heard it obſerved, 
Sancho, that benefits conferred on bate-minded people 
are like drops of water thrown into the ſea, Had I 
taken thy advice, I might have avoided this vexation ; 
but, now the affair is over, we mutt have recourſe to 
patience, and take warning for the future. —“ Ves,“ 
replied Sancho, your worſhip will take warning as 
ſure as I am a Turk; but ee you allow, that if 
you had taken my advice, you would have avoided this 
misfortune, take my advice now, and you will avoid a 
greater ſtill! for I give you notice, that all your erran- 


try will ſtand you in little ſtead againſt the holy brother. 


hood, who don't value all the knights crrant in the uni- 
verſe three farthings : and, in faith, this minute me- 
thinks I hear their arrows buzzing about my ears. '— 
Thou art naturally a coward, Sancho,“ faid the 


knight; but that thou mayeſt have no reaſon to ſay I am 


obſtinate, and never follow thy counſel, for once thou 
$ ſhalt prevail; I will retreat from the danger thou 


2 dreadeft ſo much; but it ſhall be on condition, that 
thou thalt never, either in lite or death, hint to any per- 


jon whatſoever, that I retired and avoided this peril 
A 2 through 


4 DON QUIXOTP. 
through fear, but merely in compliance with thy ear- 
neſt requeſt ; for to ſay otherwiſe would be to propagate 
falſchood ; and from this hour to that, and from that 
hour to this, I give thee the lye, and affirm thou lyeſt, 
and wilt lye, as often as thou ſhalt ſay or think any tuch 
thing: make no reply, therefore; the very thought of 
my being ſuppoſed to abſcond or retreat from danger, 
elpecially from this, as it implies ſome ſort of ſhadow 7? 
of feat, inipires me with ſuch courage, that here am I 
alone ready to remain, and expect not only the holy 
brotherhood, which thou haſt mentioned with fear and 
trembling, but allo the brethers of the twelve tribes of 
Iſrael, thoſe of the ſeven Maccabees, with Caſtor and 
Pollux, and all the brethren and brotherhoods in the 
univerie.'—* Sir,” replied Sancho, © to retreat is not to 
fly 3. nor is it prudent to tarry when the danger overba- 
lances the hope; and it is always the practice of wiſe 
people to reterve ſomething for to-morrow, without 
venturing all upon one caſt; and you muſt know, that 
though I be a ruſtick and a clown, I have all my lite- 2? 
time had a ſmall ſhare of what is called good conduct; 2 
wherefore you need not repent of having taken my ad- fl 
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vice, but mount Rozinante, if you can; if not, I will F 
lend you my aſſiſtance, and follow me; for this noddle n 
of mine tells me, that, at preſent, we have more need FF w 
of heels than of hands.“ — © Mic 
Don Quixote accordingly mounted, without the leaſt th 
reply; and Sancho leading the way upon his als, they th 
took refuge in that part of the brown mountain which g m 
was neareſt, the ſquire intending to go quite acroſs to 
Viſo or Almodavar del Campo, after they ſhould have ha 
lurked for ſome days among the rocks, that they might mi 


not be found, in caſe the holy brotherhood ſhould come ga 
in ſearch of them: he was encouraged to this reſoiu- 
tion, by ſeeing, that in the ſcuffle with the galley ſlaves, 23 


* 8 8 0 a b 
the proviſions his aſs carried had eſcaped untouched“; a oy 
circumitance "MF 
This is an overlight of the author, who ſeems to have | , 
ſorgot that Sancho loſt his wallet at the inn, and was robbed Aa. 
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DON QUIXOTP, 0 
circumſtance that, in his opinion, amounted to a mira- 
cle, conſidering what the thieves had taken, and how 
narrowly they had ſearched. 

That evening they arrived in the very heart of the 
Sierra Morena“, where Sancho propoſed to ſpend the 
night, and even to pals a few days, at leaſt to {tay as 
long as their ſtore ſhould laſt ; accordingly they took up 
their lodging between two rocks in the midſt of a great 
number of cork trees; but fate, which, according to 
the opinion of thoſe who do not enjoy the light of the 
true faith, guides, conducts, and diſpoſes all things after 
its own way, ordained that Gines de Paſſamonte, that 
famous robber and cheat, Who had been delivered from 
the chain by the valour and madness of Don Quixote; 
I fay fate ordained that he, impelled by the fear of the 
holy brotherhood, which he did not dread without good 
reaſon, happened likewiſe to take refuge in thoſe moun- 
tains ; end even to be carried by this tear to the ſame 
place whither the ſame principle had directed Don 
Quixote and Sancho Panza, juſt time enough to know 
who they were, notwithſtanding their being gone to 
ſleep. As the wicked are always ungrateful, and ne- 
ceſſity puts them to their ſhifts, and the preſent conve- 
nience overcomes the proſpect of future quiet; Gines, 
who was neither grateful or good-natured, reſolved to 
ſteal Sancho's aſs, underyaluing Rozinante as a ſubje& 


that he could neither pawn or ſell: accordingly, while 


the ſquire was aflcep, he ſtole Dapple; and, before 


morning, was gone far enough to elade ail purſuit. 


The appearance of Aurora, that rejoices the earth, 


had a quite contrary effect upon Sancho Panza; who, 


miſſing his Dapple, and tearching tor him in vain, be- 
an to utter the muſt woetut Jlamentation that ever was 


VoL II. 3 E heard; 


by the galley ſlaves of the great coat, or cloak, in which he 
carried the remains of that proviſion he had taken from thole 


ho attended the dead body towerds Segovia. 


* A chain oi dulky mountains that divide Cattile from 
Aadaluſia, | 


DON QUIXOTE. 
EFF and Don Quixote, waked by the noiſe, heard 
him exclaiming i in this manner: O ſon of ar bowels ! 
born in my houſe, the play-tellow of my children, the 
delight of my ſpouſe, the envy of my neighbours, and 
comfort of my cares! in ſhort, the halt 'of my ſuſte- 
' nance: for with fix and twenty maravedis, which thou 
haſt daily earned, did I detray one halt of my family 
expence! Don Quixote hearing this complaint, and 
being informed of the cauſe, conſoled Sancho with all 
the arguments in his power; and, begging him to have 
atience, promiſed to give him a bill of exchange, on 
k ght of which he ſhould receive three aſſes out of five 
which the knight had left at home. Sancho being com- 
forted with this declaration, dried up his tears, mode- 
rated his ſighs, and returned a thouſand thanks to Don 
uixote for his generoſity. As they ſauntered among 
the rocks, the knight's heart was rejoiced to fee places 
ſo well adapted to thoſe adventures he was in queſt of; 
for they called to his remembrance thoſe wonderful 
events which had happened to knights-errant among 
ſuch rocks and ſolitudes: he went on, muſing on theſe 
ſubjects, and indeed fo wrapped up and engrofled by 
them, that he minded nothing elſe; while Sancho's only 
care, now that he thought he travelled in lafety, was to 
ſatisfy his appetite w ith what remained of the {poils ot 
the ergy 3 ; he therefore jogged on leiſurely after his 
maſter; fitting ſide ways on his aſs *, and repleniſhing | 


his own bags out of that which contained the proviſion; 


and while he was thus employed, would not have given 
a farthing for the beſt adventure that could happen. 
Chancing, however, to lift up his eyes, he perceived 
his maſter had ſtopped, and was endeavouring, with the 
point of his lance, to raiſe ſome bundle that lay upon 


the ground; he therefore haſtened up to him, in order 
to 


* Here Cervantes hath been caught napping by the cri. 
ticks; who obſerve, that Sancho could not be mounted on 
the aſs, which was but juſt now ſtolen by Gines de Pal- 
lamonte, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 7 
to lend his aſſiſtance, ſhould it be found neceſſary; an 
arrived juſt as the knight had turned up with his lance, 
a pillion with a portmanteau fixed to it, all rotted and 
conſumed by the weather; but ſo heavy, that Sancho 
was obliged to alight, in order to take them 'up. His 
maſter having ordered him to examine the contents of 
the portmanteau, he obeyed with great alacrity ; and 
though it was ſhut with a chain and padlock, there 
were ſo many holes in it, that he ſoon reached the in- 
ſide, where he found four ſhirts of fine Holland, with 
other proviſion of linen, equally faſhionable and clean, 
together with a pretty large heap of crowns of gold, 
wrapped up in a rag; which he no ſooner perceived, 
than he cried in a rapture, © Blefſed be Heaven for 
granting us one advantageous adventure!* then conti- 
nuing his ſearch, he found a pecket-book richly gar- 
niſhed, which Don Quixote defired to have, hidding him 
keep the money for his own uſe. Sancho kiſſed his 
hand for the favour, and taking the linen out of the 
portmanteau, crammed it into the bag that held their 
proviſion. | 

The knight having conſidered the whole affair, 
© Sancho,” ſaid he, © I am of opinion, and cannot poſ- 
bly be miſtaken, that ſome bewildered traveller, in his 
paſſage over theſe mountains, has been ſet upon by rob- 
bers, who, having flain him, muſt have dragged his 
body to be buried in this untrequented place. That 
cannot be the caſe," anſwered the ſquire; * for if they 
had been robbers, they would not have left the money 
behind them.*—-* Thou art in the right,” ſaid Don 
Quixote; © and I cannot gueſs nor conceive what the 


matter can have been, Let us ſee if there be any thing 
written in this pocket-book, by which we may trace 


out and come to the certainty of what we want to know. 
He opened it accordingly, and the firit thing he fonnd 


was the rough draught, though very legible, of a ſon- 


Ol,” 


net, which he read aloud for the benefit of Sancho, in 
theſe words, B 2 I. Love 


8 | DON QUIXOTE, 


| 
LOVE either cruel is or blind; 
Or ſtill unequal to the cauſe, 
Is this diſtemper of the mind, 
That with internal torture gnaws, 


II. 
But Love's a god, and cruelty 
In heaveniv breaſts can never dwell 
Then ſay by what authority 
I'm doom'd to feel the pains of hell? 
III. 
Of all my ſufferings and my woe, 
Is Chloe then the fatal ſource? 
Sure ill from good can never flow, 
Nor ſo much beauty gild a curſe. 
IV. 
With hopeleſs miſery weigh'd down, 
I'll ſeek tor quiet in the grave; 
For when the malady's unknown, 
A miracle alone can fave. 

e From ſuch rhyme,” ſaid Sancho, there is no in- 
formation to be got, unleſs by that Clue we could 
come to the bottom of the affair“. What clue doſt 
thou mean ?* ſaid the knight. The Clue your wor- 
ſhip mentioned juſt now in the Sonnet, an{wered the 
ſquire, © I mentioned no clue,“ replied Don Quixote, 
c but Chloe, which is without doubt the name of the 
lady of whom the author of theſe verſes complains z and 
really he muſt have been a very ingenous poet, or elle 
I know very little of the art.'—* Then your worſhip 
underſtands crambo ?* iaid the ſquire. Better than 


you imagine,“ anſwered the knight, © as you will {ce | 


when you carry from me a letter to my miſtreſs Dulci- 
nea 


* As it is impoſſible to preſerve the original blunders of 
Sancho, who mi lakes Filo, or Phillis, for Hilo, that ſignifies 
a thread, we are obliged to ſubſtitute another, by changing 
Phiilis into Chloe, which Sancho, in Engliſh, might have 
as naturally mittaken for a clue; and by this expedient the 
ſenſe of the paſſage is not hurt, and but very little altered, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 

nea del Toboſo, written in verſe from top to bottom; 
for thou muſt know, Sancho, that all, or the greateſt 
part, of the knights-errant who lived in former ages, 
were very much addicted to poetry and muſick; theſe 
two qualities, or rather gifts of nature, being annexed 
to all errants in love; though the truth is, their cou- 
plets were rather ſprightly than elegant.“ I wiſh your 
worſhip would read on,“ ſaid Sancho; „perhaps you 
may find ſomething more to our ſatisfaction.“ Ac- 
cordlingly the knight having turned over the leaf, Here 
is proſe, ſaid he; © and ſeems to be a letter.“ Sancho 
alking if it was upon buſineſs, his maſter replied, * In 
the beginning there was nothing but love.'—* Pray, 
Sir,“ cried Sancho, © read it aloud, for I ain highly de- 
lighted with matters of love. —“ With all my heart,“ 
anſwered Don Quixote; who raiſing his voice, in com- 
pliance with the ſquire's requeſt, read what follows. 

* Thy falſe promiſes, together with the certainty of 
my misfortune, have exiled me to a corner of the world, 
from whence thou wilt hear an account of my death, 
betore this my complaint ſhall reach thine ears. Thou 
haſt caſt me off, ungratetul as thou art, in favour of 
one who, though he is richer, is not a more deſervin 
lover than me: for if virtue were the wealth that is 
moſt eſteemed, I ſhonld have no cauſe to envy the hap- 
pineſs of others, or to bewail my own miſhap. What 
thy beauty had raiſed, thy behaviour has overthrown : 
by the firit I miſtook thee for an angel, by the laſt I 
diſcovered thee to be a woman. Mayett thou live in 
peace, fair authoreis of my misfortunes ; and Heaven 
grant that the deceit of thy huſband may never be diſ- 
cloſed, that thou mayeſt never repent of what thou haſt 
done, nor I enjoy the revenge I do not deſire!'ꝰ 

Don Quixote having read this letter, obſerved, that 
nothing elie could be mierrred either from it, or the 


| verſes, but that the author was ame deſpairing lover. 
Then perutivg the reſt ot the book, he {ound more 
verſes and letters, ſome legible, and others not intelli- 
= gible; but the ſubſtance of them all was compoſed of 


B 3 complaints, 
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complaints, lamentations, ſuſpicions, deſires, diſguſts, 


favours, and diidain, ſome ot which were extolled, and 
others deplored, While Don Quixote examined the 
book, Sancho rummaged the portmanteau, without 
leaving a corner in that or the pillion which he did not 
ſearch, pry into, and overhaul; no ſeam was left un- 
ripped, no lock of wool unpicked, that nothing might 
be leſt through negligence and want of care; fo much 
was his cupidity awakened by finding the money, 
which amounted to more than a hundred crowns; and 
though he reaped no other fruit from his induſtry, he 
thought himſelf abundantly requited for his capers in 
the blanket, his vomit of the balſam, the benediction 
of the pack-ſtaves, the fiſty-cuffs of the carrier, the 
loſs of his bags, the robbery of his great coat, with 
all the hunger, thirſt, and fatigue he had undergone 
in the ſervice of his worthy maſter, who had made 
him more than amends by his generous preſent of this 
windtall. 

The knight of the reeful countenance was impatient 
to know the owner of the portmanteau z conjecturing 
by the ſonnet, the letter, the gold, and the fine linen, 
that he mult be ſome lover of quality, whom the diſ- 
dain and barbarity of his miſtreſs had driven to ſome 
deſperate end: but as, in that uninhabited and rocky 
place, there was nobody who could give him the infor- 
mation he wanted, he re olved to penetrate farther into 
the mountain, without taking any other road than what 
Rozinante ſhould chuſe tor his own conveniency, ſtill 
confident of meeting with ſome ſtrange adventure among 
theie briars and brambles. 

As he went on, cntertaining himſelt with theſe reflec- 
tions, he perceived upon the top of a hill right betore 
ham, a man ſkipp.ng from buſh to buſh, and rock to 
rock, with wondertul agility; his body te-med naked, 
his beard black and buſhy, his hair long and matted, 
his feet unſhod, his legs bare, and his thighs covered 
With breeches, which to all appearance were of crimſon, 

| | but 
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DON QUIXOTE\, TY 
but ſo ragged, that his {kin appeared through many dif- 
ferent holes, while his head was without any fort of 
covering. Notwithſtanding the nimblenets with which 
he paſſed, all theſe minute circumſtances were teen and 
remarked by tie knight of the ruetul countenance, who 
in vain attempted to follow him; thoſe rough roads be- 


ing quite unpaſſabie by the fechle Rozinante, who was 


naturally phlegmatick and tender-footed. However, 
Don Quixote concluded that this mult be the owner of 
the pillion and portmanteau, and determined within 
himſelf to find him out, although he ſhould travel a 
whole year through the mountains tor that very purpoſe. 
With this view he ordered Sancho to alight, and take a 
ſhort cut over one part of the mountain, while he ſhould 
go round the other; and by this expedient they might 
come up with the man who had to fuddenly vaniſhed 
from their ſight. © That propolal I can by no means 
comply with,” aniwered the 1quire 3 © for it I ttir but 
an inch from your worihip, tear inſtantly lays hold on 
me, and aſſaults me in a thoutand hurrid ſthapes and 
viſions ; and let this ſerve to apprize you, that hence- 
forward, I will not budge a tinger's breadth trom your 
preſence.*—* Be it fo, ſaid he of the ruetul counte- 
nance: * and I am very glad that thou canſt avail thy- 
ſelf of my courage, which ſhall never fail thee, even if 
thy ſoul ſhould tail thy body: follow me, therefore, ſtep 
by ſtep, or at thy own leiture, and uſe thine eyes like 
two ſpy-glaſſes; we will taxe a compats round this little 
mountain, and perhaps we may mect again with that 
man, who is certainly no other than the ower of what 
we found.“ To this obſervation Sancho replied, Me- 
thinks we may jave vurlelves that trouble; for if, upon 
finding him, he ſhou;d prove to be the owner of the 
money, I mutt of cour!e make reſtitution z therefore we 
kad better fpare all this fruitleſs ſearch; aud keep it boa 


Aae, until the true owner appear of himielf, without all 


this intricate enquiry : and betore that happens, perhaps 
I thall have ſpent the whole, and then 1 ſhall be dits 
Charged by law. “ In that notion thou art miſtaken, 
| Sancho, 
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12 DON QUIXOTE. 
Sancho,” reſumed the knight; for as we have already 
good grounds to believe he is the owner, it is our duty 
to find him out, and reſtore what we have taken; and 
though we ſhould not find him, the ſtrong reaſon we have 
to believe that it belongs to him will make us equall 
guilty in detaining it, as we ſhould be it it really did. 
Wherefore, friend Sancho, do not give thyſelf any un- 
eaſineſs about the enquiry; becauſe if we find him, I 
ſhall be freed from a great deal of anxiety.“ So faying, 
he put ſpurs to Rozinante, and Sancho followed him in 
his uſual manner. Having ſurrounded part of the moun- 
tain, they found in a brook, that watered the foot of it, 
a dead mule ſaddled and bridled, and halt conſumed by 
the dogs and crows z another circumſtance which con- 
firmed them in the opinion, that he who fled trom them 
was maſter both of the mule and portmanteau. 

While they were looking at this object, they heard a 
ſhepherd's whiſtle, and preſently on the left appeared a 
good number of goats, and behind them, on the top of 
the mountain, they deſcried the goatherd, who ſeemed 
to be a man in years. Don Quixote calling aloud, en- 
treated him to come down; and he, in the ſame tone, 
aſked what had brought them to that place, which was 
ſeldom trodden, except by the feet of goats, wolves, 
and other wild beaſts that harboured thereabouts? San- 
cho bade him come down, and they would tell him what 
had brought them thither ; upon which the goatherd de- 
ſcended, and coming up to Don Quixote, I will wager,” 
{aid he, © that you are looking at the hireling mule, 
which lies dead in that bottom, where in good tooth it 
hath lain full ix months. Pray, have you met with it's 
matter ?*——* We have met with nothing,” aniwered the 
knight, © but a pillion and portmanteau, which we found 
not far from hence. have often ſeen the ſame things, 
replied the goatherd, © but would never toueh nor go 
near them, being afraid of ſome misfortune, or of being 
queſtioned ior theft; for the devil is very cunning, and 
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raiſes blocks under our tect, over which we ſtumble, 
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— That is the very thing I fay,* anſwered Sancho: 


© tho” I ſaw them alſo, I would not go within a ſtone's 
throw of them; there 1 left them, and there they remain 
28 they were; ior I don't chuſe to ſteal adog with a collar 
about his neck.“ © Pr'ythee, honeſt friend,” ſaid Don 
uixote, * doit thou know who the owner of theſe things 
is: All that I can tay of the matter, anſwered the goat- 
berd, is, that it may be about fix months, more or lets, 
ſince there came to cur hut, which is about three leagues 
from hence, very genteel young man, of a comely ap- 
pearance, riding upon that very mule that now lies dead, 
with the ſame piihon and portmanteau which you ſay 
you found. He aiked what part of the mountain was 
the moit woody and concealed ; and we told him, that 
it was this very ſpot woere we now are; and it is fo; 
for if you go halt a league farther into the mountain, 
you will perhaps find it a very difficult matter to return: 
and I marvel much how you have got fo far, for there 
is neither high-road or by path that leads to this place, 
But as I was ſaying, the young man hearing our reply, 
turned his mule, and rode t-wards the place to which 
we had directed him, leaving us all very much plealed 
with his appearance, though not a little turprized at his 
queſtion, and the lpeed with which we law him ride 
back into the heart of the mountain: from that time 
we ſaw no more of him, till a few days after; when h 

ſprung upon one of our ſhepherds on the road; and, 
without iaying why or wheretore, beat and bruited him 
unmercitally ; after which he went to the ſumpter ais, 
and carrying off ali the bread and cheete that was on his 
back, with ſurprizing nimblenels, ran back agam to the 
thicket. As ſoon as we underitood this particular, fe- 
yeral of us goatherds went in learch ot bim, through 


the moſt wild and untrequented part of the mountain, 


tor the ſpace of two days, at the end oi which we found 
him 

* Methinks it is inconſiſtent with the character of the 

knight, to allow Sancho to tell ſuch a fraudulent untruth in 


kis hearing; nor is Panza's behaviour on this occaſion much, 
for the honour of his ſimplicity, 


14 DON QUIXOTE, 
him lying in the hollow of a large cork-tree, He came 
out to us in a very civil manner, with his cloaths all 
torn, and his face ſo tanned and disfigured by the ſun, 
that we ſhould ſcarce have known him, had not his 
cloaths, tattered as they were, which we had before 
taken particular notice of, aſſured us that he was the 
perſon we went in ſearch of. He ſaluted us very cour- 
teouſly, and in a few words, though very well choſen, 
bad us not wonder at ſeeing him in that condition; for 
he was obliged in that manner to do penance, which had 
been enjoined him on account of his manitold fins and 
tranſgreſſions. We earneſtly begged to know who he 
was; but that he could never be prevailed upon to tell: 
we deſired him alſo, whenever he ſhould have occaſion 
for food, without which he could not live, to tell us 
where we ſhould find him, and we would bring it to him 
with great care and affection; or if that was not to his 
liking, we defired him to aſk it civilly, without taking 
it by torce. He thanked us kindly for our tenders of 
ſervice, begged pardon for the aſſaults he had commit- 
ted, and promiſed for the future, to aſk it for God's 
ſake, without giving offence to any perſon whatſoever, 
With regard to the place of his habitation, he ſaid he had 
no other than that which chance preſented every night 
when it grew dark; and concluded his diſcourſe with 
ſuch piteous lamentatibn, that our hearts muſt have been 
made of flint, if we could have heard it without ſhed- 
ding tears, conſidering the woeful change he had under- 
gone ſince we ſaw him at firſt ; for as I have already 
obſerved, he was a genteel, comely youth; and, by his 
courteous and polite diſcourſe, ſhewed Himſelf to be a 
perſon of good birth and excellent breeding; and tho' 
we who heard him were only home-bred country people, 
the gentility of his carriage was eafily perceived by 
our clowniſh ignorance. In the midſt of this converſa- 
tion that paſſed between him and us, he grew filant all 
of a ſudden, and nailed, as it were, his eyes to the 
ground, for a conſiderable ſpace of time, during which 
we remained in ſuſpence and no {mall concern, to ſee the 


effect 
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²ů3 effect of this ſtupefaction; for by his ſtaring at the ground 


1 for a good while, without moving his eye-lids, then 
„ ſmutting them cloſe and biting his lips, and then draw- 
s ing up the ſkin of his torehead, we could eafily perceive 
e | that he was ſeized with ſome fit of madneſs z and he ſoon 


& confirmed the truth of our opinion, for he ſprung up 
with ſurprizing force from the ground on which he had 


1, throw himſelt, and attacked the perſon who was next 
x 7 to him with ſuch rage and reſolution, that if we had not 
d tanken him off, he would have beaten and bit him to 
4 | death; crying aloud all the time, “ Ha, treacherous 
ie | & Fernando! now ſhalt thou pay for the injury thou haſt 
|: | done me. Theſe hands ſhall tear out thy heart, in 
n which all kinds of wickedneſs, particularly fraud and 


1s | Þ deceit, are harboured and dwell!” To theſe he added 


m other expreſſions, tending to reproach that Fernando 
is | with treachery and baſeneſs. When we had got our 
ig | Þ friend out of his clutches, with no ſmall trouble, he 
of | went off without ſpeaking another word, and ran at full 
t- | ſpecd among theſe ſhrubs and brambles, ſo as that it was 
's 3 impoſſible for us to follow him. From theſe things we 
r. & conjectured that his madneſs came upon him by fits, 
ad and that ſome perſon of the name of Fernando mult 
hr | have done him ſome deadly wrong, which hath driven 
th him to diſtraction. Indeed, this conjecture has been 
en | Fiince confirmed by his difierent behaviour on divers oc- 
. | caſions, when he hath met with our ſhepherds, from 
1. | I whom he hath ſometimes begged part of their proviſion, 


dy and at other times he hath taken it by force; for when 
his the fit of lunacy is upon him, though they offer it of 


> a their own free will, he will not accept of it peaceably, 
ho* | without coming to blows ; but when he is in his right 
le, ſenles, he begs it for God's ſake, in a very courteous 
bye and civil manner, and returns many thanks for the fa- 
{a- | vour, accompanied with abundance of tears. And tru- 
all | , gentlemen,” added the goatherd, „I and four more 
the | Reountry lads, two of them my own ſervants, and the 
ich | ether two friends of mine, yeſterday reſolved to go in 


{cai ch 


16 DON QUIXOTE. | 
ſearch of him, and, after having found him, to carry 
him, either by force or fair means, to the city of Al- 
modavar, which is about eight leagues from hence, and 
there nave him cured, if he be curable; or learn of him, 
when he is in his ſenſes, who he is, or whether or not 
he has any relations to whom we may give an account of 
his misfortune. This, gentlemen, is all I can ſay in an- 
ſwer to the queſtions you aſked ; and you may take it 
for granted, that the owner of the goods you found, is 
the very ſame perſon whom you ſaw ſkip about halt- 
naked with ſuch agility :* for Don Quixote had ſaid 
that they had teen a man in that condition, leaping from 
rock to rock. 

The knight was very much furprized at this informa- 
tion of the goatherd, which making him ſtill more im- 


patient to know who this unfortunate lunatick was, he | 


determined with himſelf to put his former deſign in exe- 
cution, and go in queſt of him through the whole 
mountain, without leaving a cave or corner unſearched 
until he ſhould find him. But accident was more his 
friend on this occaſion, than he could either imagine or 
expect; for at that inſtant, the young man of himlelt 
appeared in the cleft of a rock hard by the place where 
they ſtood ; and came towards them, muttering ſome— 
thing to himſelt, which they could not have underſtood 
had he been near, much leſs as he was at ſome diftance 


from them. His equipage was juit as it had been de- | 
ſcribed ; but, as he approached, Don Quixote perceived 
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that his buff doublet, though torn to rags, ſtill retained 


the perfume: from whence he concluded, that the per- 
ſon who wore ſuch dreſs could not be a man of the 


2 


loweſt rank. When he came up, he ſaluted them very“ 


politely, though with a hoarſe, miſtuned voice; and | 


the ſajutation was returned with no leſs courteſy by 
Don Quixote, who alighting from Kozinante, with 
genteel and graceful deportment, went, and embraced 


the ſtranger, whom he ſtrained within his arms a good 


while, as it he had been a very old acquaintance, Tie 


other, who might have been called the tatterdemalion oi By 
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DON QUIXOTE, 17 
the diſtracted, as Don Quixote was ſtiled the knight of 
the rueful countenance, after having ſubmitted to this 
embrace, ſtepped back, and laying his hands on the 
ſnoulders of the knight, ſtaod looking attentively in 
his face, in order to recolle&t him; no leſs aſtoniſhed, 
perhaps, at the figure, mien, and armour of Don 
Quixote, than this laſt was ſurprized at his forlorn ap- 
pearance. At length, the firſt who broke ſilence after 
the embrace was the ragged youth, who ſpoke what 
you may read in the following chapter, 


| CHAPTER X. 
The Continuation of the Adventure in the Sierra Morena, 


T* hiſtory relates, that Don Quixote liſtened with 

vaſt attention to the ſhabby knight of the moun- 
tain, who began the converſation thus: © Afﬀuredly, 
Signior, though I have not the honour to know who 
you are, I thank you heartily for thoſe expreſſions of 
kindneſs with which you treat me; and wiſh I were in 
ſuch a ſituation as would enable me to repay this cour- 
teous reception with ſomething more than mere good- 


will: but my hapleſs fortune affords me nothing to of- 


fer in return for the civilities that are ſhewn me, except 
a hearty inclination to make a more adequate fatisfac« 
tion,'—* My will and defire,* anſwered Don Quixote, 
© to ſerve you is fo ſtrong, that I was determined not 
to quit theſe mountains until I had found you, and 
learned of yourſelf whether or not the grief you manifeſt 
in this ſtrange courſe of life, could be alleviated by any 
kind of remedy, tor which, had need required, I would 
have ſearched with all poſſible diligence; and had your 
misfortune been ſuch as ſhut up all the avenues to ad- 


vice and redrels, I was reſclved to join your lamenta- 


tions, and bemoan your myery to the utmoſt of my 
power: for, in all misfortunes, the greateſt conſolation 
is a ſympathizing friend; and if this my friendly inten- 
tion deſerves the leaſt return of civility, I entreat you, 
Signior, by that courteſy which I fee you ſo eminently 


polleſs, and moreover conjure you by that object which 
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18 DON QUIXOTE. 

of all others in this life you have moſt loved, or are moſt 
in love with, to tell me who you are, and inform me of 
the cauſe that brings you to live and Cie in this ſolitude, 
like the brute beafts among which you dwell, fo differ- 
ent from that rank and ſituation to which your appear- 
ance and perſon declare you are entitled. And I ſwear 
by the order of chivalry which I have received, unwor- 
thy ſinner that I am ! and by the profeſſion of a knight- 
errant, that if you comply with this my requeſt, I will 
ſerve you with that earneſtneſs which my duty obliges 
me to exprels, either in remedying your miſhap, it it 
admits of remedy, or in condoling with you, as I have 
already promiſed,” The knight of the wood, hearing 
him of the rueful countenance talk in this manner, could 
do nothing for ſome time but gaze, and ſtare, and ſur- 
vey him from head to foot; at length, having examined 
him thoroughly, he ſaid, If you have got any food, 
tor God's ſake ſpare me a little; and after I ſhall have 
eaten it, I will do as you delire, m return for the civi- 
lity you now ſhew me.“ 

Sancho immediately pulled from his bag, and the 
goatherd from his ſcrip, ſome victuals to appeaſe the 
hunger of the tatterdemalion, who ſwallowed what they 

ave him like a frantick perſon, with ſuch hurry, that 

e left not the interval of an inſtant between one mouth- 
ful and another, but ſeemed to devour rather than eat, 
without either ſpeaking or being ſpoken to by the ſpec- 
tators. His repaſt being ended, he beckoned them to 
follow, and conducted thein to a verdant ſpot of graſs, 
at the turning of a rock, a little way from the place 
where they were; and fitting down on the green turf, 
they followed his example; not a word being ſpoke all 
the time, until the ragged knight, after having adjuſted 
himſelf in his ſeat, began in this manner. If you de- 
fire, gentlemen, that I ſhould, in a few words, inform 
you of the immenſity of my misfortunes, you mult give 
me your promite that you will not by any queſtion, or 


otherwiſe, interrupt the thread of my doleful ſtory ; for 
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DON QUIXOTE, 19 
if you ſhould, that inſtant 1 will break off the narration.” 
This warning recalled to the knight's memory the flor 
recounted by his ſquire, which ſtill remained unfiniſhed, 
becauſe he had not kept an exact account of the goats, 
as they paſſed the river. But, to return to the tattered 
knight: © I give you this precaution," added he, be- 
cauſe I would briefly paſs over the detail of my misfor-. 
tunes, the remembrance of which brings freſ addition 
to my woe; and the fewer queſtions you aſk, the ſooner 
ſhall IJ have finiſhed the relation; although, in order to 
ſatisfy your curioſity to the full, I will not fail to men- 
tion every material circumſtance.” Don Quixote pro- 
maſed, in behalf of himſelf and the company, to avoid 
all manner of interruption ; and the ſtranger, thus aſ- 
ſured, began in theſe words: 

My name is Cardenio ; the place of my nativity one 


of the beſt cities in this province of Andaluſia; my fa- 
mily noble, my parents rich, and my misfortunes ſo 


great, that no doubt they have been lamented by them, 


and even felt through my whole kindred, though all their 
wealth would not alleviate my woe; for the goods of 


fortune are but of little ſervice againſt thoſe ills inflicted 


by the hand of Heaven. In the fame country lived, 
hall I call her a paradiſe, which love had adorned with 


all the charms I could deſire to poſſeſs ? ſuch was the 


beauty of Lucinda, a young lady as well, born and rich 
Fas I, though more fortunate, and endowed with leſs 
$ conſtancy than what was due to my honourable inten- 
tions. This Lucinla did I admire, love and adore, 
even from my molt tender years; and ſhe made me all 
the returns of love and inclination that I could expect 


from her infant age. Our parents were not ignorant of 


Jour mutual affection, which gave them no offence, be- 
cauſe they foreſaw that if it ſhould increaſe with our 
years, it could have no other iſſue than marriage; an 
union which the equality of our age and fortune ſeemed 
to point out. Meanwhile, our paſſion growing up with 
Jour age, Lucinda's father thought himtelf obliged to 
forbid me his houſe, imitating, in that particular, the 


2 | parents 
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20 DON QUIXOTE, 
parents of Thiſbe, whom the poets have celebrated fo * 
much. This prohibition added flame to flame, and 
wiſh to wiſh; for though our tongues were reſtrained, 2 
they could not ſilence our pens, which commonly express 
the ſentiments of the heart with more liberty, becauſe 
the preſence of the beloved object often contounds the 
moſt determined intention, and puts to ſilence the moit | 
undaunted tongue. | 

© Good Heaven! what letters did I write! What 
chaſte endearing anſwers did I receive! what ſongs dd 
I compole, inſpired by love, that diſplayed the foul un- 
maiked, inflamed each ſoft defire, regaled the fancy, þ 
and indulged the wiſh ! in fine, my patience being en- 
hauſted, and my heart almoſt conſumed with the detire 
of ſeeing her, I reſolved to execute the ſcheme which | 
ſeemed moſt favourable for my love and pretenſions; and | 3 
this I put in practice, by demanding her in marriage of | 
her father, who thanked me for the honour I intended | ** 
him, by this propotal of marrying into his family; but 
ſaid, as my own father was al.ve, it was properly his 
buſineſs to make the demand; tor, unlels his content 2 » 
and inclination were obtained, Lucinda was not a per- - 

ſon either to be given or taken in marriage by ſtealth, ÞF * 
I thanked him in my turn, tor his puliteneſs ; aud“ 
thinking there was a great deal of realon in what he | 
ſaid, aſſured myſelf that my father would readily agree F t 
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to the propoſal whenever I ſhould make it. I therefore 
flew initantly to diſcloſe my ſentiments to him on that 
ſubject; and entering the clolct where he was, found 


him reading a letter, which, before 1 could ſpeak a ſyl- FF © 
lable, he put into my hands, ſaying, „By this letter, T 
Cardenio, you will ſee how much Duke Kicardo is in- I 
clined to do you ſervice.” - This Duke Ricardo, as f n 
you muſt know, gentiemen, is a grandee of Spain,“ W 
whoſe eſtate lies in the beſt part of this province. 11 
took and read this letter, which was fo extremely Kind, F oo 
that I mylelf ſhould have blamed my father, had le: di 
refuſed to comply with what he requeſted in it: this Þ _ 
was to ſend me immediately to his houſe, he being de- 5 


ſirous 
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firous that T ſhould live as the companion, not the ſer - 


vant, of his eldeſt ſon: and he would take care of my 
fortune in ſuch a manner as ſhould manifeſt the eſteem 
he had for me. Having read the letter, I was ſtruck 
dumb at knowing the contents ; eſpecially when I heard 
my father pronounce, “„ Two days hence, Cardenio, 
you ſhall ſet out, according to the pleaſure of the duke; 
and you ought to thank God tor having opened an ave- 
nue, through which you may arrive at that fortune I 
know you deſerve.” To this declaration he added 
other ſervices, as became a prudent tather; and I, the 
night betore I departed, finding means to ſpeak with 
Lucinda, told her what had happened : nay, I even im- 
parted it to her father, entreating him to wait a few 


days, without diſpoſing of her to any other, until I 


ſhould know in what manner Ricardo wanted to employ 
me. He gave me his promiſe accordingly, and ſhe con- 
firmed it by a thouſand vows and anxious ſighs. 

«I at length arrived at the ſeat of Duke Ricardo, by 
whom I was ſo well received and kindly entertained, that 
Envy preſently began to do her office, poſſeſſing the old 
ſervants with the opinion, that every_expreſſion of fa- 
vour I received irom the duke was prejudicial to their 
intereſt, But he who was molt rejoiced at my reſiding 
there, was the duke's ſecond fon, Fernando, a gay, 
genteel, liberal, and amorous youth, who in a thort 
time was pleaſed to henour me with ſuch intimacy of 
friendſhip as became the ſubject of every body's diſ- 
courſe; and though the elueſt bruther loved and tavoured 
me allo, he did not carry his favour and affection to 
ſuch a pitch. Now, as all fecrets are communicated 
between triends, and the confidence in which I lived 
with Fernando was ſoon changed into friendſhip, he 
imparted to me his molt ſecret thoughts, and, among 
other things, a love affair that gave him a good deal of 
diſquiet. In thort, he had an inclination tor a country 
maid, who was his father's vailal : her parents were 
very rich; and ſhe herſelf ſo beautiful, reſerved, modeſt, 
and diſcreet, that nobody who knew her could deter- 
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| PON QUIXOTE. 
mine in which of theſe qualifications ſhe moſt excelled. 
Theſe accompliſhments of this fair maiden inflamed the 
deſires of Don Fernando to ſuch a pitch, that he refolv- 
ed, as the eaſieſt conqueſt over her virtue, to promile he 
would marry her; for he found it impoſſible to gratify 
his wiſh in any other way. I, prompted and bound by 
my friendſhip, endeavoured to diſſuade and divert him 
from his purpole, by the ſtrongeſt arguments and moſt 
lively examples I could produce; but finding them all 
ineffectual, I reſolved to communicate the whole affair 
to his father Duke Ricardo. | 

© Don Fernando, having abundance of cunning and 
diſcernment, ſuſpected my intention; and was atraid, 
that the obligation he taw I was under, as a faith- 


ful ſervant, would not allow me to conceal an affair 


fo prejudicial to the honour of the duke my maſter; he 
therefore, in order to divert and deceive me, obſerved 
that he could find no better remedy to remove the beauty 
that enſlaved him trom his remembrance, than that of 
abſence for a tew months; and therefore deſired that we 
ſhould go to my father's houſe, upon pretence, as he 


would tell the duke, of ſceing and purchaſing tome fine 


horſes in our town, which produces the bett in the 
world. Scarce had he uttercd this propoſal, when, 
prompted by my love, excluſive of his prudent intention, 
I approved of it, as one of the beit concerted ichemes 
that could be imagined ; and was rejoicing at mceti g 
with ſuch a fair conjucture and occaſion of returning 
to my dear Lucinda. Induced by this motive and de- 
ſire, I applauded his pretence, and enforced his propo- 
ſal, adviing him to execute his plan with all {pee ; 
for abſence would certainly do it's office, in ſpite of rhe 
moſt eſtabliſhed inclination. At that very time, as 1 
afterwards underſtood, he had enjoyed the country maid, 
under the title of her huſhand, and waited for an oppor- 
tunity of owning it with {atety to himſelf, being afraid 
of the duke's relentment, in cale he thould diſcover his 


. folly. It happened aiterwards, that as love in young 


people is, tor the molt part, nothing but appetite, who 
only 
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DON QUIXOTE, 23 
only aim is pleaſure, and this being enjoyed, what 
ſeemed love vaniſhes, becauſe it cannot exceed the bounds 
of nature; whereas real love is bounded by no ſuch li- 
mits: I ſay, as ſoon as Don Fernando enjoyed the 
country girl, his defires were appealed, and his raptures 
abated z and it at firſt he pretended to ſeek a cure for 
them in abſence, he now earneſtly deſired to be abſent, 
that he might avoid any farther gratification. 

The duke having given him leave, and ordered me 
to attend him, we arrived at our habitation, where he 


was received by my father in a manner ſuitable to his 


rank and family, I went inſtantly to viſit Lucinda, 
whoſe preſence in a moment rekindled all my deſires, 
which indeed were neither dead or decayed within me: 
and, to my infinite misfortune, I made Don Fernando 
acquainted with my love, becauſe I thought, by the 
laws of that intimate friendſhip with which he honoured 
me, I ought to conceal nothing from him. I therefore 
praiſed the beauty, grace, and diſcretion of Lucinda, 
in ſuch a manner, as excited his curioſity to ſee ſuch an 
accomplithed young lady. Prompted by my evil genius, 
I gratihed his deſire, ſhewing her to him one night by 
the light of a taper at the window from which I uſed to 
converſe with her. At ſight of her he abſolutely forgot 
all the beauties he had formerly ſeen; he was ſtruck 
dumb with wonder; he ſeemed to loſe all tenſe, became 
abſent and penſive; and, in ſhort, enamoured of her to 
that degree, which you will perceive in the courſe of 
my unhappy ſtory: and the more to infiame his deſire, 
which he conccal-d from me, and diſcloſed to Heaven 
alone, he happened one day to find a letter which ſhe had 
written, deſiring me to atk her in marriage of her father, 
ſo prudent, modeſt, and tender, that, upon peruling it, 
he ſaid, „In Lucinda alone are concentered all the 
charms vf beauty and underſtanding, which are divided 
among the reſt of her ſex.” True it is, and I will now 
confeſs it; and although I knew how juſtly Fernando 


DO * * * 
applauded Lucinda, I was vexcd at hearing thele praiſes 
proceed from his mouth, and began to dread and ſuſpect 


his 


24 DON QUIXOTE. 
his inclination : for he was eternally talking of her, 
and always turned the diſcourſe upon her, even when he 
was obliged to bring her in by the head and ſhoulders ; 
a circumſtance that waked a fort of jealouſy within me: 
not that I imagined aught could alter the faith and at- 
fection of Lueinda; yet, notwithſtanding, my deitiny 
made me dread the very thing that confidence inſured. 
Don Fernando always contrived means to read the letters 
I ſent to Lucinda, together with her anſwers, on pre- 
tence of being highly pleaſed with the good ſenſe they 
contained ; and it once happened, that ſhe having de- 
fired me to ſend her a book of knight-errantry, in 
which ſhe took great delight, called Amadis de Gaul. 
Don Quixote no ſooner heard him mention this book, 
than he laid, Had you told me in the beginning of 
your ſtory, that your miſtreſs Lucinda was an admirer 
of books of chivalry, you would have had no occaſion to 
ule any other argument to convince me of her ſublime 
underſtanding; which I ſhould not have deemed quite 
ſo extraordinary as you have repreſented it, had ſhe 
wanted reliſh for that fort of reading: wherefore you 
need not ſpend any more words with me, in extolling 
her beauty, virtue, and good ſenſe ; for, upon the know- 
ledge of her taſte only, I pronounce her to be the molt 
beautiful and diſcreet lady im the univerſe. I wiſh, 
however, that you had ſent along with Amadis de Gaul, 
the worthy Don Rugel of Greece; for I know your 
miſtreſs Lucinda would have been greatly pleaſed with 
Darayra and Garayra, together with the judicious ſay- 
ings of the ſhepherd Darinel, and thoſe admirable verics 
of his eclogues, ſung and repreſented by him with ſuch 
grace, ſpirit, and diſcretion; but the time will come 
when that omiſfon may be re'tifhed : indeed, the fault 
may be repaired as ſoon as you ſhall pleaſe to accompany 
me to the place of my habitation, where I can ſupply 
you with more than three hundred books, which are the 
teaſt of my foul, and entertainment of my life; though 
now I recollect, not one of them remains in my pot 
ſeilien; 
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DON QUIXOTE. 25 
{ſon ; thanks to the malice of wicked and envious 
inchanters. But I hope you will be fo good as to for- 
give me for having contradicted my promiſe of not in- 
terrupting your tory; for when the ſubject turns upon 
chivalry or knights-errant, I can no more forbear inter- 


. poſing, than the rays of the ſun can ceaſe to warm, or 


thoſe of the moon to wet: but I aſk parden ; pray pro- 
ceed with your ſtory ; for that is the moſt to the purpole 
at preſent.” b 

While Don Quixote was talking in this manner, 
Cardenio hung his head, and fell into a profound re- 
verie; and though the knight repeated his requeſt, 
would neither lift p his head, nor anſwer one word. 
At length, after a long pauſey looking up, * You can- 
not,? ſaid he, beat it out of my thoughts ; ; nor is there 
any perſon upon earth, who can perruade. me to the con- 
trary ; and he muſt be a blockhead who imagines or 
believes otierwiſe, than that the villain Matter Eliiabat 
carried on a criminal corretpondence with Queen Mada- 
fma.'—* By Heaven, *tis falſe,“ cried Dun Quixote, 
with great indignation and impetuolity, as uſual: * that 
report is the effect of malice, or rather mere wantonneſs. 
Queen Madaſima was a moſt royal dame, and it is not 
to Le preſumed that a priicets of her rank would con- 
fer favours upon a mere quack doctor. Whoever thinks 
otherwiſe, lies like a very great ſcoundrel; and I will 
prove him {uch either on horſeback or a foot, armed or 
diſarmed, by night or by day, as will moſt ſuit his in- 
clination.” Cardenio ſtood all the while looking atten- 
tively at him, a. d being by this time ſeized with the 
paroxiſm of his madnels, could not proceed with his 
ſtory z neither, if he had proceeded, would Don Quixote 
have liſtened to it, for he was offended at what he had 
heard to the prejudice of Queen Madafima,* whoſe re- 
putation intereſted him as much as it the had been actu- 

ally 


* Queen Madaſima, a lady in Amadis de Gaul, attended 


by one Eliſabat, a ſurgeon, with whom ſhe travels, and lies! in 
woods and deſarts. 


26 DON QUIXOTE, 
ally his own miſtreſs : ſuch wonderful impreſſion had 
thoſe protane books made on his imagination ! 

I ſay, then, Cardenio being by this time under the 
influence of his diſtraction, and ring himſelf called 
liar and ſcoundrel, with other terms of reproach, could 
not reliſh the joke ; but, ſnatching up a large pebble 
that lay near him, aimed it ſo ſuccetsfully at Don Quix- 
ote's breaſt, that he fell fairly on his back with the blow, 
Sancho Panza, ſeeing his maſter treated in this manner, 
attacked the madman with his clenched fiſt; but the 
lunatick received him with fuch a blow, as knocked 
him down to the ground at once, and then getting upon 
him, mauled his carcaſe to his heart's content z while 
the goatherd, who attempted to detend him, met with 
the ſame fate, Having thus maſtered and pummelled 
them all round, he lett off, and with great compolure 
retreated to the thickets from whence he came. Sancho 
then aroſe; and, enraged to find himſelf handled in this 
manner for nothing, ran to take vengeance on the goat= 
herd, ſaying that he was to blame for the whole, becauſe 
he had not informed him, that the man had inte: vals of 
madneſs; which had they known, they might have guard- 
ed againit them. The goatherd aſfirmed, that he had 
apprized them of what might happen, and if they had 
not heard him, it was no tault of his. The ſquire re- 
plied; the goatherd retorted ; and, in concluſion, they 
went by the ears together, and pulled each other's beards 
with ſuch fury, that there would not have been a ſingle 
hair left on either chin, had not Don Quixote interpoſed. 
Sancho, grappling ſtoutly with his adveriary, cried, 
© Give me leave, Sir Knight of the Ruetul Countenance; 
this is no armed knight, but a plebcian like myſelf, 
of whom I can ſecurely take ſatisfaction for the injury 
he has done me, by fighting with him hand to hand, 
like a man of honour. —* True, faid Don Quixote; 
but the cauſe of what hath happened cannot be juſtly 
imputed to him.“ Peace accordingly enſued ; and the 
Enight aſked the goatherd again, if there was a poſſibi- 
lity of finding Cardenio; for he was extremely defirous 
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| DON QUIXOTE. 27 
of hearing the concluſion of his ſtory. The goatherd 
repeated what he had ſaid before, that he did not certainl 
7 know whereabout he reſided; but, if they ſhould ſtay 
long in theſe parts, they could not fail of finding him 
either mad or ſober, | 


| CHAPTER xf. 
3 Of the ſtrange Adventures that happened to the waliant 


ö * Knight of La Mancha in the Sierra Morena, where 
Ve did Penance, in Imitation of Beltenbros. 

4 ON Quixote, having taken leave of the goatherd, 

n and mounted Rozinante again, commanded Sancho ; 
eto follow him; and the ſquire, beſtriding his aſs, obeyed ; 


with great reluctance, As they advanced at leiſure, 
into the moſt rocky part of the mountain, Sancho 
2 longed to death for an opportunity of talking, and 
waited impatiently till his maſter ſhould begin, that he 
might not tranſgreſs his orders; but, being utterly 
unable to keep ſilence any longer, Sir Don Quixote," 
ie Þ ſaid he, © be pleaſed to give me your bleſſing, and grant 
of me leave to return immediately to my wife and children, 


: 


1- | {with whom, at leaſt, I can talk and prattle my fill; 
ad for in commanding me to travel with you, through theſe 
ad deſarts, night and day, without opening my lips when I 
e- Þ Fam diſpoſed to ſpeak, your worſhip buries me alive: if 


ey it were the will of Heaven, that beaſts ſpoke as they did 


ds in the days of Hyflop, I ſhould be leſs uneaſy, becauſe I 
zle would converſe with my aſs at pleaſure, and that would 
d. be ſome comfort to me in my misfortunes; but it is a 
2d, very hard caſe, and what I cannot bear with patience, 


de; [ito travel in ſearch of adventures all my lite, and find 


f, Fought but rib-roaftings, blanketings, robberies, and 

uy | fiſty-cuffs; and, after all, be obliged to ſew up ur 

1d, mcuths, without daring to bring up what lies upon our 

te; ſtomachs, more than it we were dumb,” 

tly BY 1 underfland thee, Sancho,* replied the knight; | 
the thou art impatient until I take off the interdiction I | 
bi- {Fave laid upon thy tongue. I take it off, then; ſay | 


EFrhat you pleaſe, on condition that this repeal ſtall latt 
2 1 10 
* 


28 DON QUIXOTP. 
no longer than our ſtay in this mountain.'—Be it ſo, 
faid Sancho; © to-day I will ſpeak, to-morrow God's 
will be done; and the firſt uſe I make of this 1afe con- 
duct, is to aſłk why your worthip was in ſuch a paſſion 
about that Queen Magimaſa, or how d'ye call her; or 
of what ſignification was it to you, whether that fame 
Abat was her ſweetheart or not? Had your worſhip 
overlooked that circumſtance, that you had no concein 
in, I firmly believe the madman would have gone on 


with his ſtory, and you would have ſaved yourtelf the, £ 


3 with more than half a dozen kicks and 
cults.” 

© In faith, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, „if thou 
kneweſt, as I do, what an honourable and princely 
lady that Queen Madaſima was, thou wouldit ſay, I had 
great patience in forbearing to demoliſh the mouth from 
whence ſuch blaſphemy proceeded ; tor ture, *tis no leis 
to ſay, or even think, that a queen ſhould take a ſurgcon 
to her bed. The truth of the ſtory is, that Maſter Eli. 
ſabat, whom the lunatic mentioned, was a man of pru- 


dence and diſcernment, and ſerved the queen in quality 


of tutor and phyſician; but to ſuppole that there was 
any indecent familiarities between them, is a piece © 
folly that deferves to be teverely chaſtiſed: and to con- 
vince tace that Cardenio knew not what he ſaid, thou 
mayeſt remember he was deprived of his ienſes, when 
he took notice of that circumitance.'—* This I'Il ven— 


ture to ſay, replied the ſquire, * that the words of a 


madman are not to be minded; for, it fortune had not 
ſtood your worthip's friend, and directed to your breaft 


the pebble that was aimed at your head, we thould have 
15 


been in a fine condition, for your having quarrelled about 
that lady, whom Heaven confound! you may depend 


upon it, Cardenio would have been acquitted on account We 


of his madnels.? 


Every knight-errant,” ſaid Don Quixote, is 0- 
liged to quarrel with thote who are out of their fentes, ff 


as well as thoſe who are in them, if they alperie the ho- 
nour of women, whativeycr they might be. How muci 
1 mol, 
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more, then, in behalf of princeſſes of ſuch high quality 
and accompliſhments as adorned Queen Madaſima, for 
whom I have a particular affection, on account of her 
admirable qualifications ; for, over and above her beau. 
ty, ſhe had a great ſhare of prudence and reſignation in 
her calamities, which were manifold: and the advice 
and company of Maſter Eliſabat were of great ſervice 
in encouraging her to bear her afflictions with patience 
and equanimity. From hence, the ignorant and mali- 
cious vulgar took occaſion to ſay and ſuppoſe, that ſhe 
admitted of his careſſes; but they lye. I fay again, all 
thoſe who either ſay or think to, lye in their throats, and 
I will tell them ſo two hundred times over.'— As tor 
my own part,” ſaid Sancho, I neither ſay nor think 
any ſuch thing; thoſe that do may dine upon it: if they 
were too familiar, by this time they have anſwered tor it 


> to God. I prune my own vine, and know nothing about 
S thine, I never meddle with other people's concerns. 
He that buys and denies, his own purſe belyes, as the 


ſaying is. Bare I was born; and bare I remain; and 
if I loſe nothing, as little I gain. If he did he with her, 
that is no matter of mine. Many people hunt the hare 
without ever finding the ſcut; for, Till you hedge in the 


I ſky, the ſtarlings will fly. And evil tongues will not 


retrain from God himſelf.” 

© Good Heaven,* cried Don Quixote, „what foole- 
ries art thou ſtringing together, Sancho ? Pray, what 
relation have theſe old ſaws to the ſubject of our con- 
verſation ? I charge thee to hold thy peace, and hence- 


forth entertain thyſelf with ſpurring up thy aſs, and 
leave off talking of things which do not concern thee : 


or let thy whole five ſenſes be convinced, that every 
thing I have done, am doing, or will do, is highly rea- 
ſonable, and in exact conformity with the laws of chi- 


valry, which I underſtand better than any knight that 
Fever profeſſed the order.“ Ves, Sir, replied Sancho, to 


be ſure it is an excellent law of chivalry, to ſtroll about 


bewildred in thele mountains, where there is neither high 


road nor bye path, in ſcarch of a madman, who, after 
Vol. II. 3 D we 
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we have found him, will perhaps take-it in his head to 2 
finiſh what he left undone ; not of his ſtory, but of yt 


worſhip's pate and my ribs, which he may chance to 
break in a thouſand ſhivers.” 

© I ſay again, Sancho, reſumed the knight, © hol! 
thy peace; for I would have thee know, that I am not 
detained in this place, ſo much by the deſire of finding 
the lunatick, as of performing in it an exploit by which 
I ſhall acquire everlaſting renown throughout the whole 
known world; and put the ſtamp of perfection upon the 


wonderful efforts of knight-errantry ?*—* And will thi : 
exploit be attended with much. danger?“ ſaid Sancho. 


No, anſwered he of the ruetul countenance ; © though 
the dice may run ſo as to produce bad inſtead of good 


fortune; but the whole will depend upon thy diligence.” ! 
— Upon my diligence!” cried the ſquire. Without ÞF 1 
doubt,* anſwered his maſter ; * for, it thou wilt return! 


ſpeedily, from the place to which thou muſt he ſent, my 


oY” * 


— 
a * 


- Sac] 


affliction will ſoon be at an end, and my glory will ; in 
ſpeedily begin: and, that I may no longer keep thee in ; 


ſuſpence about the meaning of my words, know, San- 


cho, that the celebrated Amadis de Gaul was one of the 4 
moſt perfect knights-errant: one of them, ſaid I? le! 


alone was the only, ſingle, chief, and ſuperior of all his 


e TN Contempt and ſhame upon Bellianis, 1! 


and all thoſe who ſay he equalled him in any one parti- 


cular ; for, by this light, they are all egregiouſly de- | a 
ceived! I ſay, moreover, when a painter detires to be- BY 


come famous in his art, he endeavours to imitate the 
originals painted by the mot noted artiſts ; and the ſame 
maxim holds in every other ſcience and excerciſe that 
adorns a commonwealth :; therefore, he who wants to at- 
tain the virtues of prudence and equanimity, mult e- 
deavour to imitate the character of Ulylles, in whole 
perſon and ſufferings Homer has drawn an excellent pic- 
ture of wiſdom and patience, as Virgil, in the perton cf 
Hneas, repreſents the piety of an affectionate ton, and 
the ſagacity of a wite and valiant general: not that they 
are deicribed and ſet forth exactly as they were, but a 
; the 
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to tkey ought to have been, as examples of virtue to poſte- 
zur rity. In the fame manner, Amadis ſhone like the north- 
to ftar, the Lucifer and ſun of all valiant and amorous 
knights; and therefore mult be imitated as a pattern by 
olg! all thoſe who ſerve under the banners of love and chi- 
not valry. Now, this being the cafe, friend Sancho, I find 
ing! that the knight-errant who approaches the neareſt to this 
ich | great original, will bid faireſt for attaining the perfec- 
ole tion of chivalry : and one of the circumſtances in which 


the that knight gave the higheſt proofs of his worth, pru- 
his 44 dence, valour, patience, conſtancy, and love, was his 
ho, © retiring to the poor rock, when he was in diſgrace with 
och his miſtrets Oriana, there to do penance under the 
ood Sx feigned name Beltenebros“; an appellation certainly 
ce? FA very ſignificant and proper to the way of life he had vo- 
out | luntarily choſen. As it is therefore more eaſy for me to 
urn imitats him in this than in cleaving giants, beheading 
ſerpents, ſlay ing dragons, overthrewing armies, ſcatter- 
will! ing navies, and diſſolving inchantments, and as this ſo- 
e in! litude is ſo wel! adapted to fuck deſigns, I am retolved 
San- to ſeize occaſion by the torelock, which the now io com- 
the | plaiſantly preſents.” | 
? he In reality, 1aid Sancho, * what is your worſhip re- 
| his ſolved to do in this remote place? Have I not already 
mis, told thee,” replied the knight, © that I am determined to 
1rti- imitate Amadis, in acting the deſperado, the lunatick, 
- de- the madman ? to copy alto after the valiant Don Rol- 
; be. dan, when he diicovered, in a tountain, certain marks 
» the by which he was convinced that Angelica the Fair had 
ſame committed uncleannels with Medoro. A piece of infor- 
that ß mation attended with ſuch g riet and anziety, that he ran 
out- mad, tore up the trees by the root, ſullied the waters of 
t cn. the tranſparent iprings, flew ſhepherds, deſtroyed flocks, 
hole et fire to cottages, dumolithed houtes, dragged mares 
t pic (long the ground, and performed a thouland other inſo- 
on of ent teats worthy to be inſerted in Fame's eternal re- 
- and j ord : and becante I do not propoſe to imitate Roldan, 
they er Orlando, or Kotolando, for he went by all theſe 
wt a D 2 names, 


the; * The Beautiful Obſcure, 
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32 DON QUIXOTE. 
names, literally in all the extravagancies he thought, ſaid, 
and did, I will copy his outlines as well as I can, in the | 
moſt eſſential parts of his character; nay, perhaps, I Þ* 
may content myſelf with the ſole imitation of Amadis, Ip. 
who, by his tears and ſighs alone, acquired as much BR 
fame as the other with all the miſchiet he did.'— It I 
apprehend the matter aright,' ſaid Sancho, the knights 
who played ſuch mad pranks were provoked, and had BY 6 


ſome reaſon to act theſe fooleries and penance : but what ſu 


cauſe hath your worſhip to turn madman? With what 
lady are ycu in diſgrace? or by what figns are you given ha 
to underitand that the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo has FR ag 
been playing the rogue either with Moor or Chriſtian !' FS ., 


— This is the point,” anſwered Don Quixote, and kn 
refinement of my deſign ; a knight who turns madman, th. 
becaule he cannot help it, can claim no merit from his it: 


misfortune ; but the great matter is to run diſtracted for 
without cauſe, and give my lady reaſon to conceive the 
what I could do were I moiſtened, when I can do at 
much being dry, Nlore elpecially, as I have ſufficient FT yy, 
cauſe in the long abſence to which I am doomed by my þat 


ever darling miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; for, accord- BY me 
ing to the words of the ſhepherd Matias Ambroſio, bes 
which thou mayelt have heard, bo wit 

In abſence of my charming fair, eee 

« [ſuffer all thoſe ills I fear,“ ; tho 

* 3 11 

Wherefore, friend Sancho, you Af not throw away tha 
your time unprofitably, in adviſing me to refrain tron not 
an imitation at once ſo admirable, rare, and happy: Fran 
mad I am, and mad I thall be, until thou returneſt witn FE met 
the anſwer of a letter which I propoſe to ſend by thee to pov 


my Lady Dulcinea; and if it be ſuch as I am entitle 
to by my love and fidelity, my diſtraction and penance We 
will end; but, ſhould it be otherwiſe, I ſhall run mad 
in earneit, and conſequently be in{:nſible of my mistor-W 
tune: wherefore, let her aniwer be as it may, it will 
extricate me from the doubts and affliction in which 
thou leaveſt me; becauſe, if it be favourable, I hall 

enjoy 
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l, | enjoy it in my right ſenſes ; and if it be unfavourable, 
le my frenzy will not feel it. 
[ « But tell me, Sancho, haſt thou taken care of Mam- 
„ FS brino's helmet, which I ſaw thee take up, after that 
:h ungrateful vagabond endeavoured in vain to break it in 
11 pieces; a circumſtance that proves the excellency of its 
is FF temper?* To this exclamation, Sancho replied; «* Fore 
al FJ God! Sir Enight of the Ruetul Countenance, I cannot * 
at FS ſuffer, nor bear with patience, ſome things which your 
at ES worſhip ſays; for they make me imagine, that all you 
en FT have mentioned about chivalry, and acquiring kings 
as FF doms and empires, and giving away iſlands, with other 
1!" FF favours and preſents, according to the practice of 
nd knights-errant, is nothing but putts of falſhood, and 
Mm, the mere effect of piction or fiction, or what do you call 
his FF it? for who that hears your worſhip call a barber's ba- 
tcl FF fon the helmet of Mambrino, and ſecs you continue in 
we that error ſo many days, but will believe, that he who 
10 FFaftirms ſuch nonlenſe mult be very much crazed in his 
cnt FS underſtanding ? The baſon, which is all bruiſed and 
ny Ia battered, I have put up in my bag, in order to be 
d- mended at home, and uſed for the ſervice of my own 
110, BY beard, if ever, by the grace of God, I come to ſee m 
wife and family. —“ Hark ye, Sancho,” ſaid Don Quix- 
Jote, © by the {ame oath you ſwore, I ſwear again, that 
thou halt the moſt flender underſtanding that any ſquire 
in this world does or ever did poſſeſs! Is it poſlible, 
way! that, aiter all thy travelling in my company, thou art 
ron not convinced that every thing belonging to knights- er- 
py: FFrant, appears chimera, folly, and diſtraction, being 
with metamorphoſed into the reverſe of what it is, by the 
ce 10 power of a tribe of inchanters who attend us, changing, 
itled converting, and reſtoring each particular, according to 


ance their pleature, and the inclination they have to favour 
mad {For annoy us: for which reaſon, what ſeems a barber's 


Stor- 


baſon to thee, I can euſily diſcern to be the helmet of 


wil Nambrino; and perhaps to a third it will aſſume a 
chichf quite different appearance; and I cannot but admire the 
fall providence of the lage who is my friend, in making that 


D 3 | 


njoy which 
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which is really and truly Mambrino's helmet, appear a 
baſon to the reſt of mankind ; becauſe it is of tuch in- 
eſtimable value, that if it was known, the whole world 
would combine to raviſh it from me; but as it appears 
to them no more than a barber's baton, they never at- 
tempt to obtain it. This was plainly the caſe with the 
villain, who, having endeavoured to break it in pieces, 
left it on the ground, when he went off ; whereas, had 
he known what it was, in good faith he would not have 
quitted it ſo eaſily. Keep it therefore with care, my 
friend, for at prelent there is no occation for it; on the 
contrary, I ſhall ſtrip off all my armour, and remain 
naked as I was born, in caſe I be inclined to imitate 

the penance of Roldan, rather than that of Amadis.' 
Converſing in this manner, they arrived at the foot of 
a high mountain that ſtood alone, as it it had been cut 
out from the reſt that ſurrounded it. A gentle rill 
murmured by the ſkirts of it, winding along a meadow, 
ſo green and fertile, that it raviſhed the ſpectator's eye; 
while a number of foreſt trees that grew around, toge— 
ther with ſome delicious herbs and flowers, conſpired 
to make the place inchanting. This was the ſcene in 
which the knight of the rueful countenance choſe to do 
enance; and theretore he no ſooner perceived it, than 
E began to exclaim aloud, as if he had actually loſt his 
ſenſes, © This is the ſpot, ye heavens! which I chut 
and appoint my reſidence, while I bewail that misfor- 
tune to which you yourſetves have reduced me. This 
is the place where the tears from theſe eyes will increale 
the waters of that little brook ; and where my profound 
and uninterrupted ſighs will inceflantly move the Icaves 
of theſe mountain-oaks, in witneis and teſtimony of the 
pangs which my tormented heart endures. O, ye rural 
deities, wholoever ye are, who take up your manſion in 
this uninhabited place, give ear to the complaints ot an 
unhappy lover, whom a tedious abtence and imaginary 
doubts have brought to lament among theſe craggy 
hills, and bemoan the cruel diſpoſition of that ungrate- 
tul fair, who is the end and perfection of all human 

. beauty! 
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DON QUIXOTE, 35 
beauty! O, ye nymphs and dryads, who were wont to 
inhabit the hills and groves, (fo may no nimble and laſ- 
civious ſatyrs, by whom you are beloved, though loved 
in vain, diſturb your ſweet repoſe,) help me to bewail 
my miſhap: or at leaſt diſdain not to hear my moan !— 
O, Dulcinea del Toboſo! light of my darkneſs! glory 
of my affliction! north-ſtar of my inclinations! and 
planet of my fortune! as Heaven ſhall pour upon you 
the bleſſings which you aſk ; conſider the place and con- 
dition to which your abſence hath exiled me, and put 
ſuch a period to my woe, as my fidelity ſhall ſeem to 
deſerve ! O, ye ſolitary trees, who henceforth are to bear 
me company in this retreat, convince me, by the gen- 
tle waving of your boughs, that my preſence gives you 
no diiguſt.— And thou, my ſquire, the agreeable com- 


panion of my good and evil fortune, faithtully retain in 


thy remembrance what thou ſhalt ſee me do, that thou 
mayeſt recount and rehearſe every circumſtance to the 
lovely cauſe of all my diſtrattion!* So faying, he 
alighted; and, taking off the bridle and ſaddle from 
Rozinante, gave him a flap on the buttocks, pronoun- 


eing theſe words: He who is a ſlave himſelf, beſtows 


freedom upon thee, O ſteed, as excellent in thy quali- 
ties as unlucky in thy fate! go whereſoever thou wilt: 
thou beareſt engraven on thy forehead, that thou waſt 


never equalled in ſwiftneſs, either by Aſtolpho's Hypo- 


griff, or the renowned Frontino, that coſt Bradamante 
o dear. | | 

Sancho, hearing this apoſtrophe, © My bleſſing,” cried 
he, be upon him whote induſtry now taves us the 
trouble of taking the halter from the head of Dapple“, 


who, in good faith, ſhould not want flaps on the but- 


tocks, nor abundance of fine things ſaid in his praile 


but, if he was here, I woul4 not conſent to his being 
turned looſe, there being no reaton tor to doing; fer he 
vas never.acquainted with love and deſpair, no more 


than I, who was his maſter, while it pleaſed God F 
ſhould be ſo: and truly, Sir Knight of the Rueful 

| | Countenance, 
* Lo! Sancho's aſs hath diſappeared again, 
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„For the love of God, Sir!* cried Sancho, * take care 


| 


36 vox QUIXOTE. 7 
Countenance, if this departure of mine, and diſtraction a 
of your worſhip, are really to take place, you had bet -In 
ter {ſaddle Rozinante again, to ſupply the want of Dap- FYv 

le; by which means a great deal of time will be ſaved F* 
in my going and coming; whereas, if I make the jour. ÞF« 
ney on foot, I know not when it will be performed; b. 
for, in ſhort, I am a very ſorry walker. ſay, be it d. 
ſo then, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote: I approve FF 
of thy propoſal; and aſſure thee, that thou ſhalt ſet out m 
in three days, during which I would have thee take no. ÞF w 
tice of what I ſhall do for her ſake, that thou mayeſt be FF p1 
able to give her a full account of my behaviour.'— FF w 
© What more can I fee,” faid Sancho, than I have feen fo 
already ?*—* You are pretty perfect in your ſtory,” an- tie 
ſwered the knight; „but, as yet, I have not torn my 
cloaths, ſcattered my armour, and daſhed my head BS ye 
againſt the rocks, nor performed many other things of 
this ſort, which thou wilt behold with admiration!'— 

| 


how you daſh your head againſt the rocks; for you may BY kr 
chance to meet with ſuch a one as will, at the firit puth, an 
put the finiſhing ſtroke to this whole ſcheme of pe- he 
nance; and I ſhould think, that as knocks of the head tr: 
are abſolutely neceſſary to compleat the work, your wi 
worſhip might content yourſelf, ſeeing the whole affair 21 
is a ſham, a counterfeit, and a joke; I ſay, your wor- WMD! 
ſip might content yourſelf with ramming your ſcull fol 
againſt water, or ſome ſoit thing, like a cotton bag; NI 
and leave it to my care to tell my lady, that your wor- co! 
ſhip went to loggerheads with the point of a rock aa. 
thouſand times harder than adamant.— Friend San- wi 
cho, replied the knight, J am obliged to thee, for {Mau 
thy kind intention; but, thou muſt know, that what I pu 
do is not a ſham, but a very ſerious matter; for, to be- re 
have otherwiſe, were to tranſgreſs the orders of chival- it; 
Ty, which forbid us to lye, under pain of being de- fuc 
graded ; and you know, that to ſubſtitute one thing in- not 
ſtead of another, is downright telling a lye : wheretore, 
my knocks on the head mult be real, hard, and l 

: 49 
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on al, and not ſophiſticated or imaginary; and it will be 


t neceſſary to leave me ſome lint for my wounds, ſince it 
p- vas the will of tatg that we ſhould loſe the baltam.” 
4 It was a much greater misfortune,” ſaid the ſquire, 


-( to loſe the als, and with him the lint and all; but I 
d; FT beſeech your worſhip not to talk of that accurſed 


it drench, the ſole mention of which not only turns my 
we EF ſtomach, but even my very ſoul: and I beſeech you, 
but moreover, to ſuppoſe we have paſſed thoſe three days, 
no- which you have appointed for ſhewing me your mad 
be FF pranks ; for I take them all for granted, and will tell 
'— © 7 wonders of them to my lady. Write the letter, there- 
een fore, and diſpatch me forthwith : becauſe I am impa- 
an- tient till I return and deliver your worſhip from Gas 
my purgatory in which I leave you.”—* Purgatory ! call 


ead you it, Sancho?” replied Don Quixote: © it rather de- 
of ſerves the name of hell, or ſomething worſe, if worſe 
can be.'*—* I have heard,” faid the ſquire, that from 
-are hell there is no retention.'—* I know not,“ replied the 
nay ! knight, what you mean by retention.'—* Retention,? 
uſh, anſwered Sancho, * fignities, that whoſoever goeth to 


pe- hell, neither will nor can come back again. The con- 
wad FJ trary of which ſhall happen to your worſhip, or my feet 
our vill miſgive me, provided I carry ſpurs to quicken Ro- 
air ꝛzinante: and ſet me once face to face before my Lady 


Dulcinea, at Toboſo, I will tell her ſuch ſtories of the 


V Ore 

Kull folly and madneſs, for they are both the ſame thing, 
az; which your worſhip has committed, and will then be 
ver- committing, that though I ſhould find her harder than 


Ja cork-tree, I will make her as pliunt as a glove; and, 


-»} 


San- with her tweet and honied anſwer, return through the 
fer air, like a witch, and deliver your worſhip from this 
zat 1 purgatory, that appears like hell, though it be not 
be- really fo, becauſe there are ſome hopes of getting out of 
ival- it; whereas thoſe who are actually in hell can have no 
de-  fuch expectation; and I dare fay, your worſhip will 
g in- N not advance any thing to the contrary.” 


© 
—# 
* 


= © That is all very true,” ſaid he of the rueful counte- 
nance; but how thall we make ſhift to write this let- 
8 5 ter *, 
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ter ??— Aye, and the bill for the colts ?* added Sancho, 
That ſhall be inſerted in the letter, anſwered his mal. Þ* 
ter; © and I think, as there is no paper to be had in this! s 
place, the beſt thing we*can do, will be to write in the 
manner of the ancients, on the leaf of a tree, or on 1 
waxen tables; though, I belicve, thoſe will be as diff.. 
cult to be found as the paper. But, now I remember! 
what will do well, and excellently well, for our pur. 7, 
pole : I will write it in the pocket-book which belonged BY 


; | tis þ 
to Caidenio, and thou ſhalt take care to have it tair)y th 
tranſcribed in the firſt place where thou canſt find a ar 


ſchool-maſter or a pariſh-clerk to copy it. But by no ar 
means employ a ſcrivener, who may write it in ſuch an 1 
unintelligible court-hand, that Satan himſelf could not 
underſtand it.— But what is to be done about the 
ſigning of it?” ſaid Sancho. Love-letters are never 
ſigned,” replied Don Quixote. True,” reſumed the 
ſquire; © but all bills muſt be ſubſcribed: and it this th. 
of yours were to be copied, they would ſay the ſub- i 
ſcription was counterfeit, and I might go whiſtle for co 
my colts.*—* The bill ſnhall be ſubſcribed with my own 
hand in the pocket-book; which my niece ſhall no of 
ſooner ſee, than ſhe will comply with the order, with. {| 
out any farther objection: and with regard to the letter, 
inſtead of my ſubſcription, thou ſhalt caute to be in- 
ferted, © Yours, till death; the Knight of the Rueful 
Countenance.”* And though it be written by another 
hand, it is of [mall importance, becauſe, now I remem- 
ber, Dulcinca can neither read or write, nor ever {et 
eyes on any writing or letter of mine: for our mutual 
love has been altogether platonick, without extending 
farther than a modeſt glance; and even that ſo ſeldom, 
that I can ſafely (wear, in twelve years, during which 
I have loved her more than the light of theſe eyes, which 
will one day be cloſed in duſt, I have not ſcen her more 
than tour times; and even in theſe four times, perhaps, 
ſhe hath not perceived me looking at her more than 
once, Such is the reſtramt and reſexve in which * fa. 
ener 


Ties, 


% 
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ther Lorenzo Corchuelo, and her mother Aldonza No- 


il. BY gales, have brought her up!“ 
aig Ah, ha?!” cried Sancho, is the daughter of Lo- 
ne reno Corchuelo, whoſe other name is Aldonza Lorenza, 


on | the ſame with the Lady Dulcinea ?'*— Ves, anſwered 
ff. the knight; and the deſerves to be lady of the whole 

univerſe.— I know her perfectly well, ſaid Sancho; 
ur. and this will venture to ſay in her behalt, sthat ſhe 
vill pitch the bar as well as eber a luſty young fellow in 
the village. Bleſs the fender! ſlie is a ſtrapper, tall, 


a and hale wind and limb; and can lift out of the mire 
n BY any fquire or knight-errant, who ſhall chuſe her for his 
ian BY fweetheart., Ah! the whore's chick! what a pair of 
der lungs and voice has ſhe. got! Theard her one day halloo 
the from the belfry to fome young fellows of her acquaint- 
ev BR ance, who were at work in a corn-field of her father's ; 
the 


and, though it was at the diſtance of half a league, 
this they heard her as plain as if they had been right under 
ub- the ſteeple; and what is better ſtill, ſhe is not at all 


tor coy, but behaves herſelf civilly ; and jokes, and romps, 
ow and plays the rogue with any body. Now, Sir Knight 
} ng of the Rueful Countenance, I fay that your worſhip 
Ihe 


not only has cauſe to run mad for her, but even to de- 
pair and hang yourſelf; and I am ſure nobody that 
heard it, but would fay you had done extremely well; 
even though the devil ſhould run away with you; and 
truly, I with I were now upon my way, merely to ſee 


tter, 

m- 
teful 
other 


eme her; for I have not beheld her theſe many days: and, 
T A Wurely, ſhe mutt be greatly altered; for the fun and 
utua 


Feather does very much damage to the face of a wo- 


ding nan who is always at work in the field. To tell you 
dom, The truth, Sir Don Quixote, I have hitherto lived in 
3 eat ignorance with reſpek to my Lady Dulcinea, 
hic 


hom I verily believed to be ſome princeſs, that your 
Porſnhip was in love with; or a perten of ſuch rank 
s to deſerve the rich preſents you ſent to her; namely, 


more 
haps, 


_ . Biſcayan and galley- flaves, with many others whom 
er fa. 


ther 


cu conquered in the courſe of your numberleſs viéto- 
ies, both before and ſince I have bern your ſquire. 


Bat 
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But, when one conſiders the affair, what benefits ca. 
my Lady Aldonza Lorenzo (I mean, my Lady Dulci. 
nea del Toboſo) reap from your worſhip's fending, «© þ 
having ſent thote whom you overcome in battle, to fa] 
upon their knees before her ? eſpecially as they might 
chance to come at a time when ſhe is buſy, carding flax 
and threſhing corn; in which caſe, they would be! 
aſhamed to ſee her, and ſhe laugh and be out of humom Þ 
at their arrival.“ I have frequently obſerved befo Þ * 
now, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, © that thou art n 
everlaſting babler; and, though of a ſhallow undd. 
ſanding, thy bluntneſs borders often on ſeverity z bu, 
to convince thee of thy own ignorance and my dicre. 
tion, thou ſhalt give ear to a ſhort ſtory which I wil | 
relate. 4 
Know, then, that once upon a time, a certain hand. 


Ss; 
_ _— 


ſome widow, young, tree, wealthy, and, above all 
good-humoured, fell in love with a thick, ſquat, braun. 
ny, lay-brother, belonging to a neighbouring convent; 


3 
the ſuperior of which being informed of the aittir, $4 © 
ſaid to the widow, one day, by way of brotherly te of 
proof, “ I am amazed, Madam, and not without cal, I 


that a lady of your rank, beauty, and fortune, ſoul ti 
beſtow your affection upon ſuch a low, ſimple, clowi 


iſn fellow; when there are ſo many maſters, graduate, un 
and divines, in the convent, among whom your lad P3 
ſhip may chuſe, as one picks pears, ſaying, „ Tu; let 
like, that I loath.*”” The lady anſwered, with great 8. 
freedom and vivacity, “ Signior, you are very mud; w] 
deceived, and very old-faſhioned in your opinion, i al 
you think I have made a bad choice in that fellow wit ''s 
ſeems ſo ſimple: for, in that particular which I admir Jt 2* 
he is as much of a philoſopher, nay, more, than . 39 
ſtotle himſelt.” In like manner, Sancho, Dulcina : ha 
del Toboſo is as proper for my occaſions as the high £41 
rince{s upon earth. All the poets, who have celery | 
CR under names which they invented at pleaiur ht ſte 
had not really ſuch miſtreſſes as they deſcribe. Do 2 
Ja 


thou imagine, that all the Amaryllis's, Silvia's, Pe 
Its 5, 
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lis's, Diana's, Galatea's, Alida's, and other names fo 


Ix | often met with in romances, poems, barbers ſhops, 
ik and on the ſtage, actually belonging to ladies of fleſh 
; Vi « 


al and blood, who were adored by thoſe who ſing, and 
have ſung, their praiſes? No, ſurely ; but, on the con- 
fe trary, are, for the moſt part, feigned and adopted as 
„the ſubjects of verſe, that the poets may be thought 

men of amorous and gallant diſpulitions, Wherefore, 
let it ſuffice, that I imagine and believe the worthy 
+ .. © Aldonza Lorenzo to be beautiful and modeſt : and as 


de. to her pedigree, it is a matter of ſmall importance; 
bu, there is no neceſſity for taking information on that 
ere. head, as if ſhe were to be invelted with ſome order of 
will knighthood ; and I take it tor granted, that ſhe is the 
nobleſt princeſs in the univerſe; for, thou muſt know, 
Sancho, if it be a thing of which thou art ignorant, 


% chat the two qualities, which, above all others, inſpire 
Fn k love, are beauty and reputation: and theſe two is Dul- 
cinea in conſummate poſſeſſion of; tor in beauty ſhe 
z excels all women, and is equalled by very few in point 
; of reputation. And, to conclude, I imagine that all 
I have ſaid is true, without exaggeration or diminu- 


o tion. I paint her in my fancy according to my with, 
oa well in beauty as in rank; unexcelled by Helen, 
dates! unrivalled by Lucretia, or any other heroine of ages 
lad pat, whether Grecian, Roman, or Barbarian; and 


1e let people ſay what they will, if I am blamed by the 
gun ignorant, I ſhall be acquitted by the moſt rigid of thoſe 
muck who are proper judges of the calz,%—— I ſay,” aniwer- 
n, it | ed Sancho, that your worſhip is very much in the 
right, and I am no better than an ais: but I know 
not why I ſhould mention the word aſs; for one ought 
not to talk of halters in the houte of a man who was 
& hanged, But give me the letter, and farcwell till I re- 
turn.“ 8 
Don Quixote pul' d out the memorandum- book, and 


„890 
leina 


. 1 * 
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1 ſtepping a- nde, with great compoſure, began to write 
Dal the letter; which, when he hui finiſhed, he called to 
Phi Sancho, ſaying he wanted to read it to him, that he 
Its 5 Vor. II. | E might 


might retain it in his memory, in cafe he ſhonld loſe it 
by the way; for every thing was to be feared from his 
evil fortune. Your worſhip,* aniwered Sancho, t 
may write it down two or three times in the book, Iv 
and I will take ſpecial care to convey it ſafely; but it 7 - 


is folly to ſuppole that I can retain it in my memory, 1 
which is ſo bad, that I have many a time forgot my Þ 
own name; but, notwithſtanding, pray, Sir, read it 4 
to me; I ſhall be hugely rejoiced to hear it; for it muit Ft 

certainly be curiouſly penned.'—* Liſten then, andi o 

will read it, ſaid Don Quixote; who began as fol- t! 

Don Quixotc's Letter to Dulcinea del Toboſo. 1 

© Sovereign and ſublime Princeſs, 

© HE who is wounded by the edge of abſence, and ts 


whole heart is ſtuck full of the darts of a{lliction, moſt 1 
divine Dulcinea del Toboſo! wiſhes thee that health Þ 
which he is not doomed to enjoy. It I am fcorned by it 
thy beauty, if thy virtue. affords me no relict, it thy D 
diſdain completes my misfortune; aibeit, I am inured , is 


to ſuffering, I can ill ſupport the miſery I bear z Which — 
hath not only been exceſſive, but alſo of long duration. ne 
My truſty ſquire Sancho will give thee an ample rel2- ew 
tion, O ungrateiul beauty and lovely toe! of the htua- fo 
tion in which I remain on thy account: if it be tlisy an 


will to ſuccour me, I am thy ſlave; if not, ute tliy yo 
pleaſure z ior the end of my lite will ſatisfy thy cruelty me 


and my deſire. Thine till death, . N kn 
The Knight of the Rueful Countenance,” it. 
or 


© By my father's ſoul !* cried Sancho, © this is tlie an 
higheſt thing I ever heard. Odds-niggers ! how your of 
worſhip writes whatſoever you pleate, and how curi- v! 
ouſly you conclude, “„ The Knight of the Ruetul {aſl 
ACountenance,”” I verily believe your worſhip is the {ter 
devil himtelf, and. knows every thing.'—* All that cri 
knowledge,” replied the knight, © is neceſſary for the it! 
employment I profeſs.— Why, then,“ taid the _ ab. 
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DON QUIXOTE. I 
be ſo good as to write on the other leaf the order tor 
the three colts, and be ſure to ſubſcribe diſtinctly, that 
when it is preſented, your hand-writing may be known.“ 
— With all my heart!” ſaid Don Quixote, who hav- 
ing written the order, read it aloud in theſe terms, 


© Dear Niece, 
© PLEASE to deliver to Sancho Panza, my ſquire, or 
order, at fight of this my firit bill of colts, three of 


the five which I left at home in your cuſtody; which 


three colts I order you to pay, in return for the like 


his receipt, ſhall be a ſufficient acquittance to you. 
Given in the heart of the brown mountain, the 


| twentieth and ſecond of Auguſt, this preſent year,” 


Sancho liked the form, and deſired his maſter to ſign 
it. There is no occaſion for my ſigning it,“ ſaid 
Don Quixote, with any thing but my cypher, which 


s ſufficient not only for three, but three hundred aſſes." 


- 


As to that, I will take your worſhip's word; and 


now give me leave to go and faddle Rozinante, which, 


when I have done, and received your blefing, I intend 
forthwith to depart, without ſtaying to ſee you pla 

any fooliſh tricks; though J will affirm, I have beheld 
you perform ſo many, that ſhe will deſire to hear no 
more of the matter.'— At leaſt, Sancho,“ ſaid the 
knight, I would have thee, becauſe there is a neceſ- 


ity for it, ſtay and ſee me ſtrip, and perform a dozen 


or two of mad pranks, which I can eaſily finiſh in half 
an hour; for when thine eyes ſhall have been witneſſes 


of ſome things I will act, thou mayeſt ſafely ſwear to 
what additions thou ſhalt make in thy 28 and I 


allure thee, thou wilt not relate the half o 


what I in- 


tend to atchieve.'—-< For the love of God, dear Sir !' 
cried Sancho, „let me not ſee your worſhip naked; for 
it will give me ſo much uneaſmeſs, that I ſhall not be 
able to refrain from weeping z and my head aches al- 
zcady with the ſorrow I 
N 


felt lait night about Dapple 
lo 
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ſo that I cannot bear to be tet a mourning again; 
wherefore, if it be your worſhip's pleaſure that I ſhould 
ſee ſome of your mad actions, pray diſpatch them in 
your cloaths; and let them be fuch as will ſtand you 
in moſt ſtead: for my own part, I think there is 1» 
occaſion for any ſuch thing; and if you diſpenſe with 
them, it will {ave time, and ſend me back the {oony 
with ſuch news as your worſhip defires and deleryes, 
For, if my Lady Dulcinea is not prepared to ſend 3 
reaſonable anſwer, I ſolemnly proteſt, I will extract 1 
favourable reply out of her maw, by kicking and cut. 
fing. What! is it to be borne, that ſuch a renowned 
knight-errant as your worſhip, ſhould run mad with- 
out why or wheretore, on account of a —— I would 
not have her ladyſhip compel me to ſpeak ; or, egad, 
I ſhall blab things by the dozen, even though they 
ſhould ſpoil the market. I am a rare fellow at that 
ſport. I find ſhe knows a little of my temper, other: 
wile i faith! ſhe would take care to give me no offence.” 
m—* In good faith, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, * thou 
ſeemeſt to be as mad as myielt.*—* Not quite ſo mad, 
replied the ſquire, , but a little more cholerick ; but 
enough of that. What catables has your worſhip go! 
to live upon till my return? will you go to the high- 
road, and rob the ſhepherds, like Cardenio?'— Le 
not that give thee an concern,” anſwered the knight; 
£ though I had ftore of proviſions by me, I ſhould ext 
nothing but the herbs and fruits which this mcadow 
and theie trees afford; the perfection of my deſign con. 
ſiſting in abſtaining from food, and in encountering 
other hardſhips.—“ Your worſhip muſt know, bat 
Sancho, that I am afraid I ſhall not find my way back 
again to this concealed and unfrequented place, 11 
which I leave your worſhip. — Take good notice d 
the marks, anſwered the knight, and 1 ſhall endes. 
your to remain always near this very ſpot : nay, I vil 
take care to aicend the higheſt rocks hereabouts, tha 
I may have a chance of deſcrying thee atar off, in tl! 
return, But, the beſt ſcheme for preventing thy be. 
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ing bewildered, will be, to cut down ſome of the furze 
that grows here in great plenty, and drop bunches of 


it, at ſmall diſtances on the way, until thou ſhale reach 

the flat country: and they will ſerve as land-marks to 

guide thee hither on thy return, like the clue of The- 
ſeus, in the labyrinth of Crete.” 

I will take your advice,” ſaid Sancho; who accord- 


: ingly cutting a large bundle, begged his maſter's bleſ- 


ſing, and took his leave, not without many tears on 
both fides. Then mounting Rozinante, whom Don 
Quixote ſtrongly recommended to his care, command- 
ing him to pay as much regard to the ſtecd as he would 
ſhew for his own perſon ; he ſet out for the plain, ſcat- 


4 tering, by the way, the turze he had cut, according to 


the direction of his maſter, In this manner then did 
he begin his journey, notwithſtanding the inceſſant im- 
portunities of Don Quixote, who ſolicited him to ſtay 
and fee ſome of his extravagancies: but he had not 
travelled above an hundred yards, when he returned, 
ſaying, © I confeſs your worſhip was in the right, when 
you obſerved, that, in order. to my ſwearing with a ſafe 
conſcience that I have ſeen you perform mad pranks, 
it would be neceſſary for you to play ſome in my pre- 
ſence; although, in my opinion, I have ſeen a pretty 
good ſample alrcady in your ſtaying here by yourſelf.” 


{ — Did not I tell thee ſo, Sancho?“ ſaid Don Quixote: 


© wait alittle, and I will finiſh them in a twinkling.— 


N So ſaying, he {tripped off his breeches in a great hurry, 


leaving his poſteriors covered by the tail of his ſhirt 


alone, and, without farther ceremony, cut a couple of 


2 capers, and a like number of tumbles, with his head 


down and his heels up, diſcloſing particulars, which 
> ſhocked the modeity of Sancho lo much, that, in order 
to avoid the ſight of them a fecond time, he turned 


* Rozinante, fully ſatisfied and pleaſed, that he might 
now honeſtly ſwear he had left his maſter diſtracted, 
Me will therefore let him purtue his journey, till his 
© return, which was more ſpecdy than could be expected. 
| E 3 CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XII, 
A Continuation of the Refinements in Love, practiſed by 
Don Quixote in the Brown Mountain. 


BUT, to return to the account of what the Knight 
of the Rueful Countenance executed when he found 
himſelt alone. The hiſtory relates, that, having per. 
formed the capers and the tumbles, naked from the 
waiſt downward, and perceived that Sancho was gone, 
without waiting to ſee more of his extrayagancies, he 
climbed to the top of a high rock, and there revolved 
what he had often reflected upon without coming to any 
232 namely, whether it was better and more fit 
for his purpoſe, to imitate Orlando in his outrageous, or 
Amadis in his melancholy madneſs. It is not to be 
wondered at,* faid he within himſelf, © if Orlando was 
ſuch a ſtout and valiant knight as he is repreſented ; for 
he was actually inchanted, and invulnerable by every 
weapon but the point of a pin, thruſt into his foot, up- 
on which he always wore a ſhoe with ſeven ſoles of iron: 
though that precaution did not avail him againſt Ber- 
nardo we] Carpeio, who being intormed of the contri- 
vance, ſtrangled him in his arms at the battle of Ron- 
cevalles : but the circumitance of his valour apart, let 
us conſider that of his lofing his ſenits, which actually 
happened, when he found the tokens in the fountain, 
and receiv. d the information of the ſhepherd, by which 
he learned that Angelica had flept more than two after- 
noons with Modero, the little Moor with curlcd locks, 
who was Agrainante's pagez and, truly, it he was con- 
vinced in his own mind, that his miſtreſs had miſbe- 
haved in that manner, it was no great feat to run mad 
upon the diicovery. But why ſhuuld I imitate him in 
his madneſs, when the occaſion is not ſimilar? for my 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, I dare fwear, never in all the 
days of her life beheld one Moor in his own likeneſs ; 
and is this day as much a virgin as the mother that bore 
her; I ſhould therefore do her a manifeſt injury, in ima- 
gining otherwile, and adopting that Kind of _—_— 
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which poſſeſſed Orlando Furioſo. On the other hand, 
1 am ſenſible that Amadis de Gaul, without loſing his 
ſenſes, or acting the madman, acquired as much, or 
more fame than he, in the character of a lover; for, ac- 


t Þ © cording to the hiſtory, all that he did, when he found 
4 himſelf in diſgrace with his miſtreſs Oriana, who ba- 
-- | | niſhed him from her preſence during pleaſure, was to 
de © retire, in company of a hermit, to the poor rock, where 
e, | he contented himſelf with bemoaning his misfortune, 
16 until Heaven fent him ſuccour, in the midſt of his great 
d neceſſity and affliction. If this circumſtance, there- 
„fore, be true, as I know it is, why ſhould I now take 
it | the trouble of ſtripping myſelf naked, or give umbrage 
r © to theſe trees, which have done me no harm? or what 
2 Þ © reaſon have I to defile the pure ſtream of thele rivulets, 
15 Þ © which, when I want it, will yield me pleaſant drink? 
or | Flouriſh, then, the memory of Amadis! and let him be 
y | imitated as much as poſſible, by Don Quixote de La 
vp. | Mancha, of whom may be ſaid, that which is recorded 
1; of another“, „It he did not atchieve great things, at 
r- © Jeaſt he died in attempting.” And, though I am not 
i- Þ . baniſhed nor diſdained by my Dulcinea, let it ſuffice, as 
n. © I have already ſaid, that I am abſent from her. Come, 
et then, let us begin: recur to my remembrance, ye feats 
ot Amadis, and initiate me iu the imitation of your 
n, | fame, I know his chief exerciſe was prayer, and in 
ch that too will I follow his example.“ So ſaying, he com- 
r- tary a roſary of the large galls of a cork tree, which 
's, be ſtrung together inſtead of beads; but he found an 
n- unſurmountable difficulty in the want of an hermit to 
e- confeſs and conſole him: wherefore, he entertained him- 
ad ſeit in ſtrolling about the meadow, writing and engrav- of 
in ing verſes on the barks of trees, and the ſmooth ſand ; 
ny all of them on the ſubje& of his own melancholy, or in 
he praiſe of his miſtreſs Dulcinea; but, after he was found | 
sj in this place, none, except the following, remained in- | 
re © telligible and entire. YE 
la- 


Probably alluding to the epitaph of Phaeton. 
7 Hic fitus eft Phaeton, currus auriga paternt, 
n FF f Quem fi non tenuit, magnis tamen excidit auſis, 
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I. 
Vir trees and herbs, ſo green and tall, 
That thinde this meadow, and adorn, 
If you rejoice not at my thrall, 
Give ear unto a wreich forlorn; 
Nor let my grief, though loud, invade 
Your peace; but, by Don Quixote, be a 
Sclf.offer'd tax of ſorrow paid 
In abſence of his Dulcinea 
del Toboſo. 
II. 


Theſe are the rocks to which he's driven 
By her who ſeems not much to care for 
The trueſt lover under heaven; 
And yet he knows not why nor wherefore. 
By love toſs'd like a tennis- ball, 
A caſk of tears will not defray a 
Whole day's expence of grief and gall, 
In abſence of his Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, 


III. 

Among theſe craggy rocks and brambles, 

He hangs, alas! on ſorrow's tenters; 
Or curſes, as alone he rambles, 

The cruel cauſe of his miſventures. 
Unpitying love about his ears, 

With ſcourge ſevere, began to play a 
Mott dreadful game, that made his tears 

Flow for his abſent Dulcinea 

del Toboſo. 


name of Dulcinea, afforded infinite diverſion to tho 
who found them: for they concluded Don Quixote had 
imagined, that, if he named her without this title, the 
ſtanza could not poſſibly be underſtood ; and this was 
really the caſe, as he afterwards owned, Many other 


{aug 


Theſe verſes, with the addition of del Toboſo to th: N 


ditties did he compoſe; but, as we have already ob- 
ſerved, none but theſe three ſtanzas could be decyphered 
and read, In this amuſement, in ſighing, invoking the 
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fauns and ſylvans of thole woods, the nymphs of the 
brooks, yyith the damp and doletul echo to hear, con- 
ſole, 404 reſound his complaints, and in culling plants 


to ſuſtain nature, he employed himſelf till the return of 


Sancho, who, had he ſtayed three weeks, inſtead of 
three days, the knight of the rueiul countenance would 
have been ſo emaciated and disfigured, that he could 


not have been known by the mother who bore him. 


However, it will not be amils to leave him, engroſſed 


by his ſighs and poetry, in order to recount what hap- 


pened to Sancho Panza, in the execution of his em- 


baſſy. Having reached the highway, this truſty meſ- 
' ſenger took the road to Tobolo, and next day arrived at 


the very inn where he had met with the diſgraceful ad- 


venture of the blanketting. He no ſooner perceived the 
| unlucky houſe, than he fancied himiclt cutting capers in 
the air again: and was very lothe to enter, although it 
was then dinner time, and he was very much inſtigated 
by the deſire of taſting ſomething hot, as he had lived 
for many days paſt on cold victuals only. This incli- 


nation compelled him to ride cloſe up to the inn, where, 


| while he was ſitting in ſuſpence, and hefitating whether 
or not he ſhould enter, two periuns happened to come 


\ 


* 


to the door, and knowing him immediately, the one 
ſaid to the other, © Pray, Mr. Licentiate, is not that 


man on horſeback our neighbour Sancho Panza; who, 
as the houſekeeper told us, went out with our adventurer 


- 

ry 

. 1 
} 
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1 


5 
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in quality of ſquire?'—“ The very tame,? anſwered the 
licentiate z „and that is the individual horie of our 
friend Don Quixote.” And no wonder they ſliould know 
him ſo ealily ; for they were no other than the curate and 
barber of the knight's town, by whom the ſcrutiny and 
trial of his books were held. Having therefore recog. 
nized Sancho Panza and Rozinante, and being unpatient 
to hear news of Don Quixote, they ran up to the Iquire, 
and the curate called him by name, laying, Friend 
Sancho, where is your maſter !' Sancho, who recollec= 
ted them alio, reſolved to conceal the place and condition 
in which he had leſt his matter j and therefore e 

| | that 
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that the knight was in a certain place, employed about 
a certain affair of the utmoſt importance, which he durt 
not diſcloſe for the eyes that ſtood in his head. That 
pretence will not do, Sancho, ' ſaid the barber; © if you 
retuſe to tell where he is, we ſhall imagine, as indeed we 
do, that you have robbed and murdered him, and taken 
poſſeſſion of his horſe; ſo that in good footh, you mut 
either produce him, or in this very ſpot, we will — 
© You have no occafon,* cried Sancho, interruptin; 
him, © to threaten people in this manner; JI am not the 
man to rob and murder any perſon; every man mult fal 
by his own fortune, or by the will of God that create{ 
him: my maſter is ſound and fate, doing penance in the 
midſt of that mountain, to his heart's content.“ II. 
then, without pauſing, in a breath informed them of 
the condition in which be left him, recounted all the 44. 
ventures which had happened to him, and told them of 
the letter he was carrying to my Lady Dulcinea del To. 
boſo, who was no other than Lorenzo Corchuelo's daugh- 
ter, with whom his malter was up to his ears in love. 
They were aſtoniſhed at what the ſquire related ; and, 
though well acquainted with the particular ſpecies of 
Don Quixote's madneſs, this inſtance afforded freſh ad. 
miration : they deſired Sancho to ſhew them the letter 
for the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; and he told them it 
was only a rough draught, written on the leaf of a pocket 
book; and that his maſter had ordered him to get it 
tranſcribed on a ſheet of paper, with the firſt convenient 
opportunity. The curate promiſed to tranſcribe it in a 
fair legible hand, and again deſired a fight of it. San- 
cho put his hand into his boſom, in ſearch of the book, 
which, however, he could not find; and indeed, had he 
fumbled till this time, it would have been to no purpoſe; 
for he had left it with Don Quixote, who had forgot to 
give, as he to aſk it of him, before he ſet out. Sancho 


miſſing his charge, grew pale as death, and ſearching 
again his whole body with great eagerneſs, could find 
nothing ; upon which, without more ado, he laid hold 
of his beard with both hands, and plucked one halt « 
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it from his chin; then, with valt diſpatch and precipi- 
tation, belabourcd his face and nole in ſuch a manner, 
as left the whole covered with blood. The curate and 
* barber ſeeing him make ſo free with his own perſon, 
taſked what had happened to him, that made him handle 
*himieif fo roughly. What has happened to me !* 
cried the ſquire, I have loſt and let ſhip through my 
ſingers in an inſtant, three aſs colts, each of which was 
as tall as a tower.“ By what means?” reſumed the 


barber. I have loſt,* anſwered Sancho, * the pocket 


book, in which was written the letter for Dulcinea, 
together with an order, ſigned by my maſter's own hand, 
deſiring his niece to deliver to me three colts out of four 
or five which he has at home. At the ſame time he told 
them how he had loſt Dapple. The curate comtorted 
him, by ſaying, that when he returned, his maſter would 


Fenew the order, and give him a bill upon paper, as the 


tuſtom is, for thoſe written in pocket books are never 
accepted or paid. 

> With this aflurance Sancho conſoled himſelf, ob- 
ſerving, ſince that was the cate, he ſhould not give him- 


bit much uneaſineſs about the lots of the letter, which, 


As he retained it by art, he could cauſe to be tranſcribed 
where and when he pleaſed, The barber deſired him to 


| Tepcat it, telling him they would tranſcribe it; upon 


Which Sancho began to ſcratch his head, in order to re- 


collect it, ſtanding ſometimes on one foot, ſometimes 


du the other. One while he fixed his eyes upon the 
ground, then lifted them up to Heaven; at laſt, after 


mot tedious pauſe, during which he gnawed oft the 


ÞHair of one of his nails, and kept his hearers in the 
Woit impatient ſuſpenſe; Fort God, Mr. Licentiate, 


EEid he, © I believe the devil has run away with every 
ord that I remembered of this letter; though I am 


politive it began with ſubterrene and ſublime princeſs !* 


elt could not be ſubterrene, ſaid the barber, © but 


Þperterrene or ſovereign.—“ You are in the right,” re- 
— Sancho; * then, if my memory does not fail me, 
went on with the fiuntten, the ilcep-iels, and the lore, 


kiſles 


2 
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kiſſes your hands, moſt ungrateiul and unregarde 
beauty; and ſomething or other of health and diſtempa 
which he wiſhed her; running on at this rate, till he 


concluded with, „ yours, till death, the Knight « 


the Rueful Countenance.“ | 
The hearers were not a little diverted with this ſpeci. 
men of Sancho's memory, which they applauded va 
much; deſiring him to repeat the letter again, twice oye, 
that they might retain it, until they could have an op. 
8 of tranſcribing it. He accordingly renewe{ 
is efforts, repeated it three times; and as often recited 
three thouſand other abſurdities. He likewiſe gave then 
an account of every thing which had befallen his mal. 
ſter; but mentioned not a ſyllable of the blankettin 
that had happened to himſelf, in that very inn which he 
refuſed to enter; nay, he gave them to underſtand the 
his maſter, as ſoon as he could bring him a favouriab!; 


diſpatch from my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, wou 


put himſelf in the way of becoming an emperor or mo- 


narch at leaſt, according to the plan ſettled betwwn 


them. This he repreſented as a very eaſy matter, con. 
fidering the valonr of his perſon, and ftrength of hi; 


arm; and told them, that his deſign would be no ſoon 3 


accompliſhed, than the knight would beſtow upon hin 
in marriage (for by that time, he muſt of neceſſity “. 
a widower) one of the maids of honour to the empre!; 
a fine young lady, and heireſs of a vaſt and wealtiy 
eſtate upon the main land, without any oilands or iſlands 
which he did not much care for. | 

Sancho uttered this piece of wrong-headed informs 
tion with ſuch compoſure, wiping his noſe from time to 
time, that his townſmen could not help admiring ants 


the madneſs of Don Quixote; which, like a whirlpoo 


had fucked in and {wept along with it the underſtan; 
of this poor ſimpleton. They did not chuſe to totig! 
themſelves with endeayours to convince him of his © 
ror; but, as they believed it was not prejudicial to its 
conſcience, reſolved, for their amuſement, to encour 


him in his folly : with this view they adviſed bm; 
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oy = pray to God for long lite and health to his maſter; and 
xr i | oblerved, that it was a thing both likely and feafible 

that he ſhould, in proceſs of time, become an emperor, 


VE > at leaſt an archbiſhop, or attain ſome ſtation of equal 
dignity. To this encouragement Sancho replicd, 
Gentlemen, it fortune ſhould bring matters about, ſo 
as that my maſter ſhould incline to be an archbiſhop 


rather than an emperor, I ſhould be glad to know what 
'P* Þ © archbiſhops-errant beſtow upon their tquires ?* The 
vl? curate told him, that they commonly gave him ſome 
tel 7 fimple benefice, curacy, or the office of ſacriſtan, with 
ea good yearly income, beſides the fees of the altar, 


which are ufually reckoned at as much more, © In order 


wy to fill an employment of that kind,“ anſwered Sancho, 
1 he the ſquire muſt be unmarried, and at leaſt capable of 
a {aſſiſting at mals; and if that be the caſe, what will be- 
come of me, who have not only the misfortune to be 
WS married, but am alſo ignorant of the firſt letter of the 
"FA, B, C; ſhould my maſter take it into his head to be 
een an archbiſhop, rather than an emperor, according to the 
0" "cuſtom of the - knights-errant ?''—* Don't make your- 
ſelt uneaſy about that matter, friend Sancho,* ſaid the 
paß barber; © for we will entreat and adviſe your maſter, nay, 


Ls | 5 0 
u cren make it an affair of conſcience, for him to become 


ö * an emperor rather than an archbiſhop, as a ſtation more 
eon ſuited to his diſpoſition, which is more warlike than 
ſtudious.—“ I was of the ſame opinion,“ reſumed San- 
men cho; © but now, T'll venture to ſay, he has a capacity 
for every thing: and what I intend to do, is to beſeech 
dur Lord to direct his choice to that ſtation which will 
5 % moſt for his own honour and my advantage.“ You 
peak like a ſenſible man,* ſaid the curate; © and in fo 
JVoing will act the part of a good Chriſtian; but our 
Preſent buſineſs is to think on ſome. means of putting 
n end to this uſeleſs penance your maſter has impo- 
ed upon himſelf ; and in the mean time go in to dinner.“ 
Pancho defired them to enter, ſaying, he would wait for 
them at the door, aud afterwards tell them why he did 
ot go in, and whcerelwie it was not proper tor him fo 
Vor. II. F | to 
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54 DON QUIXOTE, 
to do; but begged they would be ſo good as to brigg 
out ſomething hot for himſelf, and ſome barley for Ro- 
zinante. They accordingly went in, and in a Jittl: 
time the barber brought him out a meſs of hot victuals. 
After they had both maturely deliberated about th: 
means of accompliſhing their deſign, the curate fa 
upon a ſcheme extremely well adapted to the taſte cf 
the knight, as well as to their purpole. He propoſe] 
to clothe himſelf in the dreſs of alady-errant, and that 
the barher ſhould diſguiſe himſelf, as well as he could, 
in the likeneſs of a ſquire; which being done, they 
ſhould go to the place where Don . was, and tle 
priett, on pretence of being a damſel in diſtreſs, ſhould 
beg a Loon, which he, as a valiant knight-errant, coul 
not help granting. This boon thould be arequeſt, that 
he would accompany her to a certain place whither ſhe 
would conduct him, there to redrels an injury ſhe hal 
received from a diſcourteous knight; and the boon 
ſhould be attended with an humble ſupplication, tit 
he would not deſire her to take off her maſk, nor alk 2vy 
queſtion about her affairs, until he ſhould have done het 
juſtice upon her adverſary. And as he firmly beliere| 
that Don Quixote would comply with any requett mae 
in that ſtile, he hoped, by theſe means, to withdrew 
him from the mountain, and conduct him to his own 
| habitation, where they would endeavour to find tom: 


remedy for his ſtrange diſorder, 


CHAP. XIII. 

Hou the Curate and Baròer ſet out on the Execution i 
their Plau; <with other Events worthy to be recorded 

in this ſublime Hiſtory. 
HIS ſcheme of the curate was ſo well reliſhed by: 
barber, that they began to put it in executio! 
immediately; by borrowing of the landlady a petticozt 
and tucker, for which the prieſt left a new caſſock in 
pawn ;z while the barber made an artificial beard of t!: 
tail of a pied ox, in which the innkceper uſed to ftick 
his comb. When the hoſteſs aiked what occaſion thy 
had 


% 
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had for theſe things, the curate gave her a brief account 
of Don Qnixote's madneſs, and explained the uſe to 
which they intended to put the diſguiſe, in order to diſ- 
engage him from the mountain where he then was. 
The innkeeper and his wife immediately diſcovered that 
this lunatick was no other than their quondam gueſt, 
who was author of the balſam, and maſter of the blan- 


[> ketted ſquire; and recounted to the curate every thing 


that had happened, not even forgetting the circumſtance 


N — 


which Sancho was at ſuch pains to conceal. In ſhort, 
the landlady dreſſed up the curate in a moſt curious 


manner; ſhe put upon him a cloth p-tticoat flounced 


e 


. 


and furbelowed, with a broad border of black velvet, 
and a cloſe jerkin of green velvet, garniſhed with 
robings of white ſattin, which, together with the pet- 
ticoat, ſeemed to have been made in the reign of King 
Bamba“; he would not ſuffer himſelt to be coited, but 


covered his head with a quilted linen night-cap, which 


he always carried about with him; and bound his fore- 
| head with a garter of black taffety, making a ſort of 


r 


maſk with the other, which effectually concealed his 
countenance and beard, Over all, he flapped his beaver, 
which was ſo broad that it might have ſerved for an 
umbrella; and, wrapping himſelf up in his cloak, 


mounted his mule, fitting ſideways like a woman; while 


ae 


the barber beſtrid his own beaſt, with his beard flow- 


ing down to his girdle, of a white and red colour, be- 
ing made, as we have before obſerved, of a pied ox's 


c 


2 
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Thus equipped, they took leave of every body pre- 


| ſent, even the kind Maritornes, who promiſfed, though 
| a ſinner, to mumble a whole roſary over in prayers to 
God, for the good ſucceſs of that arduous and Chriſtian 


F 2 deſign 
* Bamba, or Wamba, king of the Viſigoths in Spain, 


mounted the throne in the year 672, and was famous for 
huis ſucceſs againſt the Arabians, as well as for his attach- 


of — 


eb 


ö 
7 


ment to the Chriſtian religion, as a proof of which he 


= retired into a monaſtery, and reſigned the kingdom ta 


| 


| Ervige, 
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$6 DON QUIXOTE. 
deſign they had undertaken z but tcarce had they allied 
from the inn, when the curate began to think he was to 
blame for diſguiſing himſelf ; it being, in his opinion, 
indecent for a prieſt to appear in ſuch a manner, how 
much ſoever depended upon their ſucceſs. He therefore 

ropoſed that he ſhould exchange characters with the 
Garber, who might act the part ot the damſel in diltrels, 
while he took that of the ſquire, which he thought did 
not ſo much profane the dignity of the cloth; and un- 
leſs his neighbour would agree to this propoſal, he af. 
ſured him he was reſolved to go no farther, even if the 
devil himſelf ſhould carry off Don Quixote. At that 
inſtant Sancho chanced to come up, and ſeeing them in 
ſuch a garb could not refrain from laughing: in ſhort, 
the barber aſſented to every thing the other propolel; 
and the plan being thus aitered, the curate began to in- 
ſtruct him touching his behaviour and {peecn to Don 
Quixote, in order to move and induce him to accompany 
them, and quit that place he had choſen for the ſecne of 
his vain and extravagant penance. Ihe barber told hn, 
that, without his eſlons, he knew very well how to de. 
mean himſelf in the character; and as he did not chute to 
put on the dreſs till hey guld be near Don Quixote, he 
folded it up with gicat care z the prieit adjuſted his beard; 
and both together proceeded on their journey, under the 
direction of Sancho Panza, who by the way related to 
them what happened between lus mauer and the mad- 
man whom they met with in the Brown Mountain; 
concealing, nevertheleſs, the circumitance ot the port- 
manteau, and it's contents; tor, notwithſtanding his 
= RA our youth was as covetous as witer pcs 

e. 255 
: Next day they came to the broom boughs, Which 
Sancho had ftrewed, in order to hp ono place where 
he had left his maſter : he no toner, therefore, per- 


ceived his marks, than he told them that was the en- 
trance into the mountain ;z and defired them to put on 
their dreſſes, if they were neceflary towards the deli- 


verance of his maſter; for they had already aſſured 
p that 
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that their travelling in ſuch diſguiſe was of the utmoſt 
unportance, in dilengaging the knight from that diſa- 

reeable courſe of lite he had choſen: and they charged 
him not to tell his maſtcr that he knew who they were; 
and if he ſhould aſk, as doubtleſs he would, whether 
or not he had delivered the letter to Dulcinea, they ad- 
viſed him to anſwer in the affirmative, and tell him, that 
as ſhe could not read it, ſhe had ſent her anſwer by word 
of mouth, commanding him, on pain of her diſpleaſure, 
to appear in her preſence, with all convenient ſpeed, on 
an affair of the utmcſt conſequence to him: tor, with 
this anſwer, and other {pecches they intended to make, 
they did not at all doubt of reconciling him to a better 
way of life, and prevail upon him immediately to begin 


his career towards being an emperor or King; and as to 


the office of archbiſhop, Sancho had nothing to fear. 
The {quire liſtened to theſe directions, which he care- 
fully depoſited in his memory, thanking them heartily 
for their intention to adviſe his maſter to accept of an 


' emperor's crown, rather than an archbiſhop's mitre ; as 
be was very ſenſble that emperors could do more for 


7 1 


ſquires than archbiſhops-errent. He allo propoſed to 
go before, in ſcarch vi his maſter, and impart to him this 
anſwer cf his lady, which, he aſſured them, would he 
ſufficient to bring him out of the mountain, without 
their being put to any tarther trouble, They approved 
of his opinion, and refolved to ſtay where they were 
until he ſhould return with the news of his having found 
Don Quixote: accordingly, Sancho proceeded towards 
the heart of the mountain, leaving them in a ſpot 
watercd by a {wall purling brook, and ſhaded in 2 moſt 
cool and agreeable manner by tome rocks and trees that 
grew round it. 

It being then the wonth of Auguſt, when the heat in 
thole parts is exceſſive, and three in the atternuon, 
which is the hotteſt time of the day, they were the more 
charmed with the ſituation, which was ſo inviting, 


that they choſe it for the place of their reſidence until 
dancho ſhould return, While they lay at their caſe, 
3 under 
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under the cover of this ſhade, their ears were ſaluted 
with the ſound of a voice, which, though unaccompanied 
by any inſtrument, ſung ſo ſweet and melodiouſly, that 
they were ſtruck with aftoniſhment ; little expecting to 
meet with ſuch a delicious warbler in that unfrequented 
place; for though it is utually ſaid, that the woods and 
mountains abound with ſhepherds, who fing molt in— 
chantingly, that report is rather the fiction of poets 
than the voice of truth: beſides, the verſes which they 
heard were not compoſed in the ruſtick phraſe of clowns, 
but in a polite and courtly ſtrain; as may be perceived 
by the ſong itſelf, which follows: 


I. 


An! what inſpires my woeful ſtrain? 
Unkind diſdain! 
Ah! what augments my miſery? 
Fell jealouly ! 
Or ſay, what hath my patience worn? 
An abſent lover's ſcorn 
The torments, then, that I endure, 
No mortal remedy can cure : 
For every languid hope is ſlain, 
By abſence, jealouſy, diſdain! 


II. 


From Love, my unrelenting foe, 

Theſe forrows flow! 
My infant glory's overthrown, 

By Fortune's frown ! 
Confirm'd in this my wretched ſtate, 

By the decrees of Fate, 
In Death alone I hope releaſe | 
From this compounded, dire diſeaſe; 
Whoſe cruel panes to azgravate, 
Fortune and Love conſpire with Fate! 


III. 
Ah! what will mitigate my doom? 
| The filent tomb! 

Ah! what retrieve departed joy? 
Inconſtancy 


boy quixorr. 
Or ſay, . aught but frenzy bear "2 
This tempeR of deſpair? 
All other efforts, then, are vain, 
To cure this ſoul-tormenting pain, 
That ouns no other remedy 
Than madneſs, death, inconſtancy, 


The hour, the ſeaſon, and the ſolitude, conſpired with 
the agreeable voice of the finger, to increaſe the wonder 


and fatisfattion of the hearers, who liſtened for ſome 


time in expectation of ſomething elſe; but the ſilence 
having continued a gcod while, they reſolved to go in 
queſt of the perſon who ſung ſo enchantingly, and were 
juit going to ſet out on this deſign, when they were ar- 
reſted by the ſame voice, which again ſaluted their ears 


with this other ſong: 


I, 

O ſacred Friendihip! mild and gay, 
Who to the regions of the bleſs'd 
Hath ſoar'd, and leſt mankind a prey 

To fraud, in thy reſemblance dreſs'd, 
II. 
Auſpicious hear, and hither ſend 
Thy ſiſter Truth, with radiant eyes, 
To brand the falſe profeſſing friend, 
Detected in the fair diſguiſe, 
III. 
Or come thyſelf, and re- inſpire 
The purpoſe candid and humane; 
Elſe Peace and Order will retire, 
While Horror and Confuſion reign. 


This ſonnet was concluded with a moſt profound ſigh, 
and the curate and barber began again to liſten for more; 
but, finding the muſick converted into mourntul ſobs 
and interjections, they were determined to know who 
this melancholy perion was, who ſung fo well, and 
groaned fo piteoufly. They had not gone many paces 
with this intent, when turning the point of a rock, they 


perceived a man of the ſame make and appearance that 


| Sanchodeſcribed, when he related the ſtory of Cardenio: 


he 
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he did not ſeem ſurprizea at the tight of them, but 
ſtood with his head reclining upon his breaft, in a very 
penſive poſture, without litting his eyes to look at tac, 
after their firſt ſudden appearance. The curate, h 
was a well-ſpoken man, concluding, from the delcri. 
tion, that this muſt be he whote misfortune he had bp 
apprized of, went up, and, in a ſhort but pathetick 
addreſs, exhorted and entreated him to quit that miſera- 
ble courſe of life, which was the greateſt of all mis. 
fortunes, and altogether perverted the end of his being. 
Cardenio being at that time in one of his lucid inter. 
vals, entirely tree of that frantick paroxitm which ud 
ſo utterly to deprive him of his ſenſes, and ſeeing two 
people lo differently dreſied from thoſe he commonly 
met with in that folituie, could not help being ſome— 
what ſurprized; eſpecially, when he heard him talk of 
his misfortune as à circumttance with which they were 
well acquainted ; for the curate had mentioned it in the 
courſe of his expoſtulation; and therefore he anſwered in 
this manner: I plainly perceive, gentlemen, that 
Heaven, which is caretul in ſuccouring the good, and 
ſometimes even the bad, hath ſent, though I little d-- 
ſerve ſuch tavour and condeſcenſion, divers people into 
this unfrequeited ſolitude, ſo remote from all commerce 
and ſociety, in order to convince me, by juſt and varioi's 
arguments, how unreaſonably I att in leading this kind 
of lite, which they have endeavoured to make me ex- 
change tor a better; and, as they know not the reatons 
I have to think that, in quitting this ſituation, I ſhall he 

plunged into a worle, they have perhaps looked upon me 
as a perion of very ſhallow underſtanding, or, which is 

ſtill a conjecture more unfavourable, a downright mad- 
man: and truly, it is not to be wondered at, if that 
was really the cate; for I can eaſily conceive, that my 
misfortunes operate ſo intenſely upon my imagination, 
and impair my faculties ſo much, that ſometimes, in 
ſpite of all my endeavours to the contrary, I become, 
like that rock, void of all ſentiment and knowledge; 
and am convinced of my infirmity too late, when people 
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fhew me the marks of what I have done, while I was 
under the influence of that terrible tranſport: then, all 


that I can do, is to bewail my diſtemper; curſe my lot 


in vain; and, in excu'e of my madneſs, relate my {ut- 
ferings to al) who expreſs the leaſt deſire of hearing 
them; that thuſe of tounder judgment, knowing the 


| cauſe, may not wonder at the effects; and it they can- 


not prevent, at leaſt pardon my frenzy; converting their 
in4ignation at my extravagance into compaſſion tor my 
woes; and if you, gentlemen, are come with that in- 
tention, which hath brougut others to this place, before 
you proceed with your prudent admonitions, I entreat 
you to hear the detail of my mistortunes, which you do 
not yet know, and then, perhaps, you will fave yours 
ſelves the trouble which you might otherwiſe take in 
conloling an alfliction that admits of no conlolation,? 
The two friends, who defired nothing elſe than to 


hear from his own mouth the cauſe of his misfortune, 


earneſtly begged he would recount it, and promiſed to 
attempt nothing contrary to his own inclination in the 
way of remedy or comtort. Thus aſſured, the melancholy 
gentleman began his diſtrefsful ſtory, nearly in the 
ſame words and circumſtances which he had uſed a few 


days before, to Don Quixote and the goatherd, when he 


was interrupted in the affair of Mr. Eliſabat, by the 


| knight's punctuality in allerting the decorum of chi- 
valry, as the particulars of that quarrel have been al- 
ready related: but now he remained fortunately tree 


from his paroxiſm, and, of conlequence, had time to 
finiſh the narration, which was imperfect before. When 
he therefore came to the circumſtances of the letter 
which Don Fernando had found between the leaves of 
Amadis de Gaul“, he ſaid he remembered the contents, 


and accordingly repeated them in theſe terms. 


* There is no ſuch letter mentioned in his converſation 


& Lucinda 
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C Lucinda to Cardenio. 

e I every day diſcover new qualities in Cardenio, 
which oblige and compel me to eſteem him che more, 
If you are inclined to extricate me out of al] lutpence, 
you may effectuate your purpoſe without the leait pre. 
Judice to my honour ; for my father, who is well ac. 
quainted with your virtues, loves me dearly, and, tar 
from tyrannizing over my affections, wil cheerful y 
grant that which is ſo juitly your due, it your paſſion 
is ſuch as I wiſh and believe it to be.“ 


I reſolved, as J have already told you, to demand 
Lucinda in marriage, upon the receipt of this letter, 
which not only confirmed Don Fernando's high opinion 
of her prudence and virtue, but alſo inflamed him with 
the deſire of ruining my hopes before I ſhould be able 
to bring them to maturity. I told this faithleſs friend, 
Lucinda' s father expected that mine ſhould propolc the 


match; and that 1 durſt not communicate my delire to 


him, left he ſhould refuſe to comply with it: not that 
he was ignorant of Lucinda's rank, virtue, beauty, 
and qualific ations, which were ſufficient to ennoble any 
other family in Spain; but, becauſe I underſtood he 
was averſe to my being married, until he ſhould ict 
what Duke Ricardo would do in my behalf: in ſhort, 
J told him that I would not venture to propoſe it, be- 
ing afraid not only of this ill confequence, but alſo of 
many others which I could not toreice 3 although I had 
a ſtrong impreſſion upon my mind, that my with-s 


would never be completed. In aniwer to this declara- 


tion, Don Fernando undertook to manage the affair, 
and prevail upon my tather to propoſe the match to 
Lucinda's parents. O villain! niore ambitiovs than 
Marius, more ernel than Catiline, more ſavage than 
$ylla, More fraudulent than Galalon, more treacher- 
ous than Vellido“, more venyetul than Julian, aid 

More 


* Who murdered Sancho I. king of Caſtile, while he 
was engaged in the ſiege of Zamora. | | 


— 
— 
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more covetous than Judas! Cruel, falſe, vindictive 


traitor! what injuries hadſt thou ſuffered from this 
or credulous wretch, who with ſuch confidence diſ- 


* cloſed to thee the moſt ſecret receſſes of his foul ?f— 


What offence had he given? what words had he utter- 
| ed, or what advice had he offered, that did not direét- 


ly tend to thy honour and advantage '!—— But, unhap- 


py that I am! wheretore ſhould I complain? ſeeing it 


is a thing certain, that when once the tide of mistor- 


| tune, heaped up by one's malignant ſtars, begins to 
deicend with violence and fury, no carthly mound can 
; oppoſe, nor human induſtry divert, it's courſe, Who 
could imagine that ſuch an illuſtricus, accompliſhed 
2 a young gentieman, as Don Fernando, who lay under 
| obligations for the ſervices I had done him, and was 
| pewertul enough to obtain the gratification of his wiſh, 


. 


wWhithertccver his amorous inclination pointed, ſhould 


plague himſelf, as I may ſay, in attempts to rob me of 
my ſingle lamb, even before J had pofleſſed it ? 
© Bit, let us Jay aſide theſe vain ard unprofitable 


| reflections, and rcjoin the broken thread of my untor- 
| tunate ſtory. Well, then, Don Fernando, perceiving 
that my preſence would be an obſtruction to the execu- 
tien of his falſe and perfidious deſign, reſolved to fend 
me back to his elder brother, on pretence of getting 


money to pay tor fix hortes, which tie purpoſely bought 


that very day he undertook to {peak to my father, in 


order to have an excule for ſending me away, that he 


might, in my abſence, the more eaſily ſucceed in his 


villainous intention. Was it pci; ble tor me to prevent 
this treachery, or indeed conceive his deſign! No, ſure- 


ly. On the contrary, I offered, with the utmoſt ala- 
= city, to {et out forthwith, ſo pleated was I with the 
£2 purchaſe he had made. That very night I had a pri- 

vate converſation with Lucinda, in which I told her 


: 


* 
13 


the ſcheme I had concerted with Don Fernando, ard 
bade her reſt aſſured in tbe hepe that cur juſt and ho- 


ncurable deſires would ſoon be gratifted, She, as little 


She 


ſulpicious of Den Feruando's pertidy as I was, en- 
treated 
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treated me to return with lpeed, believing that one 
wiſhes would be completed as tvon as my father ſhould! 
mention the affair to her's. I don't know upon what 
account, her eves were filled with tears when ſhe pro- 
nounced theſe words; and ſomething that ſeemed t 
ſwell in her throat, prevented her from uttering ano-— 
ther ſyllable, though the looked as if ſhe ha tomethin; 8 
more to ſay. I was contounded at this new circum. 
ſtance, which had never happened before: in all our 
former converſations, which my good fortune offered, 
or my diligence effected, there had been nothing but 
joy and fatistaction, without any mixture of (cur. 
ſighs, jealouſy, dread, or ſuſpicion; all my Gciicour 
uled to conſiſt of acknowledgments to Heaven, far \ 
having beftowed upon me ſuch a miſtreſs, whole be: wty 
I extolled, and whole virtue and good ſenſe I acimure; E 
while ſhe returned the compl: ment, by praiſing thote 
qualities in me, which ſhe, in the partiality of k e 
fondnels, deemed worthy of applauſe; beſides, we uſt 
to entertain each other with an account of a thouland 
trifling accidents that happened among our neighbours 
and acquaintance: and the height] 1 of my VIvacity ne- 
ver amounted to more than the ſelzing of one of her 
delicate white hands, and denen it to my lips, thr! 
the narrow diſtance betwixt the rails that divided 
But, on that night which preceded the fatal day 9 
my departure, ihe wept, ſighed, and fobbed, an leit 
me filled with confuſion and lurpriſe, and terrified at 
ſuch unuſual and melancholy marks of grief and af- 
fiction in my Lucinda. But I was flattered by my 
hopes, which aicribed the whole to the {trength of her 
paſſion, and that iorrow which is commonly produced 
by the abſence of a beloved objet. In fine, I fot ou, 
penſive and fad, my imagination tortured with tue 
cions and doubts, which my k reflection could neither 
digeſt nor explain: a ſure preſage of the meiancuvly 
fate that awalted me. 
© 1 arrived at the place of my deſtination, and doli- 
vered wy letters to Don Fernando's brother, who re- 
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ceived me kindly ; but, lar from difpatching me im- 
mediately, deſired me, to my infinite regret, to Wait 
eight whole days in a place where his father ſhould ol 
not ſee me, becauſe his brother had writ to him to {end 
the money without the knowledge of the duke. But 
© this was altogether an invention of the falſe Fernando, 
whoſe brother had money enough, and could have tent 
me back the very ſame day on which I arrived. This 
was ſuch an order as I was ſcarce able to obey, for I 
thought it impoſhble to ſupport life for ſo many days 
in the abſence of Lucinda, conſidering the ſorrow in 
which I had left her. Yet, notwithſtanding, I re- 
' I folved to do my duty like a faithful ſervant, though I 
very well foreſaw that my obedience mult be at the 


© expence of my peace, Four days of the eight were 
. dvot yet elapſed, when a man came in ſearch of me, 
0 and gave me à letter, the ſuperſcription of which I no 
„ſooner beheld, than I knew it to be written by Lucin- 
da's own hand, I opened it with fear and trembling, 
4 {& believing that there muſt be ſomething very extraor- 


dinary in the caſe, which induced her to write to me 
in my abſence z conſidering that while I was pretent, 
ſhe had been ſo ſparing of her pen“. But, betore I had 
read a ſyllable, I aſked the meſſenger, who had put it 
into his hands, and how long he had been upon his 


„ [W journey ? He anſwered, that paſſing through a certain 
+ WW fircet, about noon, he was ſtopped by a very beautiful 
1 young lady, who called to him from a window, ſaying, 
t. vith great earneſtneſs, while the tears trickled from 
Vor. II. G her 


The original pu, preſente prcas vexes lo Vaxla, ſig- 
nifies, * Since while I was preſent ſhe did it very ſeldom.“ 
, his at firſt fight appears a ſoleciſm, and the petulant 
„ Weritic will exclaim, What occaſion had ſhe to write to 
r ber lover who was preſent, unleſs ſhe had loſt the faculty 
„t ſpeech!” Bit the ſeeming adſurdity will vaniſh, when 

: de reflect that by et, he means, in the ſame city with 
OY 1» miſtreſs; to whom, however, according to the cuſtom 


vi Spain, he had live ox ug acceſs but by a literary cor- 
K!pondenges 


b 
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her eyes, © Brother, if you are a Chriſtian, as you 
ſeem to be, I entreat you, for God's fake, to carry 
this letter to the place and perſon tor whom it is di. 
rected ; they are both well known; and in fo doing, 
you will render a piece of ſervice acceptable to the 
Lord. That you may not want conveniences upon the 
road, here 1s tom: thing to deiray the expence of you: 
Journey. So faying, ſhe threw down a header 
chief, in Which were "tied a hundred rials, this gold 
ring, and the letter I have delivered. Then, withon 
waiting for a reply, ſhe went from the window, after 
having ſeen me take up the handkerchiet and the letter, 
and made ſigns that I would do as ſhe deſired. Accord- 
ingly, finding wyielf ſo well paid for the trouble! 
ſhould be at, and ſeeing, by the direction, that you 
was the perſon to whom it was lent, (and I know you 
erfectly well;) induced, moreover, by the tears of 
that beautiful young lady, I reſolved to truſt no other 
meſlenger, but come and deliver it with my own hand; 
and in hxteen hours, which are paſt ſince I received it, 
I have travelled to this place, which, as you know, 13 
about eighteen leagues from our town.. While 
liſtened attentively to the imtormation of this gratet 
nd extraordinary courier, my legs ſhook under me 
ſuch a manner, that I could 1carce ftand upright. 1 
length, however, I ventured to read the letter, whict 
contained theie voids, 


&« THe promiſe which Don Fernando made, to pr. 
vail upon your ſather to propoſe a match to mine, hath 
been performed more to his inclination than your 3 
Vantage. Kno o. Cardenio, th at your pretended frie 


aſked me in marr; age for himtelf; and my father, fway- 
ed by the advantage which he thinks Don Fernando hn 
ver you in point of tortune, bath given his conſent 19 
much in e eainelt, that two days hence the nuptials art 
to be celebrated fo pr wately, that none but Heaven, a ard 
ome pcople in the tamily, are to be preſent at the ms 
Taye, 


If it be in you! 
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ower, return with all fpced, and the event of this 
affair will ſhew whether I love you tender'y or not. 
Heaven grant that this may come to your band before 
„wine ſhall be preſented to him who fo il] periorms the 
duty of a friend!” | 


This, which was the ſum of what the letter con- 


-- W tained, made me fet out immediately, without s waiting 
fer any anſwer, or the money for which I had come. 
„Por, by that time, I plainly perceived that it was not 
er the purchaſe of the hories, but his own treacherous in - 
„tention, which had Induced Don Fernando to {end me 
* cout of the way. The indignation 1 concetved againſt 
bim, together with the fear of loſing the jewel which I 


had acquired, and treaſured up with fuch unwearied ler- 
E vices and care, added wings to my ipced, and conveyed 
me to the place of my h. bit: ition, juſt at the hour and 
minute proper tor my going to viüt Lucinda. I entered 
the town privately, and leaving my mule at the houte of 
the honeſt man who brought the letter, I went to the 
rail, which was the conſt: int witneſs of our love, and 
there was ſo tar favoured by fortune as to nad Lucinda, 
— We knew each other preſently; though not as we 
& ought to have known each other. But, ho is he who 
can arrogate praite to himſelf, for having fathomed and 
diſcerned the capricious ſentiments and fickly difpeſi- 
tion of woman? Surely no man on earth, —But this 
apart. Lucinda perceiving me,“ Caricnio,” ſaid he, 
I am now in my bridal dreſs, and t'iis moment ex- 
pected in the hall by the traitor Don Fernando, - my co- 
vetous father, and ſome other people, v-bo ſhall bear 
wituels to my death ſooner than to my marriage. Be 
not confcund ed, my friend, but endeaxcur to be prelent 
at the ſacrifice, w which, if I cannot prevent by my de- 
laration, T wear a dagger concealed, which can ob- 
rut a more vigorous determination; and, by putting 
nend to my lite, begin to convince thee of the ſincere 
| pation I have always entertained, and ſtillretam, for my 
Cudenic.“ Atraid I ſhould want tune to amwer her, 
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68 DON QUIXOTE. 
J replied with great hurry and confuſion, “ Let your 
words be verified by your deeds, Madam. If you hay: 
a dagger to aſſert your love, I wear a ſword to defend 
it; or, ſhould fortune prove our toe, to rid mylelt of 
lifc.“ I believe ſhe did not hear all that I faid, be. 
cauſe ſhe was called away in a hurry to the bride. 
groom, who waited for her. 

Thus deepened the night of my diſtreſs; thus ſet 
the ſun of my happineſs! I remained without light to 
my eyes, or reflection to my mind, for ſome time; ! 
could neither reſolve to enter her father's houſe, nor re. 
move to any other place; at length, however, conſider. 
ing of what conſequence my pretence might be, in caſe 
any thing extraordinary ſhould happen, I recollected 
myſelf, as well as I could, and went in, without being 
perceived, as I was well acquainted with all the paſſages 
and corners of the houſe, and was favoured by the con- 
fuſion which then prevailed in it on account of the nup- 
tials. Thus entering, unſeen, I found means to con- 
ceal myſelf in the hollow of a window in the hall, that 
was covered by the meeting of two pieces of tapeltry, 
from behind which I could, without being perceive, 
obſerve every thing that happened. 

How ſhall I deſcribe the throbbings and palpita- 
tions of my heart, the images that occurred to my fas. 
cy, the reflections that I made while I remained in tha: 
ſituation! they were ſuch as I neither can nor cugit t 
deſcribe. Let it ſufhce to tay, the bridegroom came 
into the hall, without any other ornaments than his utual 
dreſs, attended by a firit couſin of Lucinda, in quaity 
of brideſman, no other perſon being preſent, except eme 
ſervants of the family. A. little while after Lucin 
came in from her cloſet, accompanied by her mother 
and two waiting women; and as richly dretied ani 
adorned as her rank and beauty delerved, or as the fd: 
fection of gaicty and gallantry could invent. The ful. 
pence and tranſport of my foul would not allow ni? t0 
obſerve and mark the particulars of her dreſs ; I could 


only take notice of the cclours, which were n 
an 
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and white; ani the blaze of jewels that adorned her, 
which was even «excelled by the ſingular beauty of her 
golden locks, that ſtruck the eye with more ſplendor 
than all the precious ſtones, together with the light of 
four torches that burned in the hall. —O memory! thou 
mortal enemy of my repote! to hat purpole dott thou 
now repreient to my fancy the unparalleied beauty of 
that adorable foe ? Crue! remembrance ! rather recall to 
my view the particulars of what then happened, that, 
incenſed by ſuch a manifeſt injury, I may take venge- 
ance, if not upon her, at Jealt upon my own life. But 
you, gentlemen, muſt be tired with theſe digreſſions; 
though my misfortune is ſuch as neither can, nor ought 
to be ſuperficially or ſuccinctly related; becauſe every 
circumſtance, in my opinion, requires a full ditcuſſion,? 
The curate anſwered, that, far from being tired, they 
were very much entertained by thoſe minute particulars, 
which he thought delerved as much attention as the 
principal events of the ſtory. 

I ſay, then, reſumed Cardenio, © that the parties 
being aſſembled in the.hall, the curate of the pariſh en- 
tered, and taking them both by the hands, in order to 
perform his function, he ſaid, “ Madam Lucinda, are 
you willing to take Don Fernando here preſent for your 
law ful ſpouſe, as holy mother church ordains ?** At 
this queſtion, I thruſt out my whole head and neck from 
behind the tapeſtry, and, with the utmoſt attention and 
diſorder of ſoul, liſtened to Lucinda's antwer, which I 
expected, as either the ſentence of my death or confirma- 
tion of my lite.—O that I kad boldly advanced, and 


called aloud, “ Ah Lucinda! Lucinda! take care what 


you do; reflect upon your duty to me; remember you 
are mine, and can never belong to any other huſband. 
Conſider, that my lite mutt end the moment you antwer 
yes, - Ha! treacherous Don Fernando! robber of my 
glory! death of my life! what are thy intentions! What 


= wouldſt thou have! remember that, as a Chriſtian, thou 


Fant not fulfil thy deſires; for I am Lucinda's huſband, 
and ſhe is my lawful wife!“ — Fool that I am! now, 


G3 when 
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when I am abſent, and far removed from the danger, I 
can reflect upon what I ought to have done. Now that 
I am robbed of all that was dear to my foul! accurted 
be the robber, on whom I might have taken vengeance, 
had my heart ſupplied me with courage, as it now affori; 
inclination to complain. In fine, as I then atted | ke 
a booby and a coward, it is but reaſonable that I ſhould 
now die of madneſs, forrow, and ſhame. The prick 
waited for the reply of Lucinda, who declined it a good 
while; and when I expected ſhe would either uniheath 
her dagger to vindicate her love, employ her tongue jn 
the cauſe of truth, or utter ſome ingenious fraud that 
ſhould tend to my advantage, I heard her pronounce 
with a weak and faultering voice, “ Yes, I will,” 
Don Fernando repeated the ſame words, and the ring 
being put upon her finger, they were united in the in- 
diſſoluble bond of marriage; then he embraced his new. 
married ſpouſe, who laying her hand on her heart, 
fainted away in the arms of her mother. It now te 
mains to deſcribe my own ſituation, when J heard and 
ſaw my hopes thus baffled by Lucinda's breach of pro- 
miſe; and found myſelf rendered incapable of ever re- 
trieving the happineſs I had that inſtant loſt, Ire. 
mained without ſenſe or reflection, abandoned, as 1 
thought, by Heaven, and a declared enemy to that carth 
on which I lived. The air refuſed breath for my {gh 
the water denied moiſture for my tears; fire alone in- 
creaſed within me, in ſuch a degree, that I was ſcorched 
with jealouſy and rage! Lucinda's {wooning threw the 
whole company into confuſion; and her mother opening 
her breaſt to give her air, found in it a folded paper, 
which Don Fernando taking, read by the light of one 
of the torches, and then fat down in a chair, and le:ned 
one tide of his head upon his hand, in a penſive attitude, 
without minding the remedies they were applying tor 
the recovery of his ſpouſe. 

© I, ſeeing the whole family in confuſion, ventured 
to come out, colt what it would; reſolving, ſhouts 1 


be ſeen, to do ſome delperate action, that would convince 
the 
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the whole world of my jult indignation, in chaſtiſing the 
falſe Don Fernando, and the fickle fainting waitreſs; 
But fate, that reſerved me, if poſſible, for greater mis- 
fortunes, ordained that I ſhould then abound in reflec- 
tion, which hath ſince failed me; and reſolve, rather 
than take vengeance upon my greateſt enemies, who, 
as they had no ſuſpicion of me, were then at my merey, 
to turn upon myſelt that reſentment which they ſo juſtly 
deſerved to feel; and, perhaps, with more rigour than 
I ſhould have ec upon them, had I at that time 
facrificed them to my rage, becauſe ſudden death is in- 
finitely more eaſy than that which is lengthened out by 
lingering tcorments. In ſhort, I quitted the houte, and 
went to the place where I had left my mule, which be- 
ing ſaddled, I mounted her, and, without taking leave 
of my hoſt, ſallied ont of town, dreading, like another 
Lot, to look behind me. When I found myſelt alone 
in the open field, ſhrouded by the darknets of the night, 
and invited by the filence to complain, without caution 
or fear of being overheard or known, I raited my voice, 
and gave a loole to my indignation, in venting curſes 

upon Lucinda and Don Fernando, as it thoſe vain ex- 
clamations could have atoned for the injury they had 
done me. I beſtowed upon her the epithets of cruel, 
talle, perfidious, and ungrateful; but, above all, ava- 
ric ous; ſince the wealth of my rival had ſhut the eyes 
of her love, detached her trom me, and iwayed her in- 
clination towards him to whom fortune had ſhewn her- 
ſelf more kind and liberal. Yet, in the midſt of thee 
reproaches and invectives, I could not help excuſing 
her, obſerving, it was no wonder, that a damſel, edu- 
cited under reitraint, in the houſe of her parents, bred 
up, and always accuſtomed to obey them, ſhould com- 
piy with their will and plealurc, in marrying a young 
gcntlem: in of juch wealth, rank, and qualifications, that 
ner retuſal might have been thought to. proceed either 
trom want of lenſe, or a pathon tor ſome other man, 
which would have been a ſuſpicion equally prejudicial 
to her virtue and reputaticn ; then I argued on the other 
lidle 
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ile of the queſtion z ſaying, had the owned that Ive. 
her huſband, her parents would have ſeen ſhe had mw; 
committed an unpardonable crime in making inch 1 
choice; ſince, betore the offer of, Don Fernanio, then 
themſelves could not have deſired, had their deſires ber 
bounded by reaſon, a better match than me tor the 
daughter; and conſequently, before ſhe complied with 
that compulſive injunction of giving her hand to anotlc1, 
ſhe might have told them, that ſhe had already given i; 
to me; in which cale, I would have appeared, and con 
firmed the truth of every thing ſhe ſhouid have feigacd 

| for the occaſion; in fine, I concluded, that ſoperticial 
| love, ſlender underſtanding, vaſt ambition, and thu! 
after grandeur, had obliterated in her memory tho: 
profeſſions by which J had been deceived, cheriſhad, 
and ſupported, in the unſhaken hope of my honoura!!; 

deſires. 
© In this exclamation and anxiety I travelled ©! 
night; and in the morning found mytelt in one of the 
paſſages to this mountain, in which I proceeded this 
days more, without high-road or bye path, till I eh 
E at a ſmall mcadow, that hes either on the right or 
eft of theſe rocks; there I enquired of ſome gonther 
whereabouts the moſt craggy part of the mount. 
was; and, according to their directions, thitner Lic, 
reſolving to put an end to my life. When I arrives 
among thele ragged rocks, my mule fell down deat! vi 
wearineſs and hunger; or, as I rather believe, to <- 
encumber hcrieir of ſuch a uſclets load as then burden: 
her; and I remained on foot, quite ipent and tamillicc, 
without having or deſiring any ſupport, In this fue 
tion, I know not how long I continued ftretehed ug 
the ground : but, at length, I got up without tele g 
any cravings of hunger, and tound mylclt in the as 
oi ſome ſhepherds, who, doubtlels, had relieved wy e. 
ceſſity. Indeed, they told me in what condition 1 he 
been found, uttering tuch incoherent and extravagant 
expreſſions, as clrarly demonſtrated that I had Joie my 
lenſes. Since that time, I have treque..tly perceived my 
5 | intellec.s 
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DON QUIXOTPE. 73 
intellects ſo crazy and unlound, that I perform a thou- 
ſand mad actions, tearing my cloaths, bellowing thro? 
theſe unfrequented places, curling my fate, and repeat- 
ing in vain the beloved name of my fair enemy, with- 
out any connected ſentences, or indeed any other intent 
than that of putting an end to my life by violent out- 
cries ; and when I recover the uſe of my ſenſes, I find 
myſelf ſo weak and exhauſted, that I ſcarce can move. 
My uſual habitation is the hollow of a cork tree, large 
enough to contain this miſerable carcaſe; the cow and 
goatherds, who frequent theſe mountains, maintain me 
out of charity, by leaving food upon the road, or rocks, 
on which they think I may chance to find it; and, even 
while I am deprived of my underſtanding, natural in- 
ſtin& teaches me to diſtinguiſh this neceſſary nourith- 
ment, awakening my appetite and deſire of ſeizing it 
for my uſe. They tell me, too, when they meet with 
me in one of my lucid intervals, that at other times I 
ſally out by the highway, and take it by force from the 
ſhepherds, as they are bringing it trom their cots, al- 
though they offer 1t of their own accord, In this man- 
ner I lead my woeful and wretched life, until Heaven 
ſhall be pleaſed to put a period to it, or give me grace 
to forget the beauty and falſhood of Lucinda, together 
with the wrong I have ſuffered irom Don Fernando. If 
this ſhall happen before J die, my intelle&ts will return 
into their right channel; otherwite there is nothing to 
be donc, but to ſupplicate Heaven to have mercy on my 
joul ; for I find I have neither virtue nor ſtrength to ex- 
tricate myſelf out of this extremity, into which IT was 
voluntarily plunged, 

This, gentlemen, is the bitter ſtory of my misfor- 
tune; tell me, if you think it could have been rehearſed 
with lets concern than I have ſhewn; and pray give 
yourlelves no trouble in offering to me ſuch periuahons 


and advice, as your reaion prompts you to think will 
do me ſervice; for they can have no other effect upon 
me, than the preſcription of a celebrate phyſician upon 


a patient who will not receive it, I will have no health 
without 


DON QUIXOTE. 
without Lucinda; and ſince ſhe who is, or ought to be 
mine, hath attached herlelt to another, I, ho mig. 
— been the child of happineſs, am now the willing 

votary of woe. She, by her inconſtancy, wants tot 'x 
my perdition ; and I welcome it, in order to gratity r 
deſire, and be: an example to poſterity, of one hb vi Ant 
ed that conſolation which almoſt all the wretched u 
namely, the imp: ſibility of receiving comtort ; a Con. 
ſideration that increaſes my milery, which, I tear, v 
not end even with death, 

Thus did Cardenio wind up the long thread of h, 
amorous and unfortunate ſtory; and juit as the curate 
was about to give him his beſt advice and conſolation 
he was prevented by a voice that ſaluted his ears, ant 
in mourntul accents pronounced what will be 1ehearti 
in the fourth book of this narration; for, in this place, 
the third is concluded by the tage and attentive hittorian 


Cid Hamet Benengeli. 


PART I. BOOK IV. 


CHAPTER I. 


Of the now and agrecable Adventure that aten dit 
the Curate and Barber in the Brown Mountain. 


HRICE happy and fortunate was that age whi: 
produced the moſt auſpicious knight Don Q Wirte e 
de la Mancha, in conſequence of whoſe honourable tee. 


lution to reſtore and revive the loſt, and, as it Gee, 


buried, order of knight-errantry, we of thete times, bl. 
ren and unlkruitful :of {prightly amuſements, enijcy ite 
agreeable entertainment, not only of his own true © 
delightful adventures, but allo the intervening epilodes, 
which are no lets real, artful, and delicious, than tie 
main hiſtory itſelf, the twiſted, reeled, and reve. 


thread of which is continued thus! 
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juſt as the curate was ready to offer ſome conſolation 
o Cardenio, he was prevented by a voice that ſaluted 
his ears in theſe mourntul accents: © Would to God 1 
could find a place to ſerve as a private tomb for this 
weariſowe burden of lite, which I bear ſo much againſt 


my inclination! this very {pot will yield me what I aſk, 


if I can truſt the iolitary appearance of thete mountains. 
Alas! how much more agreeable is the company of 
theſe rocks and thickets, which give me opportunities 
of complaining to Heaven, than that of taithleis man! 
ſince nature hath not created one of whom I could rea- 
ſonably expect advice in difficulty, comtort in affliction, 
or remedy in dittreſs !? 

This exclamation was diftintly overheard by the 
prieſt and his company, who, concluding that the per- 
jon who ſpoke mult be hard by, aroſe to make farther 
enquiry, and had not gone twenty paces, when; behind 
the fragment of a rock, they perceived a boy fitting under 


an aſh-tree, in the habit of a peaſant, whoſe face, as 
| he ſtooped, in order to waſh his feet in a brook that 
| murmured by him, they could not then ſurvey. Their 
| approach they managed with ſoftneſs and filence, while 


his whole attention was employed in bathing his legs, 
that ſeemed two cryſtal pillars, which had been produced 
among the pebbles in the ill, They were ſurprized at 
the whiteneſs and beauty ot his feet, which they could 
not believe had been formed to tread the clods, and 
follow the cattle or plough, as his dreſs would have 


| {eemed to intimate; and the curate, who went toremoſt, 


finding himſelf (till unperceived by the youth, made ſigns 
to the reſt to crouch down, or hide themielves behind a 


neighbouring rock; This being done, all three ſtood 


azing attentively at the apparition, which was clad in 
a double ſkirted grey jacket, girt about the middle with 


| 2 white napkin, and wore breeches and hoſe of the ſame 
| £ioth, with a grey hunting-cap upon his head; the hote 
being pulled up to the middle of his leg, which actually 
| {ectned of white alabaſter. Having wached his delicate 


feet, he wiped them with a haundkerchief which he took 
gut 


76 dor QUIXOTE. . 
out of his cap, and in fo doing, lifted up his head, 
ſhewing to the by-ſtanders a face of ſuch exquiſite buy. 
ty, that Cardenio ſaid in a whiſper to the curate, 
Since that is not Lucinda, it can be no earthly, but 
ſome celeſtial being!“ The youth taking off his cap, 
and ſhaking his head, a large quantity of hair, that 
Apollo himſelf might envy, flowed down upon his 
ſhoulders, and diſcovered to the ſpectators, that the 
ſuppoſed pealant was no other than a woman, the mok 
delicate and handſome that the curate and barber had 
ever beheld; or even Cardenio, had he not ſeen and 
been acquainted with Lucinda, who alone, as he aſter. 
wards owned, could contend with her in beauty. Iller 
golden locks fell down in ſuch tength and quantity, as 
not only covered her ſhoulders, but allo concealed every 
other part of her body except her feet: and, inſtead of a 
comb, ſhe made uſe of her hands, which, if her tec: 
looked like cryſtal in the brook, appeared among ber 
hair like moulds of drifted ſnow. All theſe circum- 
ſtances increaſing the defire of the by-ſtanders to know 
who ſhe was, they reſolved to ſhew themſelves ; and at 
the ſtir they made in advancing, the beauteous phan- 
tom raiſed her head, and parting her locks with both 
hands, to ſee what occaſioned the noiſe ſhe heard, vo 
ſooner perceived them, than ſhe ſtarted up, and, with. 
out ſtaying to put on her ſhoes, or tie up her hair, 
ſeized a bundle that lay by her, and betook herlclt to 
flight, full of conſternation and ſurprize: but ſhe had 
not run fix yards, when her delicate feet, unable to bear 
the roughnels of the ſtones, failed under her, and e 
fell to the ground. This accident being perceived by 
the other three, they ran to her aſſiſtance, and the cu- 
rate approaching her firſt, * Stay, Madam, faid be, 
© wholocver you are; thoſe whom you ſee have no other 
deſign than that of doing you ſervice: therefore these 
is no neceflity for your attempting ſuch a precipitate 
flight, which neither your own fert nor our inclination 
will allow.“ To this addreſs ſhe made no reply, being 
quite aſtoniſhed and confuled; but the prieſt takin her 
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DON QUIXOTE. 

| by the hand, procceded in this manner : c Madam, 
| though your drels concealed, your hair hath diicovered 
| manifeſt ſigus, that it mult be no flight caut- which 


t hath ſhrouded your beauty in ſuch unworthy diſguiſe, 
„ and brought you to this ſolitude, where it is our for- 
it une to find you; and to offer, if not a certain remedy 
s bor your misfortune, at lcaſt our belt advice; for no 
5 grievance can harrals or drive the afflicted to ſuch ex- 
| tremity, while life remains, as to make them ſhut their 
fl ears againſt that counſel which is given with the moſt 
4 WW humane and benevolent intention. Wherefore, Madam, 
or Sir, or what you pleate to be, recollect yourſelf from 
rte confuſion in which the fight of us hath thrown you, 
s and tell us the particulars of your good or evil fortune, 
+ WE in full affurance of finding us all together, or each by 
2 MW himſelf, diſpoſed to ſympathize with your affliction,” 

t WW While the curate pronounced theſe words, the dif. 
er guiſed damſel ſtood wrapt in attention, gazing at them 
n- all round, without moving her lips, or uttering one 
mw lyllable, like a country villager gaping at rarities 
at We which he had never ſeen betore; but the prieſt enforcing 
n. what he had ſaid, with other arguments to the ſame 
th WE effect, ſhe heaved a profound ſigh, and broke filence, 
ro MW laying, Since theſe ſolitary mountains have not been 
he. able to conceal me, and my lJouie ditheveiled hair al- 
ir, bos me not to dilguile the truth, it weuld be in vain 
to ßer me to feign ſuch things as your reafon could not be- 
ad lire, though your courtely might excule them. On 
ar that ſuppoſition, I thank you, gentlemen, for vour hu- 
he mane offer, which lays me under the obligation of giv— 
ky ing vou all the fatistaction YOu dere; though I am 
Us afraid, that the relation I ſhall make of my misfortunes 
he, will, inſtead of compaliton, excite your dilguit, for 
ner ou will find it impofſible cicher to cure my woes, or 
ere reach me to bear them with ſortitude; but, nevertheleſs, 
ate that my reputation may not aer in zur Opinion, as 
on jou have dilcovered me to be a woman, and a young 
ing one, alone, and in tis diigulte; circumſtances which, 


her conlidered either together or apart, might prejudice my 
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good name in this world; 1 will ircely diſcloſe to you 
thoſe things, which, if poſſible, I would have willizyly 
concealed.” : 

All this preamble was uttered in a breath by the 
beautiful apparition, with ſuch volubility of tongue, 
and ſweetnels of voice, that they admired her gocd 
ſenſe as much as her beauty; and repeating their prof. 
ters of lervice, as well as their intreaties that ſhe wou!l 
perform her promitez ſhe, without tarther importunity, 
put on her ſhoes with great modeſty, adjuſted her har, 
and fat down in the midſt of her three hearers, upon 
a feat in the rock, Where, after having endeavours ty 
repre's a few tears that ſtarted in her eyes, ſhe, witl 
clear and deliberate voice, began the ſtory of her 1: 
in this manner. ä 

In this province of Andaluſia, there is a place, 
from whence a certain duke, ore of thote who de 
called grandces of Spain, der:ves his title: he hath two 
ſons, the eldeſt of whom is heir to his eſtate, and, in 
all appearance, to his good qualities ; but the younger 
inherits nothing that I know, but the treachery 6 
Vellido, and falſhocd of Galalon. To this noblemen 
my parents are vaſſals; and though low in pedigree, 
conſiderable in wealth, that, it their deſcent was cqual 
to their fortune, they would have nothing more to ce— 
lire, nor I the mortification ct ſecing myſelf in tts 
diſtreſs; tor, I believe, my misfortunes procced trom 
their detect in point of birth, which, though not e 
mean as to make them aſhamed of their origin, is uct 
ſplendid enough to overthrow my conjecture about the 
tource of my affit.on: in ſhort, they are farmers, ct 
a plain honeſt family, without the Jealt intermixture d 
Mooriſh blocd; but, as the laying is, old, ruſty Chri- 
tians; aye, and lo ruity, that, by their riches and opu- 
lent way of hing, they are gradually acquirmg i! 
title of gentleſuixs, nay, of quality tco; thou. h wilt 
thcy prized above all riches and title, was their hap— 
pincis in having me! tor their daughter; and theleiete 
as ey had no other child to iniieit theu eſtate, ud 


BAY 


bs 
2 
— 
Ee 
— 


DON QUIXOTE. 9 

were naturally the molt affectionate of parents, I was 
beloved and indulged by them with the utmoſt degree 
of parental tondnels. I was the mirror in which they 
beheld themſelves, the ſtaff of their age, and ſhared 
with Heaven their whole attention and deſires, with 
which, as they were pure and unblemiſhed, my own 
perfectly correlponded; and therefore, I was miſtreis 
of their affect ion as well as their wealth. By my ad- 


| vice, they received and diſmiſſed their ſervants; the 
tale and account of what was both fowed and reaped, 


paſſed through my hands; I managed the oil-mills, the 


| vineyards, tac herds and the flocks, the bee-hives, and 
| every thing that ſuch a rich farmer as my father may 
| be {uppoled to poſleis: in ſhort, I was ſteward and 


miſtreſs; and acted with ſuch care and economy, that 


| I ſhould not find it eaſy to exaggerate” the pleature and 


ſatistaction Which my parents enjoyed, Thoſe parts 


of the day that remained, after I had given all due at- 
| tention to the herdimen, overicers, and other day-la- 


bourers, I employed in exerciſes equally decent and 


| neceflary tor young women, ſuch as lace-making, needle- 


work, and {pinning ; and if, at any time, I interrupted 


| theſe employments, in order to recreate the mind, I 


entertained myſelt with tome religious book, or di- 
verſified my amuſement with the harp ; being convinced 


| by experience, that muſic lalls the diſordered thoughts, 
| and elevates the dejectcd ſpirits. Such was the life I 


led in my father's houle; and if I have deſcribed it 


| too minutely, it is not through oſtentation, in order to 
display our riches, but with a view of manifeſting how 


a ME Mon 1 


| mnocently I toitcited that happy ſituation, and incurred 


the miſery of my prelent ſtate. While I paſted my 
time in theſe occupations, my retirement was ſuch as 
almoſt equalled that ot a nunnery, being ſeen by no- 


body, as I thought, but the ſervants of the family; 
for I went to mats early in the morning, accompanied 
by my mother and the maids, and veiled with ſuch re- 
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jerve, that my eyes ſcarce beheld the ground on which 
trod; yet, neverthelels, I was perceived by thcie of 
H — love, 
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love, or rather libertiniſm, which even exceeds . 
lynx in penetration, and then poſſeſſed the facultics f 
Don Fernando, younger ſon of the duke whom I have 
already mentioned,” 

She no ſooner mentioned the name of Don Fernando, 
than Cardenio changed colour, and began to ſweat wit! 
ſuch agitat.on, that the curate and barber, perceiving 
it, were at fraid he would be ſeized with one of thoſe fits 
of diſtraction which, as they had heard, aſſaulted him 
from time to time; but, after ſome drops of {weu! had 
burſt out upon his ſkin, he remained quiet, and Jo.k. 
ing earneſtly at the farmer's fair daughter, imme. 
diately g gueſied who ſhe was; while ſhe, without « 
ſerving the emotions of Cardenio, went on with 2 r 
ſtory, in theſe words: And he no ſooner b-hel me, 
than, as he afterwards proteſted, he deeply felt the 
power of love, which indeed his behaviour cla! ; 
evinced; but, to ſhorten the account of my misfortune, 
which is lengthened beyond all comfort, I will ps 
over in ſilence the induſtrious ſchemes that Don Ferna 
do planned, for opportun ities of declaiing his paſo 0 
He bribed every ſervant in the family, and even ma e 
preſents and proffers of iervice to my relations: then 
was nothing but gaiety and rejoicing all day 1 if 
our ſtreet; and all night, it w: s impo ible to flee» tor 
ſerenades. The letters which, through an unknown 
channel, came to my hand, wer - without number, f 1d 
with the molt amorous flights . proteſſions, and vous 
and promi les in every line 3 but all thele efforts, tar 
from ſoothing, hardened me againſt him, as mu ch: a 
it he had been my mortal toe ; and all the ftrat 
he Practited, in order to ſubdue my coyne!s, 147 
quite contrary effect: not that I was diſguiio at tie 
gallantry of Don Fernando, or enraged at his im por 


tunities, for J felt a certain Kind of picaiure in bein? 
78 


courted and beloved by ſuch a noble cavalier 3 neue 


did I take umbrage at ſccing mylelt praiſed in his let 


ters; for it is my opinion, that all women, let them! 
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never ſo homely, are pleaſed to hear themlelves c: k 
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DON QUIXOTE, 87 
brated for beauty; but, to all theic artifices, T oppoſed 
my own virtue, together with the repeated advices of 
my parents, who plainly perceived the paſſion of Don 
Fernando, becauſe he himlelf took no care to conceal 
it from the world. They aſſured me, that in my virtue 
| and prudence alone they confided and depoſited their 
| own hot our and reputation: they bade me conſider the 
incquality between Don Fernando and me, which was | 
| a convincing proof that his love, though he himſelf 5 
| aſſerted the contrary, tended more to his gratification 
EF than my advantage; and faid, if I could throw any 
| obſtruction in his way, to make him quit his unzult 
» We pretenſfions, I ſhould be married immediately, accord- 
rug to my own choice, either to ove of the principal 
9; We perſons of our own town, or to ſome gentlemin in the. 
| neighbourhood, as I had abundance of lovers, at- 


'' WE tracted by their wealth, and my reputation. With 
cle aſſurances, the truth of which I could not doubt, 
l fortified my integrity, and would never fend any re- 
- WF ply to Don Fernando, that could in the moſt diſtant 
'' WE manner flatter him with the hope of accompliſhing His 


win: but all my reſerve, which he ought to have 
booked upon as the effect of difiiain, ſerved only to 
whet his libidinous appetite, which is the true name 
101 of the paſſion he proteſſed ; tor, had it been genuine 
bre, you would not now be liſtening to my ſtory, 
il WF which I ſhould have had no occaſion to recount. 
In fine, Don Fernando got notice that my parents 
1" oF intended to beſtow me in marriage, that they might 
A WE deprive him of all hope of poſloſling me, or, at leaſt, 
provide me with more guards to protect my virtue 
0 and this piece of news alarmed him o much, that he 
put in practice an exped:ent to retard the dreaded 
match. One night, while I fat in my apartment, at- 
' We tended by my maid only, the doors being all fait lock- 
ed, that through negligence my virtue might not be 
In danger, without knowing or comprehending the 
| means of his conveyance, lie appeared before me, in 
„ tie midſt of this reſerve, precaution, ſolitude, filence, f 
2G | H 3 and ; 
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and retreat! At ſight of him, I was fo much cg. 
founded, that the light forivok my eyes, and mp 
tongue denied it's office; ſo that being deprived oi ti; 
ower of utterance, I could not cry for help; neither, 
believe, would he have ſuffered me to exclaim; tor 
he inſtantly ſeized me in his arms, my confuſion being 
ſuch, that I had not ſtrength to detend mytelt, an be- 
gan to pour forth iuch proteſtations, that I canna 
conceive how taiſhood is able to ape truth ſo exactiy, 
The traitor's tears gave credit to his words, and hi; 
ſighs confirmed the honeſty of his intention. I, being 
a poor young creature by myſelf, altogether unenpe. 
rienced in thoſe affairs, began, I know not how, to 
believe his ialle proteſſions; but, not ſo as to be moved 
to weak cmpatſion, either by his vows or artful for. 
row; on the contrary, my firſt ſurprize being over, 
I recollected my diſſipated ſpirits, and with more cou- 
rage than I thought myſelt poſſeſſed of, faid to hum, 
66 Signior, it, inſtead of being within your arms, a 
I now am, I was in the paws of a fierce lion, and my 
deliverance entirely Cepended upon my doing or ſaying 
any thing prejudicial to my virtue, it would be as im- 
p ſhble tor me to comply with thele terms, as it is 
impoſſible {or that which is, to loſe it's exiſtence; 
wheret.re, though you keep my body confined within 
= arms, I am in full poſſeſſion of my tonl, with a 
er chaſte deſires, which are entirely oppolite to yours, 
as you will plainly perceive, if you relolye to proce 
in gratifyi g your wiſhes by force. I am your valla, 
but not your (live; the nobility of your blood neither 
has, nor ought to have, the power of diſhonouring dr 
delpiling the lo lineſs of mine; and my character is 23 
precious to me, though I am but a plcbeian farmer: 
daughter, as yours can be to you, who are a nobie- 
man and cavalier.” All your ſtrength ſhall nat fe 
your purpotez neither am I to be influenced by you 
riches, deceived by your words, or melted by you! 
ſig s and tea's. Any of theſe expreſſions in a man, 
whom my parents ſhould give me in marriage, vo 
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DON QUIXOTE. 83 
gain my conſent and reciprocal inclination; nay, if my 
honour were fate, I could ſacrifice my ſatisſaction, and 
voluntarily yield what you, Signior, now attempt to 
obtain by force; this I obier\e, that you may reit al- 
ſured, I will never grant any favour to him who is not 
my lawful ſpouſe.“ 

If that be your ſole object ion, charming Dorothea," 
(for that is the nzme of this wretched creature} ſaid the 

radious cavalier, „ behold I here pretent my hand, in 
pledge of being yours for ever; and may Heaven, from 
which nothing is concealed, together with that image 
of the bleſſed Virgin, bear witneſs to the lincerity and 
truth of this declaration !'* Cardenio, when ſhe called 
herſelf Dorothea, was ſurprized anew, and was confirmed 
in his firſt conjecture ; but, un illing to interrupt the 
ſtory in which he expected to hear the iſſue of what he 
already new, he only ſaid; © Is your name Dorothea, 
Madam? I have heard of one of that name, to whoſe 
misfortunes yours bear a great reſemblance : but pray 
proceed; the time will come when J ſhall tell you ſuch 
things as will equally excite your terrors and affliction,” 
Dorothea, ſurprized at the Giicourle of Cardenio, as 
well as at his ſtrange and ragged attire, intreated him, 
if he knew any thing of her aitairs, to communicate 
it immediately; ſay ing, that if fortune had left her any 
thing of value, it was the courage to endure any diſaſter 
that might befel her; though the was almoſt certain, 
that what the had already futtered cauld admit oft no ad- 
dition, Madam, replied Cardenio, I would not be 
the means of impairing that fortitude, by telling you 
what 1 know, if my conjecture be right; neither is there 
any opportunity loſt, nur is it ot any coniequence to you, 
whether you hear it or not.*——* Be that as it will,“ an- 
ſwered Dorothea, „I will go on with the tequel of my 
ſtory. Don. Fernando, addretiing himſelt to the image 
he found in my apartment, invoked the bleſſed Virgin 
to bear witnels to our nuptials, aud avowed himſelf my 
huſband with the moſt binding and ſolemm oaths z though, 
before he proceeded ſo far, I defired hum to reflect upon 

Waal 


: 
| 


Th DON QUIXOTP, 

what he was going to do, and conſider how much a ſa- 
ther might be incenſed at his conduct, when he ſhoul 
find him married to the daughter of his own farmer und 
vaſſal. IT cautioned him againſt being blinded by my 
beauty, ſuch as it was, telling him it would be far from 
being a ſufficient excule for his error; and begged, it 
he had any love and regard for me, he would manitelt | 
in leaving me to a fate more adequate to my rank 5 
circumſtances; o jerving, that ſuch uncqual matches 
were ſeldom pieſſed with a long duration ot thole raptures 
with which they begin. 

All theſe reflections I re peated to him, with many 
more which I do not remember; but they had no eftect 
in diverting him trom the proſecution of his purpole; 
for he was like a man, who, in making a bargain, 
never boggles at the price oi the commodity, dern 
he never intends to pay it. At the ſame time, I held a 
ſhort conference with my own breaſt, ſaying within my. 
ſelt, “ Neither ſhall I be the firſt, who, by marriage, 
has riſen from a low ſtation to rank and grandeur ; nur 
will Don Fernando be the fi: it nobleman whom beauty, 
or rather blind affect ion, hath induced to thare his great- 
neſs with a partner of unequal birth. Since, thereſore, 
I neither make a new world ror a new cuttom, it is but 
reaſonable in me to embrace this honour that fortune 
throws in my way; and although the affectlon he pro- 
ſeſſes ſhould not ſurvive the accon npiiſhment of his with, 
I ſhall nevertheleſs, in the fight of God, remain his tru: 
and lawtiu] wife. Beſides, mould I treat him with di. 
dain, I ice he is determined to tranfgreſs the bounds ot 
duty, and avail himſelf of force; in which caſe, I hall 


be diſhonoured, and inexcutable in the opinion of thote 


who do not know how innocently I have incurred then 
cenſure; for where ſhall I find arguments to periuace 
my parents, that this cavalier entered my apartment 
without my knowledge and content?“ 

6 All theſe reflections, which my imagination revolved 
in an inſtant, began to {way me towards that which 


{though I little thought {o) proved my ruin; eſpecial.y 


When 


BON OVIYOTE. | 7 


X 5 
| when aided and en forced by the oaths of Don Fernando, 


the powers he calicd to witneſs, the tears he ſhed, and, 


in ſhort, by his genteel carriage and agreeable diipott- 


tion, accompanied by ſuch marks of real paſſion, as 


might have meited any other heart as fo;'t and UNEXPS- 


rienced as mine. I called my maid to be a joint evidence 


with the powers of Heaven: Don Fernando repeated 2nd 
confirmed his oaths ; took other ſaints towitnets nis in- 
tegrity; imprecated a thoutand curles on his head, in 


caſe he ſhould fail to tuihl his promce ; had rech urſe 


to highs and tears again, ſtraining me il cioler in dis 
arms, from Which he had never releat cd me. By theie 


means, and the deparinre ut my maid, I forieited that 


name, and he became a tale and finiſh d traitor, 


© The morning that jucceeded this night ot my miſ- 


fortune, did not arrive to con, I believe, as Don Fer- 
E nando coul:i! have wiihed ; tor, hen once a man hath 


ſatisfied bis rage of ap petite, his chiet inclin tion is to 


quit the ſcene of his ſuccels. This I obterve, becauſe 
Don Fernando {ecmed un pa tient to be gone; and, by 
the induſtry of my in id, who had conducted hm to my 


chamber, fou d himſelf in the ſtreet be: ure day : when 


he took his leave, he told me, though not ith tuch vi. 
olence of rapture as he expietlc d on his firit coming, that 
$1 might depend upon his honour, and the ſincerity of 
the oaths he had fworn ; as a tarther conhrination of 


which, he took a ring of value from his finger, and put 


lit upon mite. In ort, ne vaniſhed, leaving me in a 
fituation which I can neither call joyful nor lad. This 
1 know, that I remained 1 in a ſtate of confuſion and per- 
Iplexity, and, as it were, bende myſe f, on account of 
what had ha zppened ; but J either wanted courage or me- 
Imory to quarrel with my maid tor the perfidy ſhe had 


een guilty of, in co duct, ng Don Fernando to my 
y 


apartment; indeed, J could not us vet Letermune, whe- 
ther the adventure would redound to my advantage or 
misfortune. I told him, at parting, tha now I was his 
wife, he might ſee me any might, by the fame means he 
”" ad uſed to procure the fixit interview, until he ſhould 


think 
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think proper to make our marriage publick : but, ex. 
cept. the tollowing night, I could never let eyes on hug, 
either in the ſtreet or at church, during a whole month, 
which I ipent in the utmoſt anxiety ot expectation ; a]. 
though I knew he was in town, and almoſt every dar 
employed in the chace, an exerciſe to which he waz 
greatly addicted. Thoſe were doleful and diſtracting 
hours and days to me; tor then I began to doubt, and 
afterwards to diſbelieve, the faith of Don Fernando; then 
was my maid expoled to thoſe rebukes for her pretump— 
tion, which ſhe had never heard before; then was [ 
obliged to huſband my tears, and wear compoſure on my 
countenance, that I might not give occaſion to my pa. 
rents to alk the cauſe of my dilcontent, and be put to 
the trouble of inventing falſhoods to deceive them. But 
all this conſtraint was baniſhed by an event, the know: 
ledge of which trod down all other reſpects, put an el 
to all my prudent meniures, and, by deitroying my pe 
tience, publiſhed my misfortune to the world. Ti; 
was no other than a report that toon after prevailed in ou 
town, by which J lear:icd that Don Fernando was mar- 
ried, in a neighbouring city, to a young lady of «x 
ceeding bcauty, and diſtinguiſhed birth, trough her pas- 
rents could not give her a portion ſuitable to ſuch a n0- 
ble alliance. I underſtood her name was Lucinda, aud 
that ſeveral ſurprizing accidents had happened at iti 
nuptials.” 

Cardenio hearing Lucinda's name, though he {aid n9- 
thing, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, bit his lips, con 
tracted the ſkin of his torenea.', and diicharged from his 
eyes two fountains of tears; but, notwithſtanding, De. 
rothea continued her ftory, ſaying, * This mclancuoy 


Piece of news no ſouncr reached my ears, than, mite 


freezing, it inflamed my heart with ſuch rage and tun, 
that I had will nigh run out into the ſftr.ets, and pub— 
liſhed aloud the faltood and treachery he had pract:! 
upon me: but my rage was reſtrained for that time, 
a plan which J conceived, and actially put in exec 
that very night, I diefled myſelf in this garb, Wunchl 


Ic clue 
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received from one of the twains belonging to the houſe, 
to whom I diſcloſed my whole misfortune, intreating 
him to attend me to the city, where I underitvod my ad- 
verſary was. Alter having dilapproved of the attempt, 
and blamed my relolution, ſeeing me determined, he of- 
fered to keep me company, as he ſaid, to the world's 


p end: that moment I packed up my woman's dreſs in a 
1 pillow-cale, together with ſome jewels and money, as a 
n {MW refource in time of necd; and in the dead of that very 
b. night, without giving the leaſt hint to my perfidious 
nad, left my tather's houſe, and accompanied by my 
ny ſervant, and a thoutand ſtrange imaginations, ſet out 
Tg tor that city on foot, winged with the deſire of finding 
%o Don Fernando; and reio:ved, though I could not pre- 
zur ent what was already done, to demand with what cun- 
\v. WE icience he had done it. 

i In two days and an half J arrived at the city, and 
b WY en quiring for the Houſe of Lucin«a's parents, the firit 
'\; Wi prion to whom I put the queition, told me more than I 
r WW «clircd to hear. He directed me to the houte, and re- 
re lcd every incident which had happened at his daugh- 


„ Wtcr's wedding; a ſtory fo publick, that it was the com- 
non town-talk, He faid, that on the night of their 
no- nuptials, after ſhe had pronounced the ““ Yes,” by 
nd Wv/iich he became her huſband, Lucinda was ſeized with 
cher a violent fit; that Don Fernando opened. her breaſt to 

give her treſh air, found in it a paper written with her 


| no- on hand, importing that ſhe could not lawiuily eſpouſe 
. enando, being alrcady the wife of Cardenio, who, as 
11 his tie man told me, was one of the principal cavaliers of 
Do. Wat town; and that ſhe had now prenounced the fatal 
o'r cs, merely becauſe the would not ſwerve from the 
-24 of Woedience the owed to hei parems; in ſhort, he taid, the 
tur eontents of the piper plaumly gave them to underſtand, 
pob- if at ſhe intended to make away with herielt, immediately 
.-+. iter the CEVeMmOony induced by the rcaloens which wee 
ie, e conta ned; and this retolution was confirmed by 
uta poignud which they found concealed in jome part of 

1 1 PE! hls, Don Feruando perceiving, by what happen» 


vis 
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ed, that Lucinda had baffled, ſcorned, and underv=1ye!) 
his addreſſes, ran to her before ſhe had recovered the ue 
of her lenſes, and, with the poignard they had found, 
would have ſtab bed her to the heart, had he not been pie. 

vented by her parents and the reſt of the company. 1: 
was, moreover, reported that Don Fernando immedit itchy 
retired; and that Lucinda continued in a fit till next 
day. W hen ſhe recovered from her 1woon, the declare 
to her father and mother, that ſhe was the truc and lan. 
ful wife of the ſame Cardenio, who, it ſcems, was pre- 
ſent at the ceremony; and who, when he ſaw her aum. 
ally married, contrary to his former belief and firm ex- 
pectation, quitted the city in deipair, having firſt leit a 
writing that declared the wrong the had done him, ad 
ſignified his intention to banith himſelf tor ever trom th: 

ſociety of mankind, All this trantattion was lo noteri- 
ous and publick in the city, as to furniſh ditcouric tt 

every body; and the tubject was not a ere, f A When 
it was known that Lucinda was not to be tound either in 
her father's houte, or in any other part of the tow! 
which were ſearched all over by her parents, who had al. 


| 


moit run diſtracted, not knowing what other me: hol 
they ſhould take to retrieve her. This information re- 
vived my hopes a little; for I was better pleaſtd to hays 
miſſed Don Fernando, than to have found him married 
to another; thinking, that every gate of comtort was nt 
yet ſhut againſt me; and that Heaven, perhaps, had 
thrown that impediment in the way of his tecond marti- 
age, with a view of making him reflect upon what be 
owed to the firſt; and reminding him of his being a 
Chriitian, conſequently more intereſted in the care c 
foul than in any other human concern. All thele tl ag 

I revolved in my imagination; and, as I had no 
comfort, conſoled myſelf with the moſt fceble and ui 

hope, in order to ſupport a life which I now ablior. 
© While I remained in this city, undetermiusd wilt 
courſe to take, as I could not ind Don Fernando, ! 
heard a publick crier deſcribe my perſon and dre! al 
offer a conſiderable reward to any ons that ſhould d 
1 wi 
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ver where I was. Nay, it was ſaid, that T had ſeduced 
| from my father's houſe, the young man who attended 
me; a circumſtance that touched me to the very foul : 
| finding my credit fallen ſo low, that they were not ſatiſ- 
fed with publiſhing my eſcape, but mult needs allo 
mention my attendant, a creature ſo mean and unworthy 

of my attention and regard, as ſoon as I heard mylelt pro- 
claimed, 1 quitted the town, accompanied by my ter- 
| yant, who already began to give marks of ſtaggering in 
his promiſed taith and fidelity, and that night reached the 
molt woody part of this mountain, urged by the fear of 
being diſcovered ; but, as it is commonly obierved, one 
miſchance invites another, and the end ot one misfortune 
is often the beginning of a worle, this was literally my 
caſe: my truſty ſervant, who had hitherto behaved with 
ſuch zeal and fidelity, ſeeing me in this ſolitary place, 
and inſtigated by his own villainy rather than any beauty 
| of mine, attempted to avail himſelf of the opportunity 
which he thought this deſart offered; and with great im- 
pudence, contempt of Heaven, and diſregard to me, 
began to talk of love; when, finding that I rejected 
his immodeſt propoſals with juſt indignation and diſdain, 
The laid aſide intreaties for the uſe of thoſe who might 
Iplcaſe to uſe them, and began to employ force for the 
accompliſhment of his will; but, juſt Heaven, who ſel- 
dom or never abandons the righteous intention, favoured 
land aſſiſted mine fo effectually, that, with the little 
firength I have, and no great trouble, I puſhed him over 
a precipice, unknowing whether or not he ſurvived the 
fall; then, as nimbly as my wearineſs and terror would 
allow, I penetrated farther into the mountain, without 
any other thought or intention, than that of keeping 
myſelf concealed from my father, and thoſe whom he had 
employed to find me out. 
I know not how many months I have lived in this 
place, where I met with a grazier, who took me into his 
ervice, and carried me to his houle, which ſtands in 
he very heart of the mountain. Him I ſerved all this 
hne, in quality of a cowherd, endeavouring tv be always 
vor. II. 1 in 


in the field, that I might the more eaſily conceal that 
hair which now ſo unexpectedly diſcovered my lex : vet, 
all my care and induttry were vain; for my mater 
having found me out to he a woman, was ſeized with the 
ſame deſire that took poſſeſſion of my own ſervant. Bit 
fortune, with the evil, does not always ſend the remedy; 
for, I could neither find rock nor bog, by which I migtt 
have diſabled my maſter, as I had before puniſhed my 
man; and therefore, as the leaſt inconvenience, I rs 
left his huuſe, and choſen to hide myſelf again amo» 
theſe thickets, rather than try my ſtrength againſt him, 
in defence of my innocence. I ſay, I returned to thei 
woods in hopes of finding a place in which I might, 
without impediment, implore Heaven with ſighs and 
tears, to have compaſſion upon my miſery, and give me 
induſtry and grace to overcome it, or quit my being in 
this ſohtude, without leaving behind me the leatt trace 
or remembrance of this forlurn wretch, who, without 
any fault of her own, hath afforded ſo much matter tor 


converlation and cenſure both at home and abroad. 


CHAPTER II. 
Of the beautiful Dorothea s Diſcretion, with other Pleo. 
ſaut and entertaining Particulars. 


: "PRs, gentlemen, is the genuine detail of my tm. 
gick ſtory; conſider, therefore, and judge whethe! 

or not I have ſuihcient caule to heave more ſighs that 
J have vented, utter more complaints than you hae 
heard, and ſhed more tears than have flowed from mine 
eyes: and when you {hall have deliberated upon tit 
quality of my misfortune, you will perceive how van 
all confolation muſt be, as the dilcale admits of nor- 
medy. I only aſk what you eaſily can, and ought b 
grant, namely, that you would inform me where I cal 
pals my life, without being harraſſed by the turpri? 
and fear of being tound by thoſe who are in fearca d 
me. For, though 1 am well aſſured, that my parents, 
out of their great love and affection, would receive m 
again inte their favour, luch is the ſhame and _— 
E 


25 Tfeel at the bare thouglit of their having altered their opi- 


05 nion to my prejudice, that T would rather conceal myſelf 
= from their ſight for ever, than appear in their prelence 
the under the ſuſpicion of having acted contrary to the ex- 
t pectations they entertained from my virtue. So ſaying, 
iy; the left off ſpeaking, and her tace was over{pread with 
AN a bluſh that plainly denoted the ſentiments and confu- 


my fion of her ſoul. Thoſe who had heard her ſtory, were 
equally ſurprized and afflicted at her misfortune ; to 
der bich the curate was going to offer ſome conſolation 
in, WT and advice, when Cardenio took her by the hand, ſaying, 
heie It ſcems, then, Madam, you are the beauteous Do— 
u, Wh rothea, only daughter of Cleonardo the rich!“ She was 
and WT #ftonithed to hear her tather's name pronounced by one 
me of ſuch a miſerable appearance, (for we have already 
gn Woblerved, how wretchediy Cardenio was cloathed,) and 
Face ſaid to him. And who are you, brother, who know 
nem bo well my father's name; which, if I remember aright, 
ter have not once mentioned in the whole couric of my 
unfortunate ſtory ?” 
© I am," replied Cardenio, * that unfortunate man, 
to whom, as you have obſerved, Lucinda faid ſhe was 
led. married. I am that miſerable Cardenio, whom the vil- 
lainy of him who reduced you to your preſent ſituations 
- +4. WT bath brought to this deplorable condition in which you 
+. Wow {ce me, ragged, half naked, deſtitute of all human 
than comfort, and, which is ſtill worſe, deprived of my un- 
une Lerſtanding, except at certain ſhort intervals, that I 
min enjoy by the permiſſion of Heaven. I, Dorothea, am 
tie perſon who was preſent at the perfidy of Don Fer- 
rando, and heard Lucinda pronounce the fatal “ Ves, 
by which ſhe accepted him for a huſband. I am he 
who wanted relolution to wait the iſſue. of her ſwoon, 
or ſtay and ſee the reſult of that paper which was found 
in her boſom ; for, my ſoul could not ſuſtain the ſhock 
of ſuch accumulated misfortune; and therefore, I quit- 
ted the houſe, already abandoned by my patience, and 
leaving a letter with my hoſt, whom I charged to de- 
ler it into Lucinda's own hand, betook mytelf to theſe 
I 2 deſarts, 
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9 ' ; | 
defarts, with an intention here to finiſh the life which 


from that inſtant I have abhorred as my moſt invete. 
rate foe. But fate hath not been pleaſed to grant my 
ith having deprived me ot my 
judgment, with a view, perhaps, of relerving me for 
better fortune; which I begin to hope may proceed 
from this lucky meeting with you, fince, if that which 
you have recounted be true, as I believe it 1s, there is 
a poſſibility that Heaven may have in ſtore tor us both, 
a more favourable termination of our diſaſters than we 
imagine ; for, ſuppoſing that Lucinda, who is already 
my wife, as ſhe hath openly declared, cannot be mar. 
ried to Don Fernando, nor he lawfully wed her, being 
already eſpouſed to you, I think we have reason to 
hope, that Heaven will one day reſtore what mutually 
belongs to us; as it is neither alienated, ruined, nor 
irretrievable. And fince this conſolation {till remains, 
ſprung from hopes that are not very remote, and 
founded on expectations which are not the effects of 
diſordered imagination, I entreat you, Madam, in the 
pany of your ſentiments, to change your preſent relo- 
ution, as I interd to alter mine, and accommodate 
yourſelf to the hopes of better fortune; for, I ſwear 
upon the faith of a gentleman and a Chriſtian, that! 
will never abandon you, until I ſee you in the arms ct 
Don Fernando, whom, it I cannot by reaſonable argu— 
ments, bring to a true ſenſe of his duty towards “you, 
I will then uſe that privilege to which every gentieman 
is intitled, and in fingle combat demand ſatisfaction tor 
the injury he has done you, without minding my own 
wrongs, which I will leave to the vengeance of Han- 
ven, that I may the ſooner revenge yours upon earth.“ 
This ſpeech of Cardenio put an end to the {urprizs 
of Dorothea, who being at a loſs how to thank him tor 
his kind and ger;zrous offer, ſtooped in order to Kis 
his feet, but this picce of condeicenhon he would by no 
means allow. The prieſt aniwering for both, approved 
of Cardenio's declaration ; and, in a particular man- 
ner, intreated, adviſed, and perſuaded them, to accom- 
pany 
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any him to the village where he lived, in order to 
provide themſelves with what they wanted; and there 
conſult ſoine ſcheme either for finding Don Fernando, 
or for carrying Dorothea back to her parents, or, in 
ſhort, for doing that which ſhould ſeem moſt neceſſary 
and convenient. Cardenio and Dorothea thanked him 
for his courteous offer, which they immediately em- 
braced; and the barber, who had been filent and atten- 
tive all this time, having joined the curate in his com- 
pliments and hearty profters of fervice, bricfiy recount- 
ed the cauſe which had brought them thither; namely, 
the ſtrange madneis of Don Quixote; ovlcrving, that 
they were then waiting for the return of his ſquire, 
whom they had ſent in qureit ot his maſter. Cardenio 
immediately, as if it had been the taint impreſſion of 
a dream, recollected and related the quarrel which had 
happened between the Knight and him, though he could 
not remember the cauſe ot the dupute, 
At that inſtant they heard and recognized the voice 
of Sancho; who, not finding them in the place where 
he had left them, halloved aloud; upon which they 
went to meet him, and enquiring about Don Quixote, 
were told by the tquire, that he found him naked to the 
ſhirt, wan, meagre, halt famiſhed, and ſighing tor his 
miſtreſs Dulcinea; that when he (Sancho) told him ſhe 
had commanded him to quit that piace, and go unme- 
diately to Toboſo, where ihe waited with impatience to 
fre him, he had anſwered, that he was determined ne- 
ver to appear betore her, until be ſhould have performed 
ſuch atchievements as would render him worthy of her 
favour ; and Sancho obſerved, that if this reſolution 
ſhould hold, it was poſſible he might never attain to the 
rank of a! empcror, as he was in duty bound, nor even 
to that of an archbiſhop, which was ihe leaſt he could 
expect. He deſired them, therefore, to conſider ſome 
means of diſengaging the knight from his tolitude, 
The prieſt bade him be under no concern, for the 
would fall upon a method to remove his maſter Whether 
he would or no. 
I 3 Then 
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Then he explained to Cardenio and Dorothea, the n 

plan they had laid to cure Don Quixote of his madnets, k 

or at leaſt bring him back to his own. houſe, I is 7 
A 
tl 


Dorothea no ſooner underſtood, than ſhe told him, t at 
ſhe was more proper than the barber for acting the part 
of the diſtreſſed damſel; eipecially, as ſhe had cloat!s Q 
along with her, that would aniwer the purpole; à d I 
bade them truſt to her, for repreſenting every part (f 1 
the character which ſhould be neceſlary towards tie fi 
ſucceſs of their deſign, for ſhe had read a great may ti 
books of chivalry, and was perfectly well acquainted b. 
with the ſtile in which afflicted damſels were wont to * 
beg boons of knights-errant. If that be the caſe, th 
ſaid the curate, © let us not delay the execution of ovy fo 
ſcheme; for, without doubt, Heaven ſeems to ftavorr pl 
my endeavours; not only in opening a dcor to unex. b 
pectedly towards the cure of your misfortunes, but n; 
alſo in making you ſubſervient in facilitating our ſuc. al 
ceſs. Dorothea then pulled out of her piliow-ca, tc 
a gown and petticoat of very rich ſtuit, with a beay- m 
tiful green mantelet, and opening a little caſket, tock th 
out a rich necklace and other jewels, with which ſte en 
inſtantly dreſſed herſelf to ſuch advantage, that ſhe ap- ca 
peared like a lady of the firſt rank and fortune. All I: 
theſe, and other ornaments, ſhe {aid, ſhe had carried as 
off from her father's houſe, in cale of what might m. 
happen; though hitherto ſhe had met with no oppor- ch 
tunity of uſing them. Every one preſent was charmel liy 
with her graceful mien, eaſy deportment, and exceed- thi 
ing beauty; and paſſed ſentence on Den Fernando, 3s Wi 
a perſon of little taſte and diſcernment, for having inc 
abandoned ſuch excellence. But the admiration of 
Sancho was ſuperior to that of all the reſt ; for he actu- EU! 
ally thought, and indeed it was true, that in all the ple 
days of his life, he had never ſeen ſuch a beautitul ſur 
creaturez and, accordingly, aſked the curate, with a fl 
great eagerneſs, who that handſome lady was, and what ca] 
ſhe looked for in theſe bye places. Friend Sancho, e 
anſwered the curate, that handſome lady, to tay no 

more 4 
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6 more of her, is heireſs, in the direct male line, of the 
3, kingdom of Micomicon“, come hither to beg a boon of 
is your maſter, that he would redreſs a wrong and griev- 
at ance done to her by a diſconrteous giant; for ſuch is 
't the fame and reputation of that excellent knight, Don 
8 Quixote, through the whole extent of Guinea, as to 
0 induce this princeſs to come from thence in queſt of 


f him. —: Bleffed queſt!' cried Sancho, * and happy 
le finding, ſay I! eſpecially if my maſter ſhould be ſo for- 


7 tunate as to right the wrong, and redre:s the grievance, 
4 by killing that fon of a whore of a giant that your 
to worſhip mentions; and kill him he certainly will, if 
e. they ſhould once meet, provided he be not a phantom; 
r for you muſt know, my maſter has no power over 
r phantoms. But one thing, among many others, I muſt 
1. beg of you, Mr. Licentiate, and that is, to put my 
ut maſter out of conceit of an archbiſhoprick, tor I am 
i- afraid his inclination leans that way, and adviſe him 
e, to marry this princeis out of hand, a match which will 
u- make it impeſſible for him to receive holy orders; and 
(K therefore he will the more eaſily arrive at the feat of 
ſte empire, and I at the end of my wiſh. For I have 
p- carefully conſidered the affair, and by my reckoning, 
Al I ſhall not find my account in his being an archbiſhop, 
10d as I am altogether unfit for the church, by reaſon of 
cht my being married; and for me, who have a wife and 
or- children, to be petitioning for diſpenſations to hold 
"ed livings, would be an endleſs taſk. Wheretore, Signior, 
ed- the point is this: let my maſter immediately take to 
6 wife this ſame lady, whole name I do not know; for, 
ing indecd, I never ſaw her grace before this bleſſed minute.“ 
of * She is called the princeis Micomicona, replied the 
u- turate, * becauſe her kingdom being Micomicon, it is 
the plain her name muſt be Micomicona.* * Yes, to be 
itul ſure,” ſaid Sancho; I have known ſeveral people take 
it n a ſurname and addition from the place of their nativity, 


calling themſelves, for example, Pedro d' Alcala, Juna 
de Ubeda, Diego de Valladolid; and I * they 
ave 


* As if he had ſaid Ape-land, mico ſignifying an ape. 
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have the ſame cuſtom in Guinea, where the queens take 
their names from the kingdoms they rule.“ The prick 
confirmed Sancho's opinion, and promiſed to ule his 
utmoſt influence to promote the marriage of the knight, 
With this aſſurance Sancho reſted as much ſatisfie as 
the other was ſurprized at his ſimplicity, when he per. 
ceived how carefully he cheriſhed, in his imagination, 
the ſame extravagant whims that poſſeſſed his matter, 
whom he firmly believed would one day become an em- 
peror. 

By this time, Dorothea being mounted on the curate's 
mule, and the barber's face accommodated with the 
ox's tail by way of a beard, they deſired Sancho to guide 
them to the place where Don Quixote was, and cau- 
tioned him againſt pretending to know the licentiate and 
his companion, aſſuring him that his maſter's becoming 
an emperor entirely depended upon his profeſſing igno- 
rance of their perſons. Yet neither the curate nur 
Cardenio would accompany them; becaule the preſence 
of this laſt might recall to the knight's memon the 
quarrel which had happened between them; and 10 v 
not yet proper that the prieſt ſhould appear; for which 
reaſons, they let the reſt proceed by themſelves, and 
they followed at a ſmall diſtance, after the curate had 
given her cue to Dorothea; who deſired him to make 
himſelf perfectly eaſy on her account, for ſhe would at 
the part aſſigned to her, without the leaſt occaſion tor a 
prompter, in the true ſtile and ſpirit of Knight-errar- 
try. 

Having travelled about three quarters of a league, 
they diſcovered Don Quixote already cloathed, though 
ſtill unarmed, fitting in the midſt of a labyrinth of 
rocks; and Dorothea no ſooner underitood it was he, 
in conſequence of Sancho's information, than ſhe whipp- 
ed up her palfrey, cloſe attended by the well-bearded 
barber, who, when ſhe approached the knight, threw 
himſelf from his mule, and ran to help his lady to 
alight. But ſhe, diſmounting with great agility, went 
and fell upon her knees betore Don Quixote, * n 

Plte 
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ſpite of his repeated endeayuurs to raiſe her, ſhe accoſt- 
ted in theſe words - 

0 Never will I riſe from this poſture, moſt valiant 
i and invincible knight, until vour benevolence and cour- 
N tely grant me a boon, which will not only redound to 
the honour and applauſe of your own perſon, but alſo 
” to the advantage ot the moſt injured and diſconſolate 
's damſel that ever the (vn beheld; and it the valour of 
: your mighty arm correſponds with the voice of your 
; immortal fame, you are obliged to favour the unfortu- 
8 nate, who, attract 4 by the odour of your celebrated 
5 name, come from far diſtant regions, in queſt of your 
15 aſſiſtance.— Beautcous lidy,” replied Dun Quixote, 
1 J will not aniwer one word; nor hear one circum- 
5 ſtance of your affairs, until you rife trom the ground.“ 
"S — I will not rue, Signior, an{wered the afflicted dam- 
gn fel, © until I ſhall have obtained from your condeſcen- 
3 hon, the boon I beg. — I condeſcend and grant it,“ 
vis relumed the knight, * provided, in ſo doing, I act 
5 neither to the detriment nor derogation of my king, 
ich my country, and her who hojds my heart and liberty“. “ 
4 —* Your compliance, worthy Signior,* replied the 
= mourning lady, © ſhall in no ways aitect the exceptions 
* you have made. 
act At 
_ * When a knight had once granted a boon in this man- 
au- ner, it was impoſſible for him to retract, let the requeſt be 
never ſo extravagant, We are told by Joinville, that the 
rue, queen of St. Lewis, being big with child, and in the ut- 
I molt terror of falling alive into the hands of the infidels 
ugh at Damietta in Egypt, fell upon her knees before an old 
oo. knight turned of fourſcore, and corjured him to grant her 
he, 


5 a boon: the old man having promiſed to comply, on the 
1PP- faith of his knighthood, ſhe told him the favour the ſo 
rded preſſingly ſolicited, was, that he would cut off her head 
ew Wi before ſhe ſhould fall into the hands of the enemy, provided 
ly to the Saracens ſhould become maſters of the town. The 
went ſenior anſwered without hefitation, that ſhe might depead 
n, in upon his ſword ; and owned he had taken that reſolution 
pit: eyea before ſhe ſignified her requeſt, 
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At that inſtant Sancho came up, and whiſpered ſoftly 
in his maſter's ear, * Your worſhip may lately graut 
the boon the atk's, which is a mere trifle z no more than 
ſlaying a giantiſh ſort of a fellow; and ſhe who begs it, 
is the high and mighty princeſs Micomicona, queen of 
the great empire of Micomicon in Ethiopia. —“ Why. 
ſoever the is, anſwered Don Quxote, [will do what 
I am in duty bound to perform, and act according to 
the diciates of my own conticience, and conformable to 
the order I proteſs.* Then turning to Dorothea, Ne, 
molt beautiful lady, laid he, © the boon you atk ts 
granted.*—* Then, what I aſk is this,” reſumed the 
damſel, © that your magnanimity would immediately 
accompany me to the place trom whence I came, and 
promiſe to attempt no other adventare, nor grant any 
other requeſt, until you ſhall have taken vengeance on 
a traitor who hath ulurped my crown, contrary to all 
right, human and divine'—* I grant your requeli, 
Madam, anſwered Don Quixote; * heneetorth you 
may diſpel that melancholy with which you are Ge- 
preſſed, and let your fainting hope relume new Krength 
and vigour; fer, with the aſſiſtance of God, and this 
my arm, you ſhall, in a ſhort time, ſee yourſelf reſtored 
to your kingdom, and ſeated on the throne of your royal 
anceſtors, in defiance and deſpite of all thoſe cvil-deſigu— 
ing perions who m-an to oppole you: let us ſet hands 
to the work then; for according to the common oblere 
vation, Delay breeds danger? 

The dittreſſed damicl ttruggled with great perſeve- 
rance, to kits his hand; but Don Quixote, who Was n 
all reſpects a well-bred knight, would by no means al- 
low tuch humiliation: on the contrary, raiſing her up, 
he embraced her with great politeneis and cordi.ity, 
ordering Sancho to ſecure Rozinante's girths, and hen 
him to arm with all expedition. The ſquire taking 
down the armour, which hung on a tree, in the manner 
of a trophy, and adjuſting the horſe's girths, in a 
twinkling, equipped his maſter, who finding himicit 
armed, Now, laid he, let us go, in the name of 
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God, to the aſſiſtance of tius high. born lady.“ The 
barber, who was all this tune on his knees, at infinite 
paics to preſerve his gravity and his beard, the fall of 
which, perhaps, woukl have utterly ruined their lauda- 
ble deſign, when he tound the boon was granted, and 
law with whateagernels the knight undertook to fulfil it, 
roſe up, and, with the aſſiſtance of Pon Quixote, helped 
his lady upon her mule again z then her protector be- 
frode Rozinante, and he himtelt mounted his own 
beaſt, while Sancho Panza, being left on foot, felt the 
lols of Dapple anew: but this he contentedly bore, be- 
lieving that his maſter was now in the right road, and 
almoſt at the very point of being an emperor; for he 
aliured himſelf, that the knight would wed that princeſs, 
and fo become King of Micomicon at leaſt : the only 
uneaſinels he felt, was, on account of that kingdom's 
being in the land of negroes, ſo that all his ſervants and 
vaſſals mult be black; but Is imagination ſupplied 
him with a remedy for this inconvenience, and he ſald 
within himſelf, * Suppoſe my vatilals are negroes, what 
elle have I to do, but tranſport them to Spain, where 
I can fell them for ready money, with which I may 
purchaſe ſome title or poſt that will maintain me at my 
eaſe all the days of my life! No, to be ſure! fleep on, 
void of all invention or ability to diſpoſe of your ware, 
ard fell thirty, or ten thouſand flaves in the turning of 
a ſtraw ! Betore God! I'll make them fly, little and 
big, or juſt as I may; and, blacks as they are, turn 
them all into whites and yelluws ! Let me alone to ſuck 
my own fingers.“ With theſe conceits he was fo much 
engroſſed, and fo well ſatisfied, that he actually forgot 
the pain of travelling on foot. | 

Cardenio and the curate ſaw every thing that paſſed, 
from behind tome buſhes where they were hid, ard 
could fall upcn no method of joining them conveniently, 
until the pricit, who was an excellent {chen er, thought 
of an expedient for the purpoſe; having a pair of ſciſtars 
about him, he cut of the beard of Cardenio with in- 
nite diſpatch, and giving lm a grey jackets With his 
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own black cloak, he himiclt remaining in his doublet 
and hoſe, the tattered cavalier was to much altered in 
np of appearance, that he would ſcarce have Known 

imſelf had he looked in a, lats. Although the others 
were jogging on, while they diſguiſed themſelves in this 
manner, they eaſily reached the highway, before the 
knight and his company, whole beatts were retarded by 
the buſhes and rockineſs of the ground; and taking 
their ſtation juſt at the mouth of the entrance to the 
mountain, no ſooner perceived the knight and his at. 
tendants come forth, than the curate looked earneitly at 
him a good while, as if he had been recollecting a pern 

whom he knew, then ran to him with open arms, c1\ . 
ing aloud, * Bleſſed be this meeting wita the mirror of 
chivalry, my worthy compatriot Don Quixote den 
Mancha, the flower and cream of gentility, the protec- 
tor and phyſician of the diſtreſſed, and quinteſſence ot 
knights-errant !* So laying, he embraced the leftt-knez 
of Don Quixote; who being altonithed at the words and 
action of the man, began to confider his features wit! 
great attention, and at length, recollecting him, was 
ſtruck dumb with admiration, at ſceing him in that 
place, and made many efforts to alight; which when 
the prieſt oppoſed, Give me leave, Mr. Licentiate, 
ſaid he, it is not ſeemly that I ſhould remain on 
horieback, when ſuch a reverend perion as you travels 
on foot.“ I will by no means, anſwered the cuate, 
© conlent to your elighting ; fince, on horſeback, your 
mighty arm hath atchieved the greateſt exploits and ad- 
ventures that this age hath ſeen ; it ſhall tuilice tor mc, 
who am but an unworthy prieſt, to get up, with permit- 
ſion, behind this gentleman who travels in your wor- 
ſhip's company; and then I ſhall imagine mytlt 
mounted upon Pegatus, a zebra, or that fiery cour'er 
that carried the famous Moor Nluzaraque, who ti 
lies enchanted in the vaſt mountain Zulema, at a ln, 
diſtance from the great Compluto.“ I did not tank 
of that expedient, Mr. Liceatiate,* replied the Knight; 

s but I know that my lady the princeis will, gut of t- 
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gard to me, be pleaſed to order her quire to accommo- 
date you with the ſaddle of his mule, and he himſelf 
may ride upon the crupper, if the beaſt will carry 

| double.” I believe ſhe will,” ſaid the princeis ; and 
I am ſure, there will be no occaſion to lay my commands 
upon my ſquire, who is too courteous and polite, to 
| ſuffer an eccleſiaſtic to travel on foot, when it is in his 
power to provide him with a beaſt.. « Your majeſty is 
in the right, anſwered the barber; who inſtantly aligut- 
| ing, complimented the curate with the ſaddle, which 
was accepted without much intreaty. 
| But the misfortune was, when the ſquire attempted 
to get up behind, the mule, which was an hireling, 
| conſequently miſchievous, lifted up her hind legs, and 
| kicked with ſuch fury, that had they lighted on the 
head or breaſt of Mr. Nicholas, he would have had 
| reaſon to curſe the hour on which he ſet out in queſt of 
Don Quixote: ſuch, however, was his confuſion, that 
be came to the ground, and his beard being neglected, 
fell off; fo that he could find no other method to prevent 
a dilcovery, than to clap both hands to his face, with 
great expedition, and roar out that his teeth were de- 
Emoliſhed, Don Quixote, ſeeing the huge mals of beard 
E torn from the jaw, without blood, and lying at a good 
diſtance from the ſquirc's face, Good heavens !* cricd 
She, * what a wonderful phenomenon is this! the beard 
is taken off and ſhaved as clean by the heel of the mule, 
$25 if it had been done by the hand of a barber.” The 
curate, ſeeing the riſk he ran of being detected in his 
Icheme, ſnatched up the tail, and running with it to 
Mr. Nicholas, who ſtiil lay bellowing for help, pulled 
his head to his breaſt with one jerk, and. clapping it on 
again, muttered ſome words, which he faid were an 
Iniallible charm for fixing on beards, as they ſhould 
1232 tee; accordingly, hen the affair was adjuſted, 
e quitted the ſquire, who now fecmed ns well bearded 
Nd as found as ever; a circumſtance that, above mea— 
ure, ſurprized the knight, who begged that the curate, 
proper opportunity, would impart to lum the chat, 
l . Vor. 98 R. WII k 
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which he imagined mutt contain more virtues than that 
of cementing beards, becauſe it was plain, that whey, 
the hair was tcrn oft, the Kin and fleth muſt be lacerated 
and hurt, and if the application could heal thoſe woupded 
parts, it was good for ſomething more than mere mutta- 
chios. The curate confirmed his conjecture, and pro. 
miſed to diſcloſe the fecret to him with the firſt proper 
opportunity; then 1t was agreed, that the pricſt thou! 
mount the mule by himſelt, and, with the other two, 
ride her by turns, until they ſhould arrive at the inn, 
which was about two leagues off. 

Don Quixote, the princeſs, and the curate, being thus 
mounted, and Cardenio, the barber, and Sancho Panzz, 
following on fnot; the knight told the damſel, that her 
highneis might conduct him whitherſoever ſhe pleaſes; 
but, before the could make any reply, the pricft inte 
poſed, ſaying, © Towards what kingdom 18 your ma. 


Jeſty journeying? I am much miſtaken in my nations dt 


kingdoms, if you are not hound for Micomicon!“ She, 
who had been well inſtructed in her cue, concluding that 
ſhe muſt aniwer in the affirmative, laid, © Yes, Signia; 
that is the place of my deftination.'—* Then you vv! 
paſs through our village,“ autwered the curate, * 


take your route to Carthagena, where your highv:ls 


may happily embark; and if you mect with no tur. 
cane, but be favowed with a fair wind and {fmoot! let, 


in ſomething lets than nine years, you may get ſight ct 


that vaſt Lake Meona2, I mean, Meotis, which 1s 2 
little mere than one hundred days journey from your 
majelty's kingdom. —“ Your worſu;p muſt be miſt 
ken, jaid the princeſs, for two years are nt vt 
elapſed fince I jet out trom thence; and thoup'! the 
tcuther has always been bad, I have already obtain! 

what I jo much longed aiter, namely, the fight 0 $55 
nor Don Quixote de La Mancha, whoſe fame reached 
my ears as icon as I landed in Spain, and incuced ue 
come in quetſt of him, that I might ſolicit his court 
and trutt my righteous: cauie ta the valour of his b 
cible am. — Enough, Madam, jaid Don Quit! 
F 12 
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r ſpare your encomiums; tor J am an utter enemy to all 
forts of aduJation; and, although you are not to be ſuſ- 

ected of flattery, my chaſte ears ate always offended at 
that kind of ditcourte., What I can ſately affirm, is 
this: whether I have valour or not, here is he, valiant 
or puſillanimous, who will exert himſelt to the laſt drop 
of his blood in the ſervice of your highneis. But, this 
apart —Pray, Mr. Licentiate, what cauſe hatin brought 
you hither alone, where I am really aſtonuted to find 
you ſo ill attended, and ſo ſlightly cloathe.l ? 
© In that part.cular you all ſoon be fatished,” an- 
ſwered the curate: your worſhip muſt know that I, 
| and our friend Mr. Nicholas the barber, ſet out for Se- 
ville, to recover a ſum of money, which was ſent to 

me by a relation of mine that went to the Indies, a 

a gocd many years ago; no lets than ſixty thouſand pieces 

of eight in good filver, which make no inconliderable 

jum : and yeſterday, pailing through this place, we were 
ſet upon by four highwaymen, who ſtripped us cven to 
| our very wiſkers, and that in ſuch a manner as obliged 
the barber to wear artificial ones; and you may lee,” 
pointing to Cardtnio, © how they have defpoiicd the 
tace of this young man who accompanied us; and the 
cream of the ſtory is, that, according to the public re- 
port, which prevails in ths neighbuurhocd, thoie who 
robbed us were gailey ſlaves, that, almoſt in this very 
| place, were {et at liberty by a man ſo valiant, as to let 
them all looſe, in ſpite of the commillary and his guards, 
| Without all doubt he muſt have been Geprivea of his 
lenſes, or as great a villain as any of tholc he trecd, or 
| ſome perſon void of all conſcience and feeling, who 

could thus turn looſe the wolt among the lambs, the 
fox among the poultry, and the flies among the houcy- 
pots; detrauding juitice, and rebeilivg againtt his king 
and rightiul ſovereign, by ating con:irary to his juft 
commands, in depriving the gallies of their hands, and 
putting in confuſion the holy brotherhood, which have 

W contmued io many years in undiſturbed repoie: in ſhort, 
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he hath done a deed that may tend to the perdition 9: 
his own ſoul as well as body.” 

Sancho ha | before recounted to them the adventure of 
the galley-ſlaves, which he had atchieved with ſo much 
glory ; and theretore the curate urged it home, in order 
to obſerve the behaviour of Don Quixote, who changed 
colour at every word, without daring to own him{|f 
the deliverer of that worthy crew. Thole,” adde:] the 
prieſt, were the perſons who rifled us; and God of 
his infinite mercy forgive the man who prevented the 
puniſhment they ſo richly deſerved!“ 


CHAPTER III. 
The pleaſant Artifice praiſed to extricate our enamourel 
Knight from the moſt rigorous Penance be had impiſed 
1 himfeif. 
CARCE had the curate pronounced this apoſtrop he, 
when Sancho blundered out—* Then, in good faith, 
Mr. Licentiate, he who pertormed this exploit, was no 
other than my maſter ; not that I neglected to tell and 
adviſe him beforehand, to conſider what he was about, 
and think what a fin it would be to let looſe thote wig 
were going to the gallies tor the molt grievous enurmi- 
ties, '—"" You blockhead,* cried Don Quixote, incentel 
© it neither concerns nor belongs to knights-errant, to 
examine whether the afflicied, the enflaved, and op- 
preſſed, whom they meet on the highway, are reduc 
to thele wretched circumſtances by their crimes, or thur 
misfortunes ; cur buſinels is only to aſſiſt them in ther 
diſtreſs, having an cye to their ſufferings, and not to 
their demerits. I chanced to light upon a ſtring d 
milerable and diſcontented objects, in behalf of whom 
I act.ed according to the dictates of my religion, with vil 
minding the coniequence; and he who takes n1n':ge 
at what I have done, ſaving the tacred character and 
honourable perſon of Mr. Licentiate, is, I whit upot 
it, utterly ignorant of chivalry, and lies like the babe. 
born fon of a whore; and this affertion I will max 
good with my ſword, in the moſt ample n do 
aVingy 
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ſaying, he fixed himlclt in the ſtirrups, and cocked his 
beaver ; the barber's baſon, which he miſtook tor Mam- 
brino's helmet, hanging uſeleſs at the ſaddle bow, un- 
til the damage it received from the galley-flaves could 
be repaired. 

Dorothea, who was equally prudent and witty, un- 
derſtanding that every body preſent, except Sancho, di- 
verted themſelves with the extravagant humour of Don 
Quixote, was willing to have her ſhare of the enter- 
tainment z and accordingly, perceiving that his indig- 
nation was raiſed, Sir knight,” ſaid ſhe, * I hope your 
worſhip will remember your promile to me, bv which 

ou are reſtricted from engaging in any other adventure, 
B preſſing it may be. Subdue your reſentment 
therefore, and be aflurcd, that had Mr. Licentiate 
known the gallcy-ſaves were ſet at liberty by that in- 
vincible arm, he would have taken three ſtitches in his 
mouth, and bit his tongue three times, rather than have 
uttered one word that ſhould redound to the prejudice 
of your worthip.*'—* That I twear I would have done," 
| ſaid the curate; © aye, and have plucked off one of my 
wiſkers to boot. '— Madam,” antwered the knight, © I 
am ſilent, I will reſtrain the juſt indignation which be- 
guns to riſe within me, and proceed in the utmoſt peace 
and quiet, until I ſha have fulflled the boon I pro- 
miſed to your highnels ; but, in recompence for this my 
| kind intention, I beieech you, if it be not too much 
trouble, to make me acquainted with the nature of your 
| misfortune ; and tell me the number, quality, and con- 
dition of thofe perſons on whom I am to take uſt ſatis- 
faction and full vengeance, in your behalf.*—* With all 
my heart, an{wered Dorothea; © though I am afraid of 
tiring you with a recital of woes and misfortunes.“ The 
knight aſſured her that would be impoſſible z and the re- 
| ſumed, Well then, be ſo good as to favour me with 
your attention.“ 
At theſe words, Cardenio and the barber went up 
| Cloſe to her, in order to hear what ſtory ſhe, in her du- 
8 <:ction, would invent; and Sancho Panza, who was az 
; 3 much 
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much deceived as his maſter, followed their example, 
After ſhe had ſeated herſeif firmly in the faddle, clear 
her pipes with a hem or two, and made other prelimj. 
nary geſtures, ſhe with great ſprightlineſs thus began; 

© In the firſt place, gentlemen, you mult know that 
my name is * Here ſhe made a full ſtop, having 
forgot how the curate had chriſtened her: but this de. 
fe& was {ſoon remedied ; for, immediately conceiving 
the cauſe of her heſitation, he ſaid, It is no wonder, 
Madam, that your highneſs is diſturbed and ditord-red 
at the recollection of your misfortunes, which are otten 
ſo great, as to impair the memory to ſuch a degree, tht 
the afflicted cannot even remember their own nam: 
this eftect they have had upon you, Ma:iam, who hure 


forgot that you are the Princeſs Micomicona, legitimate 


heireſs of the great kingdom of Micomicon. With the 
aſſiſtance of this hint, your highneſs will eaſily reca! the 
whole thread of your ſtory to your ſorrowful remem— 
brance.'—* You are in the right,” replied the damic]; 
c and I believe I ſhall be able to bring my true narrative 
to a happy concluſion, without farther prompting. 
The king, my father, whoſe name was Tinacrio 
the ſage, foreſaw, by his profound ſkill in magic, that 
my mother, who was called Qreen Zaramilla, wou 
die before him; and that, as he himſelt mult quit this 
life ſoon after, I ſhould be lett an helpleſs orphan; but 
this conſideration, he ſaid, did not give him {o much 
pain and contuſion, as the certain foreknowledge that à 
monſtrous giant, lord of a great iſland that bordered 
on our kingdom, called Pandafilando of the Gloomy 
Aſpect: (tor, it is athrmed, that although his eyes 
are, like any other perſon's, placed in the mide d 
his face, he always looks atkance, as if he ſquinted; 
and this obliquity the malicious tyrant practiles, it 
order to ſurprize and intimidate thoſe who bekold him; 
I may, my father forelaw by his art, that this giant, 
informed of my being an orphan, would invaue me 
with a great army, and deprive me of my whole king: 
dom, without leaving ſo much as a village for my e. 


tical 
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treat; and that nothing could prevent this my ruin and 
E misfortune, unleis I would conſent to marry him; 
den e. ſo far as he could learn, it would never come 
nto my thoughts to make {ſuch an unequal match; and 
15 his conjecture was well founded; for, it never 
entered into my head, to wed this giant, or any other 
perion, howſocver tall and unmcaſurable be might he. 
My father, theretore, adviſed me, that when, after his 
death, I ſhould get notice that Padanfilando was be- 
ginning to wake my kingdom, I ihould not ſtay to 
put myſelf in a poſture ot defence, Which would prove 
my deſtruction, but frec ly leave him the poſſeſſion of 
my realms, if I was reſolved to avoid my own death, 
and to prevent the total deftruction of my good and 
faithful ſubjects ; for it would be impoſſible to defend 
myſelf ang the infernal force of the giant: but, 

that I ſhould immediately ſet out for Spain, where I 
would find a remedy tor all my misfortunes, in the 
perſon ot a certain knight: errant, whoſe fame would 
be at that time tpread over the whole kingdom, and 
whole name, if I right remember, would be Don 
Hackiot, or Kickſot.“ Don Quixote, your ladyihip 
would ſay,” cried Sancho, interpoling, © alias the 
Knight of the Rueful Corntenance,* The very ſfame,? 
replied Dorothea: * he told me, moreover, that this 
knight would be a tall man, with a long meagre viſage, 
and have on his right ſide, below his left ſhoulder, or 
thereabouts, a grey mole garniſhed with hairs, which 
bear ſom© reſemblance to a hos 7s briitles.” 

Don Quixote hearing this circumitance, 1aid to his 
{quire, © Come hither, {on Sancho, and help me t9 ſtrip; 
tor I want to ſee if I am actually the knight of whom 
that ſage king forctold.— Why thould your worthip 
ſtrip? ſaid Dorothea, In order to ſatisty mytelt 
about that mole which your royal father mentioned. 
— You need not give yourlelt the trouble,” ſaid San- 
cho; © I know your worſhip hath juſt ſuch a mole on 
the middle of your back bone, which is a fign of 
| fircngth,'- That aſſurance is Jullicient,? reſumed Do- 
Y rotlicay 
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rothea, © for, among friends, we ought not to ſtan 
upon trifles ; and it is ef very little conſequence wheth., 
the mcle be upon the ſhoulder or the back bone, pro- 
vided there is really ſuch a mark on any part of your 
body, which is all compoted of the fame ileim. Withuut 
doubt my worthy father was right in every. thing ks 
prognoſticated; and I have exactly followed his diice- 
tions, in recommending my - cauie to the protectich 
Signior Don Quixote, who is certainly the individual 
knight my father deſcribed; ſince his features corrcl- 
pond with his tame, which fills not only Spam, Hut 
likewiſe the whole province of La Mancha ;* tor 1caic 
had I landed at Offuna, than hearing of vaſt explons, 
my mind ſuggeſted that he mult be the very perten ! 
came in gueſt of. — How could your highneſs, laid Don 
Quixote, land at Offuna, which is not a ſca port? 
Before ſhe had time to make a reply, the curate tec 
the taik upon himlelt, {aying, © The princels mult nan, 
that after ſhe landed at Malaga, Oiluna was the tat 
place in which ſhe heard of your worſhip. *—* That 
was my meaning,” ſaid Dorothea. Thee is nothing 
more plain,“ antwered the pricſt ; and now your ma— 
jeſty may procced.'—* I have nothing more to lay,” te- 
ſumed the princeſs, „but that, at length, deſtiny bas 
been ſo favourable to me, in my finding Don Quixote, 
I reckon and leok upon mylelt as queen again, and mi- 
tre ſs of my whole realms, ſince, out ef his great courte'r 
and magnificence, he hath promiſ-d, in contequence Ct 
the boon I aſked, to go with me whither{oever I thall 
conduct him; and my intentions is no cther than to 
bring him face to face with Pandafilando of the GEO 
Aipect, that hie may, by putting him to death, ice, 
me to the polieii,on of that which he {o unjuſtly uſurps; 
and all this will litcrally happen, as it wes propi.cid 
by my iather J inacrio the Sage, who hath alle lte 
verleten 
* This is a diverting example of the Bathos, no. 1% 
like that anticlimax repeated in the art of ſinking. 
Nor Alps, nor Appenines could keep us cat, 
Nor fortined redoubt |! 
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written in Chaldean or Greek characters, for JI cannot 
read them, that it the knight mentioned in the prophecy 
ſhould, after having cut of the giant's head, demand 
me in marriage, I mutt inſtantly. accept of him as my 
lawful hv:ſband, without the leatt heſitation, and give 
him immediate poſſeſſion of 1 my 1 ion and throne.” 

Don Quixote hearing this c:rcumitance, cried, What 
do you think now, tricnd SOLE es do you hes ar what 
palles ? and did not I tell thee as much? Obterve now, 
whether or not we have 08 a queen to marry, and a 
kingdom to govern.'— Ad-zookers, it is even ſo!' 
cried the ſquirez „and plague upon the ton of a whore 
who refuſes to marry her, as won as Mr. Pandahila— 
doe's weazond is cut; then, what a delicate moriel the 
queen is! odd, I with ail the fleas in my bed were ſuch 
as ſhe!* So { ſaying, he cut a brace of capers, with 
marks of infinite ſatis en; then running up, and 
tak ing hold of the bridle of Dorotheu's mule, made 
her halt, while he, fall: ng down on his knees before her, 
beſought the prince!s to Tet him kits her band, in token 
of his receiving her as his queen and miſtreſs. Which 
of the company could behold the maducis of the maſ- 
ter, and the ſimplicity of the man, without laughing! 
Dorothea actually, gave him her hand, and pr omiſed t to 
make him a grar dee, as 10011 as, by the favour of Hea- 
ven, the fl ould he reſtored to the polle mon of her king- 
dom; and he thinked her in terms which redoubled the 
mirth of all pretent. 

This, Gentlemen,” added the damicl, * 1s my 
ſtory; and nothing now remains but to tel} you, that of 
all the people who attended me when J left my own 
count Ty, not one {urvives, except this well-hearded 
ſquire ; all the reſt having pcriſhed in a dreadful Rorm 
that overtook us after we were within fight of land: he 
and I miraculouſly floated to the thore on two planks : 
and indeed the whole courſe of my lte, as you may 
have obſerved in my narr ation, hath been full of myl- 
try and wonder. It I have in any thing exceeded the 
bounds of credibility, or been lets accurate than I 


ought, 
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ought, I hope yon will impute it to that cauſe aſſigned 
bythe licentiate, in the beginning of wy flory ; name. 
ly, the continual and extraurdmary aftiction, that cn. en 
impairs the memory of the untoriunate.'—* But, n: 
ſhall not be impaired, moit high and virtuous l "7 
ſaid Don Quixote, © by all the mistortunes I ſhall 065 
go in your service, let them be never ſo great aud un 
precedented: there:or. L again confirm the boon I Have 
promiled, and *tweoar to attend you even to the wet 1y'; 
end, until I get tight of that jeroctous adyeriary © 
yours, whole proud head I hope to ſlice on, wit: tie 


aſſiſtance of God, my own arm, and the edge of this: 


(1 Willen = {ay good) word; thanks to Gines de P. 
ſamonte who run away with my own. This lat 
apoſtrophe he muttered between his teeth, and then 
procceded alond, faying—* and after I ſtall have de- 
prived him of his head, and Sit you in pcaccab le pot. 
jeſſion ot your throne, vou ſhali be at free liberty to 
diſpoſe of your Neue n, according to your own w:i! {nd 
plealure: tor, Whi! my memory is engroſied, my will 
enſlaved, and my unceritan ding jubjected to her who 
I ſay no more; but, that it is impoſſible 1 hen 
incline, or have the leaſt thought wands mar 
any other perion, though ſhe were a perfect p honig. 
Sancho was lo much diſguſted at this laſt declar: ton 
of his maſter, reiuting the marriage, that, raiſin, 
voice, he cricd with g. eat inc dignation. Signier Dea 
Quixote, I vow and fwear your  worſkip is crazy, el 
you wo uld never boggle at marrying ſuch a high. Dorn 
princets as this! Do vou imagine that fortune will oi 
ter uch good Inck at every turn, as ſhe now pretents? 
cr pray, do you think my Lady Dulcinea mute aud. 
ſome than the princeſs ? Jam ſure the is not half © 
beautitul, and will even venture to ſay, that fie 1 net 
worthy to tie her Ma'eſty's ſhoe ſtrings. How tie 
piagag ſhall T ever obtain the carloom I expect, if your 
worſhip goes thus a fithing tor nuſkrooums at ca? Mar- 
ir 
* Tf the knight was robbed of his own ſwoid by Girth 
wheie did he find that which he wore on this occafton: 
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ty her, marry her, in the devil's name, without much 
ado; lay hold on this kingdom that drops, as it were, 
into your hand; and, after your coronation, make me 
a marquis or lord-lieutenant, and then the devil, if he 
will, may run away with the reſt. 

Don Quixote was enraged when he heard ſuch blaſ- 
phemies uttered againſt his miſtrefs Dulcinea, and lift- 
ing up his lance, without ſpeaking a ſyllable, or giving 
the leaſt notice of his intention, diſcharged two ſuch 
hearty blows upon the ſquire, as brought him inſtantly 
to the ground; and had not Dorothea called aloud, 
and begged of him to forbear, would certainly have 
murdered poor Sancho on the ſpot. Do you think,” 
aid he, after ſome paule, vou plebcian ſcoundrel, 
that Iwill always ſtand with my hands in my pockets; 
and that there is nothing to be done, but for you to 
miſbehave, and for me to forgive you? I'll teach you 
better manners, you excommunicated raſcal; for ſuch 
to be ſure you are, elſe you would not wag your tongue 
againſt the prerleſs Dulcinca. Don't you know, you 
grovelling beggarly villain, that were it not for the 
valour with which ſine in{pires this arm, J ſhould not 
haare enough to kill a flea? Tell me, you viperiſa ſcoffer, 

| whit you think hath won this kingdom, cut off the 


2 WF giant's head, and made you a marquis, for all this I 
book upon as alrea iy done and determined? Is it not 
© WF thc valour of Dulcinea that makes ute of my arm as the 
\.c WE wirum-nt of her exploits? In me ſhe fights and over- 
0; comes; in her I live, breathe, and have my being. O 
. thou whoreſon, ungiatetul ruthan, who ſceſt thyſelf 
ao raiſed from the duſt of the earth to the rank of nobility, 
:u- and repayeſt the obligation by ſlandering thy benetac- 
[ 40 tels.“ 

| Sancho was not fo reughly handled but he heard every 


rllable that his maiter poke; and, ſtarting up as nim— 
. 7 , 1 


— 


dh as he could, ran behind Dorotheu's pailrey, from 


hence he- faid to the knight, Pray, Sir, ii your 
© vorthip is determined againſt nrrying this great prin- 
ecls, is it not plains that the Kingdem cannct be yours 


and 
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and if that be the caſe, what favours can you beſtow 
upon me? This is what I complain of. I would your 
worſhip would, once for all, mar: y this queen, who jz, 
as it were,-rained dewn from Heaven upon us; and 
then you may converie with my Lady Dulcinea, ac. 
cording to the cuſtom of ſome Kings who keep concy. 
bines. As to the affair of beauty, I will not intermed. 
dle; but, it the truth may be told, I like them both 
very well, though I never ſaw my Lady Dulcinca in 
my lite.'—* How! not ſeen her, blaſphemous traitor!" 
cried Don Quixote 3 have you not juſt brought a me 
ſage from her?'— I tay," anſwered Sancho, that 
when I ſaw her, I had not an opportunity of examini! 
the particulars of her beauty and good qualities one by 
one; but all together ſhe pleated rest. much.“ Now, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, © I exculpate thee, and thou 
mult forgive what I did in my wrath; for no man can 
command the hrit emotions of his paſſion.—“ That! 
can plainly perceive,” autwered the ſquire, © and theyre. 
fore, the deſire of ſpeaking is always the firſt motion 
in me; and truly, when once my tengue begins to itch, 
I cannot for my blood keep it within my teeth. —“ Fer 
all that, friend Sancho,” ſaid the knight, I world 
have you conſider before you ſpeak; tor, though t! 
pitcher goes otten to the well—lI need not mention wh. 
tollows.'—* In good time," rephed the ſquire, there is 
a God above, who lees the fnare, and will judge whic! 
of us is the moſt to blame; I in ſpeaking, or your 
worſhip in doing evil.*—* Let there be no more of th 
Sancho,“ ſaid eres © but run and kits your 1 maſter's 
hand, and beg his pard on; and henceforth {tet a ve tter 
guard upon your praite and diſparagement; above al 
things, beware of {aving any thing r to the preJuclice 0: 
that Lady Toboſo, whom I knew by nothing elle than 
my inclination to ſerve her: and if you put your tus i 
in God, you will not fail of acquiring ſome citatr, dy 
which you will live like a Prince.“ 

Sancho took her ay Ice, and, hanging his heady we 
to beg a Kits of his maſter's hand, which was granted 
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with great ſolemnity of deportment ; nay, the knight 
gave him his bleſſing alſo, deſiring he would attend him 
while he rode on a little before the reſt of the compuny, 
that he might have a better opportunity of aſking a few 
queſtions, and converſing with him about affairs of the 
utmoſt importance. Sancho obeyed the order; and the 
two having advanced a good way before the reſt, Since 
thy return,” faid Don Quixote, I have had neither 
time nor convenience to enquire about many particular 
circumſtances of thy embaſſy, with the aniwer thou 
haſt brought: and now that fortune favours us with a 
fit opportunity, thou muſt not deny me the pleaſure I 
ſhall receive from thy agrecable information.'—* Your 
worſhip,” anſwered the ſquire, may atk as many quet- 
tions as you pleaſe: I ſhall make every thing come out 
as clear as it went in; but I intreat your worſhip, dear 
Sir, not to be. ſo revengetul for the tuture.'—-* Why 
doſt thou call me revengetul?* ſaid the knight. ge- 
cauſe? reſumed the fquire, 5 thoſe blows I was juſt 
now honoured with were more owing to the quarrel the 
devil picked between us, t'other night, than to any 
thing I ſaid againſt my Lady Dulcinea, whom I love 
and reverence as a rclick, though ſhe be not one, mere- 
ly becauſe ſhe appertains to your worſhip.*—* No 
more of theſe reflections, on thy life,” ſaid Don Quix- 
ote; 6 elſe thou wilt give me ireſh umbrage, I ircely 
torgave thee at that tune, and thou knowelt, that, ac- 
cording to the common Cbiervaiion,  Eyery new fault 
deſerves a new penance.” 

While this converſation paſted between them, they 
perceived a man riding towards them on an ats; and, 
when he came a little nearer, diſcerned him to be a 
gypſie; but Sancho Panza, who ſent his foul abroad 
with his eyes, to examine every als that appeared, no 
loner beheid the rider, than he recognized Cines de 
Paiſamonte, and by the thread of the oyple dilcovered 
the clue of his own aſs; for it was actually Dupple 
that carried Paſſamonte, Wh, tor the better convent. 
tuce of felling the beaſt; hai diſputed himielt in the 
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dreſs of a gypſie, whole language, with many other, 
he could ſpeak as fluently as his mother-tongue. San. 
cho ſaw and recollected him, and no ſooner had he feen 
and recollected him, than he bellowed forth, «© Ah, 
villain, Gineſillo! reſtore my goods! give me back the 
comfort of my lite! rob me not of my heart's content! 
give me my aſs! give me my darling! Fly, thict! ſkip, 
robber! and ſeek not to preſerve that which is none gf 
thy own.” | 

There was no need of all this exclamation and re. 
proach; for Gines leaped off at the firit word, and 
a pretty round trot, which might have paſſed tor x 
gallop, made the beſt of his way, and vaniſhed in! 
twinkling. Sancho running to his aſs, embraced it 
with great affection, ſaying, © How haſt thou been, 
my dear Dapple? my truſty companion and joy of my 
eyes!” Then kiſſed and careſſed it as if it had been 1 
Chriſtian ; while Dapp'e very peaceably received theſe 
demonſtrations of love and kindneſs, without anſwer. 
ing one word. The whole company wiſhed him joy 
of his recovery; particularly Don Quixote, who aſſi rl 
him, that although he had retreived Dapple, the pro- 
mile of the three colts ſhould not be annulled; and 
Sancho thanked him for his generolity. 

W hile the maſter and man were converſing by them- 
ſelves, the curate told Dorothea, that ſhe had behaved 
with great diſcretion in her ſtory, both with regard to 
the matter and brevity of it, as well as the relemblance 
it bore to thoſe legends that are found in books of chi- 
valry. She obſerved, that ſhe had employed a good part 
of her leiſure time in reading ſuch romances; but, 
being ignorant of the ſituation of different province» 
and ſea- ports, ſte had ſpoke at random, when the men- 
tioned her landing at Oſſuna.—“ I thought ſo, 1. 
ſumed the prieſt, and made all haſte to adjuſt matte: 
by what I ſaid; but, is it not very ſtrange to fee with 
what facility this pcor unfortunate gentleman twallois 
all thoſe lies and fictions, merely becauſe they arc de- 
livercd in the ſtile and manner of his nonienfical books“ 
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—* Sovery ſtrange and ſingular,” ſaid Cardenio, that 
I queſtion if there be any genius whatever, to fertile 
as to frame ſuch a character by the mere force of in- 
vention.'— And what is a very remarkabie circum- 
ſtance, replied the curate, © waving thoſe extravagan- 
cies which this worthy gentleman utters upon the tub- 
ject of his diforder, he can diſcourſe upon other topics 
with ſurpriſing ability, and appears to be a man of 
great knowledge and intellects; ſo that, if you do not 
touch upon chivalry, his hearers mutt look upon him 
as a perſon of excellent underitanding.* 

While they were engaged in this converſation, Don 
Quixote proceeded in his with Sancho; to whom he 
ſaid, Come, friend Panza, let us forget what is paſt, 
| with regard to animolity, and tell me, without any 
ingredient of rancour and reſentment, where and how 
you found Dulcinea ? What was the doing? What did 
he ſay? What anſwer did the make? How did ſhe 
look when ſhe read my letter? Who tranſcribed it for 
her peruſal? Theſe particulars, and every other cir- 
cumſtance of the affair, which you think worthy to be 
known, aſked, and anſwered, I expect you will- ex- 
plain, without ſeeking to increaſe my pleaſure with 
falſe additions, much leſs to diminiſh it by malicious 
omiſſion.—“ Signior,” ſaid Sancho, if the truth mult 
be told, nobody tranſcribed the letter; becauſe I had 
no letter to be tranſcribed.— That is very true,“ re- 
plied the knight; © for, two days after thy departure, 
[1 found the pocket-book in which it was written; a 
| circumſtance that gave me infinite pain, as I could not 
| conceive what thou wouldſt do when the miſtake ſhould 
appear; indeed I always imagined thou wouldit have 
returned hither immediately upon the diſcovery, '— 
That would certainly have been the caſe,* ſaid the 
ſquire, © if, when your worſhip read it to me, I had 
not retained it in my memory, to perf.ct as to be able 
to dictate it to a pariſh clerk, who, as I repeated, 
CE tranicribed it fo exactly, that he ſaid, in all the days 
gef his life, though he had read many letters of excom- 
2 munication, 
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munication, he had never ſeen ſuch a clever letter 14 
vours.— And doſt thou ſtill retain it?“ ſaid Don 
Quixote.—* No, Sir,” replied Sancho, „For, after! 
had put it into her hand, I thought there was no farthet 
occaſion to retain it, and therefore let it flip out of my 
remembrance; or, if any part remains, it is that of 
the {ubterrene, I mean ſovereign lady, and. the conclu- 
ton Yours till death, the Knight of the Ruetul Coun. 
tenance; with about three hundred ſouls, and lives, 
and piginies, which I ſet down in the middle.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
The ſavoury Converſationthat paſſed between Don Quixize 
and bis Squire Sancho Panza, with many 
other Incidents. 


2 A LL this is pretty well; proceed !* ſaid Don Quiz. 
A oe: © how was that queen of beauty employee, 
when you arrived? I dare tay, you tcund her ſtringing 
pearls, or embroidering ſome device for this her captive 
knight, with threads of gold.'—* No, truly,” an{wer- 
ed the ſquirez © I found her winnowing two buſhels of 
wheat in the yard. Then you may depend upon it, 
reſumed the knight, © the grains of that wheat were 
converted into pearls by the touch of her hand; and 
didſt thou chſerve, my friend, whether it was of the 
finer or common tort ?*—* Why, neither, aid San— 
cho; © it ſeemed to be, as it were, red wheat. —“ But 
ſince it was winnowed by her {air hands,” anſwered Din 
Quixote, I dare affirm, it will make the whiteſt bread 
in Spain. Go on with thy information, Wacn tte 
letter was delivered, did ſhe not kits it, and place t 
on the crown of her head, in token of reſpect ? UN 
ſhe not perform ſome ceremony worthy of ſuch a h 
Pray how did ſhe receive it?' —“ When I preiont.l 
the letter, anſwered Sancho, © ſhe was in a main purrys 
winnowing a large heap of wheat that was in her ſieve; 
and ſaid to me, Friend, lay down the letter on tht 
ſack; for I cannot pretend to read it, until I hase 
made an end of my work.” Ditcreet lady!“ Fae the 
mighez 


DON QUIYXOTE. 117 
knight; © her intention certainly was to read it at her 
leifure, that ſhe might recreate herſelf with the con- 
tents. Proceed, Sancho; and while ſhe was thus em- 
ployed, what converſation paſſed between you? what 
queſtions did ſhe aſk concerning me? and what aniwers 
didſt thou make? Recount the whole, without leaving 
one ſyllable untold,” 

© She aſked me no queſtions,” replied the ſquire 
© but I told her, how I had left your worſhip doing 
penance tor love of her, ſkipping among thoſe rocks, 
naked from the waiſt upwards, like a mere ſavage, 
ſleeping on the bare grund; negleding to cat your 
food like a Chriſtian, or to comb your beard like a de- 
cent man; but whining, and weeping, and curing your 
fortune.'*— It you ſaid I curſed my fortune, you mil- 
repreſented me, ſaid Don Quixote; * tor I blets my 


| fate, and will blels it all the days of my life, tor having 
| made me worthy to aſpire to the love of fuch an high 
| lady as Dulcinea del Toboto.'— High indeed !' an- 


ſwered Sancho, for, in faith, ſhe is a good hand taller 
than I am.'—* How haſt thou been meatured with her, 
Sancho?“ ſaid the knight. I'll tell you how," an- 
ſwered the ſquire; * while I was helping to lay a load 
of corn upon an aſs, we came fo cloie together, that I 
could eaſily perceive ſhe over-topped me by a full hand.“ 
—* That may be true,“ iaid Don Quixote; © though 


her tallneſs is accompanied and adorned by a myriad of 
mental graces. But this you will not deny, Sancho, 
that while you was ſo near her, your noſtrils were re— 
| galed by a Sabæan odour, an aromatick tragrance, a 
certain delicious ſenſation, for which there is no name. 


I mean, a ſcent, a perſume, ſuch as fills the ſhop of 


ſome curious glover.*—— All that I can fay,” aniwered 


dancho, © is, that I was ſenſible of a fort of rammiſh 


_ imell, which I believe was owing to her being in a 
muck ſweat with hard work.'—* That is impotlible,” 
F cried the knight; © thy ſenſe muſt have been depraved, 
Jer that ſmell mutt have proceeded from thy on body 

tor I am perfectly well acquainted with the odour of 
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that roſe among briars, that lily of the valley, tet 
liquid amber.“ It may be ſo, ſaid Sancho: © I hay 
often known ſuch ſmells come from my Lady Dulcine; 
but that is not to he wondered at; becaule, as the fav. 
ing is, every fiend may ſtink of brimſtone.* „Wahl, 
then,* added Don Quixote, * ſhe hath now winnowed 
the wheat and ſent it to the mill; how did ſhe behave 
after ſhe had read my letter ?* The letter, anſwered 
Sancho, « was not read at all; for, as ſhe could neither 
read nor write, ſhe choſe to rend and tear it to pieces, 
rather than give it to any body who might pub liſuber 
ſecrets in the village, ſaying, ſhe was very well fatis. 
fied with the information I gave her by word of mouth, 
concerning your worſhip's love for her, and the extra. 
ordinary penance I left you doing on her account, 
Finally, the bade me tell you, that ſhe kiſſed your 
worſhip's hands, being much more deſirous of ſecing 
than writing to you; and therefore ſhe entreated and 
commanded your worſhip, by theſe preſents, to quit 
this deſart, and leave of playing the fool, and forth. 
with ſet out on your journey to Toboſo, provide that 
ſomething elſe of greater importance ſhould not happen, 
for ſhe longed very much for a fight of your worſhip, 
and laughed heartily when I told her, that you had 
taken the name of the Knight with the Ruetul Coun. 
tenance. When J aſked if the Biſcayan had been Jatcly 
with her, ſhe anſwered, „“ Ves;“ and that he was very 
much of a gentleman; but, when I enquired about 
the galley-flaves, ſhe ſaid ſhe had as yet ſcen none of 
them.” 

« Hitherto all goes well,* ſaid the knight: „but 
pray tell me what jewel ſhe gave you at parting, for the 
iews you had brought of me her lover; for, it is 21 
ancient pra dice and cuſtom among knights-errant an. 
their miſtreſſes, to beſtow upon their 1quires, dame, 
or dwarts, who bring them news of cach other, ſome 
rich jewel, as a reward and acknowledgment tor the 
meſſage.“ It may be fo,* ſaid Sancho; © an I think 
it an excellent cuſtom, buy that muit have been in time 

pull 
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paſt; for in this age it is cuſtomary to give nothing but 
a piece of bread and cheele, which was all the preſent 
received from my Lady Dulcinea, who reached it 
over the yard wall, when I took my cave; by this 
token, that the cheeſe was made of ewe's milk.“ „She 
is liberal to exceſs,” ſaid the Knight; „and if ihe 
omitted giving thee a jewel, it mult certainly have been 
owing to her not having any by her; but all in good 
time; I ſhail fee her ſoon, and then every thing will 
be ſet to rights. Yet there is one thing, Sancho, 
which overwhelms me with aſtoniſiment. You ſcem to 
have travelled through the air; tor you have (pent little 
more than three days in vour journey; though Toboſo 
is more than thirty leagues dittant from hence. From 
this extraordinary expedition, I conjecture, that the 
ſage, who is my friend, and intereſts himſelf in my 
affairs, and ſuch there certainly is, and mult be, elle I 
ſhould be no true knight-errant; I tay, this inchanter 
muſt have aſſiſted thee in thy journey, though thou didit 
not perceive it; for ſome there are of that clais, who 
will take up a knight-errant while he 1s atleep in lus 
bed, and, without his knowing any thing of the mat- 
ter, he ſhall awake next morning in {one place more 
than a thouſand leagues from the houſe where he took 
up his lodging the night before; and without ſuch 
ſudden tranſportations, it would be impoſſible for 
knights to ſuccour each other in diſtreſs, as they fre- 
quently do. A knight-errant, for example, happens 
to be fighting in the deſarts of Armenia, with ſome 
fierce dragon, dreadiul goblin, or rival knight; and 
being wortted, and juſt at the point of being lain, 
behold, when he leaſt expects it, there ſuddenly appears 
in a cloud or fiery chariot, another knight, a friend of 
his, who but a minute before retided in England, and 
who aſſiſts and delivers him from death; and that ſame 
night, he finds himſelf ſupping at his caſe at his own 
houſe, which is often two or three thouſand leagues 
tom the tieid of battle; and all this is effected by the 

indultry 
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induſtry and art of ſage inchanters, who take thoſe 
valiant knights under their protection. 

c W heretore, friend Sancho, I can eaſily believe that 
thou haſt in ſo little time travelled from hence to o. 
boſo and back again; becaule, as I have already gy. 
ſer ved, ſome friendly ſage mult have carried thee thro! 
the aur, though thou didit not perceive it.* * Not un- 
likely,” replied the {quire for, in good fait! h, Rezi. 
nante went like a gyply's aſs, with quickly er in his 
ears.” * With quickſilver,* cried the knight; an, 
and a legion of dæmons to boot, who are beings tit 
travel themſelves, and make other people travel as fat 
as they pleaſe, without tiring. 

© But, waving this ſubject, how doeſt thou thin!: 
ought to regulate my conduct, now that my mitte. $ 
commands me to appear in her preſence? for, altho!:/1 
I find myſelt obliged to comply with her orders, I 2m 
utterly incapacitated by the boon I have grante to thi 
princeſs: and I am bound by the Jaws of chivalry to 
fulfil my promiſe, before I indulge my inclination, 
On the one hand, I am periccuted and harraſſed by the 
defire of ſceing Dulcinea; on the other, I am incite: 4; ind 
invited by my honour and the glory I ſhall acquire in 
this enterprize. I am therefore determined to travel 
with all expedition, until I arrive at the place where the 
giant reſides z and, when I ſhall have reſtored the prin- 
ceſs to the peaceful poſſeſſion of her kingdom, alter 
having ſhortened the uturper by the head, I will return 
to the rays of that beauty which enlightens my thouglits, 
and excuſe myſelf in ſuch a manner as to obtain her 
torgivenels, as ſhe will plainly perceive that my delay 
tended to the increaſe of her glory and tame ſecing all 
my reputation in arms, palt, pretcnt, or to conic, pro- 
ceeds from her favour and inſpiration.“ Lord cried 
Sancho, how your worſhip is concerned about a par- 
cel of pot-ſherds. Pray tell me, Sir, do you inten t9 
make this journey for nothing, and to let lich a rich 
and noble marriage as this ſlip through your ungers; 
while the dowry | is no leis than a kingdom, Walch! 

have 
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have actually heard is more than twenty thouſand leagues 
round, plentifully Rored with every thing that is need- 
{ul tor the ſuſtenance of mortal man, and larger than 
Portugal and Caſtile put together? Hold your tongue, 
a God's name, and take ſhame to yourſelt, for what 
you have faid: pardon my freedom, take my advice, 
and marry in the firſt place where we can finda curate, 
or make uſe of our friend the licentiate, who will 
buckle you handiomely. Take notice, therefore, that 
Jam of an age to give good counſel, and this that I 
offer will fit you to a hair; for a bird in hand is worth 
two in the buſh; and, as the faying is, He that hath 
good in his view, and yet will not evil eichew, his folly 
deſerveth to rue. 

Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, © if thou adviſeſt 
me to marry, with a view of feeing me king, after I 
ſhall have killed the giant, that I may have an oppor- 
tunity of rewarding thee with what I have premited, 
thou muſt know that I can caſily gratity thy wiſhes, 
without wedding the princeſs; for, before I engage in 
the combat, I will covenant, that, provided I come off 
conquerer, and decline the marriage, I thail have it in 
my power to diſpoſe of one part cf the kingdom as I 
ſhall think proper; and to whom ſhould I give it but 
to thee?” * That is very plain,“ replied the ſquire; 
© but I beſeech your worſhip to make choice of the lea- 


coaſt, becauſe it I ſhould happen to diſlike the country, 


I may ſhip off my black ſlaves, and {ell them, as I 
have already hinted. Wherefore, without troubling 


| yourielt at preſent about my Lady Dulcinea, I wouid 


have ycu go and ſlay the giant, and conclude that at- 


fair from which, before Gd! we ſhall certainly reap 
much honour and advantage.“ I tell thee, Sancho,” 


laid Don Quixote, „thou art in the right, and I will 
tollow thy advice, fo far as it regards my attendance 
on the princeſs, before I viſit Dutcinca. But ſay not 
4 word to any body, even thote of our cempany not 


* 


excepted, of this converſation; for, as ſhe is 10 reierved 
and careful of conccaling her ſentiments, it wouid be 


ine nculable 
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inexcuſable in me, it I, or any other, through my 
means, ſhould diſcloſe them. Since this is the caſe, 
laid the ſquire, © why does your worſhip command all 
thole that are vanquiſhed by your arm to go and preſent 
themſelves before my lady Dulcinea ? you may as well 
In it under your hand, that you are her true and trulty 
over; for, if you compel them to fall upon their knees 
before her, and ſay thi y are ſent by your worſhip to 
pay homage to her, how 1s it poſſible that the ſentiments 
of either you or her can be concealed ?? 

What an ignorant and fimple fellow thou art!“ 
reſumed the knight; „ canit thou not tee that all this 
redounds to her praiſe and exaltation? Thou mus 
know, that in our ſtile ot chivalry, it is deemed a great 
honour for a lady to be admired by a great many 
knights, whoſe withes extend no tarther than to the 
deſire of ſerving her tor her own take, without expct- 
ing any other reward for their great and manifold fer- 
vices, than the glory of being admitted into the num- 
ber of her knights. In like manner," ſaid Sancho, 
© I have heard a pr rieſt in the pulpit obſerve, t at we 
muſt love our Saviour for his own fake, without being 
moved thereto, by any tear of puniſhment or he pes or 
applauſe, though, for my own part, I am inclined to 
love and ſerve hum on account of his power.* No the 
devil take theclown !* cried Don Quixote; © he iome- 
times makes ſuch ſhrewd obſervations one would think 
he had actually ſtudied ;* © And yet, upon my con- 
ſcience, an{wered the {quire, © I know not fo much as 
my letters. At that inſtant Matter Nicholas calling 
aloud to them to top a little, that the re{t might bare 
time to drink at a ſpring which they found in che war; 
Don Quixote turned back, to the no tinall ſatisfactiun 
of Sancho, who was already tired with telling lies, and 
atraid of being detected by his maſter ; for, although 
he knew that Dulcinea was the daughter of a pal ant 
at Toboſo, he had never ſeen her in his life. By this 
time Cardenio had put on the clothes which Dorothea 
wore when they found her; and, though they were nous 

of 
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of the moſt elegant, he made a much better figure than 
with his tattered diets, which he now threw away, 
The whole company ſat down by the ſpring, where, 
while they appeaſed the keen hunger that poffeſſed them 
all, with what the curate had brought from the inn, a 
lad chanced ro paſs that way, who, looking earneltly 
at the whole company, at length run up to Don Quix- 
ote, and embracing his knees, began to blubber moſt 
heartily, ſaying, Ah, Signior, don't you know me? 
Look at me again; I am that ſame individual young 
man called Andrew, whom your worſhip delivered from 
the tree to which I was tied.” The knight recollected 
his features, and taking him by the hand, addreſſed 
himſelf to the company in theſe words. 

© That you may lee of what importance knight-cr- 
rantry is, to redreſs the wrongs and grievances which 
are daily committed by the inſolent and wicked wretches 
who live upon this earth; know, that as I paſſed by a 
wood ſome time ago, I heard the ſcreams and woctul 
cries of ſome afflicted creature in the utmoſt diſtreis ; 
and, in conſequence of my oath and obligation, riding 
tewards the place from which the lamentation ſeemed to 
come, I found this very young man tied to an oak tree; 
and I am glad from my foul that he is here in perſon, 
to bear witneſs to the truth. lay, he was bound to an 


| oak, naked from the waiſt upwards ; and a pealant, 


who I afterwards underſtood was his maſter, ſtood 


| ſcourging him with the reins of a bridle, When I en- 


quired into the cauſe of this barbarous treatment, the 
rultic anſwered, that he only whipped his own ſervant 
tor being guilty of tome neglect that lavoured more of 
knaviſhnels than ſimplicity. The hoy proteſted he had 


done nothing but alked his wages: to this aſfi mat ion 


tie maſter replied, by ſome afleverations which ] have 
lorgot ; but though I heard his excuſes, I would not 
aumit of them. In ſhort, I ordered the peaſant to untie 
the youth, and made him ſwear that he would carry him 
kome, and pay him his wages in ready caſh, nay, and 


lay him in rials that ltoutd be Periumed, Is not this 


litsralt/ 


literally true, fon Andrew ? Didſt thou not obſerve with 


what authority I commanded, and withwhat humility 
he promiſed to comply with every thing that I impoid, l 
ſuggeſted, and defired? Anſwer without perturbation / 
or doubt, and tell this honourable company what palled, { 
that they may ſce and be convinced of what ule it is, a; © 
I ſaid, to have knights-errant continually upon duty,” J 
Alll that your worſhip hath told is very true, answered 10 
the young man; © but the end of the buſineſs was quite 
the reverie of what you imagined.* How ! the reverſe! re 
cried the knight; “has not the peaſant paid the: thy hi 
wages ?* © Far from paying me my wages,“ ſaid A 
Andrew, © your worſhip was no ſooner out ot the wood, al 
and we by ourſelves again, than he bound me a {econ an 
time to the {ame oak, and laſhed me fo ſeverely, that! to 
remained like St. Bartholomew, flayed alive, and x: te 
every ſtripe he jeered and ſcoffed, and made game of th 
your worſhip in ſuch a manner, that if it had not been an 
for the exceſſive pain I felt, I could not have retraine me 
from laughing at what he ſaid. In ſhort, he tre tri 
me ſo cruelly, that till this very day, I have been in ti; wi 
hoſpital, ſor the cure of the wounds I received ircm tha! bu 
miſchievous farmer; and truly your worthip was tl ur 
cauſe cf all that I ſuffered; for if you had followe re 
your own road, without going where nobody cal.c | you, * 
or meddling with other people's affairs, my maſter would he: 
have been ſatisfied with giving me a cool dozen or tio, we 
and then looſed and paid ne my due. But when you, me 
worſhip abuſed him to unſeaſonably, and called him wit 
many bad names, his choler was inflamed ; an, a5 t m2 
could not be revenged upon you, as ſoon 2s y 1 vw hay 
gone, he diſcharged the ſtorm of his wrath up 4 and 
in ſuch a manner that I ſhall never be my 6: 12a ſay 
again.“ 8 | ve 
© The misfortune, ſaid the knight, was inn ker my 
ing him before I had ſeen thee paid; for I ought (+ 194 44 
known by long experience, that no peaſant win vou 
his word, it he thinks it his intereſt to break i. £6 8 


thou mayelt remember, Andrew, that I {wore it t- 
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rot perform his promile, I would return and ſearch for 
him, until he ſhould be found, even if he ſhould hide 
himſelf in the whale's belly.“ „Very true,” replied 
Andrew; «but that threat ſignified nothing.” Thou 
ſhalt pretently ſee what it tignihes !* retumed Don Quix- 
ote; who, getting up haſtiiy, ordered Sancho to bridle 
Rozinante, who was tollowing their example in retreſh- 
ing himſelf with grats. 

When Dorothea aſked what he intended to do, he 
replied, he was going in queſt of the peaiant, to chaſtite 
him for his villainous behaviour, and make him pay 
Andrew to the laſt farthing, in deſpite and defiance of 
all the ruftics upon earth. To this declaration ſhe 
anſwered, by deſiring him to conſider, that, according 
to the promiſed boon, he could not engage in any en- 
terprize until her affair ſhould be finithed 3 and ſince 
this Kipulation was known to himſelf better than to 
any other perſon, ſhe intreated him to repreſs his reſent- 
ment till his return from her kingdom. "That is very 
true, reſumed the knight; and Andrew muſt wait 
with patience for my return, as your majeſty obterves ; 
but I repeat my oath and my promiſe, never to defitt 
until I ſhall have ſeen his wages paid, and his injuries 
revenged.* I don't truſt to thoſe oaths,” faid Andrew, 
and would rather, at preſent, have wherewithal to 
bear my expences to Seville, than all the revenge in the 
world: be ſo good, if you have any victuals, to give 
me lomething to eat upon my journey, and the Lord be 
with your worſhip and all knights errant, who, I wiſh, 
may always err as much in their own affairs as they 
have done in mine.“ Sancho, taking a luncheca of bread 
and cheeſe from the ſtore, gave it to the young man, 
Hying, Here, brother Andrew, take this; aud now 
ve have all ſhared in your misfortune.* When Andrew 
2:zed what ſhare of it had fallen to him, he replicd, 
That ſhare of bread and cheeſe, which 1 have given 
vou; and God knows whether I ſhall not rec) rhe lots of 
t; tor you muſt know, friend, that we f1quires of 
k1yts-errant are ſubject to many a hungry belly, with 
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other misfortunes which are more eaſily felt than de. 
{cribed,.” 

Andrew accepted of the bread and cheeſe, and ſcein 
that nobody offered him any thing elite, made his boys, 
and, as the ſaying is, took bis foot in his hand“. Typ 
it is, before he departed, he addrefſed himſelf to Dy 
Quixote, laying, * For the love of God! Sir knight. 
errant, if ever you meet me again, ſpare yourlelt the 
trouble of coming to my afſliftance, even though yy 
ſhould ſee me cut into minced meat, but leave me to ny 
mistortune, which cannot be fo great but that jt may 
be increaſed by the ſuccour of your worihip, whom Ge 
confound, together with all the Knights-errant that cy 
were born.“ Don Quixote ſtarted up, in order to gha, 
tiſe him, but he ran away with ſuch nimblene;s, gut 
nobody attempted to purſue him; and the knight wz 
to aſhamed of his exploit, that the company were at 
great pains to contain their laughter, to prevent his be. 
ing quite out of countenance. 


CHAPTER V. 
Which treats of what happened to Don Quixote aud li 


Company at the Inn. 


"PHEIR ſumptuous meal being ended, they ſaddlel 

their beaſts, and without meeting any thing worth 
of mention, arrived next day at the very inn wich 
was ſo much the dread and terror of Sancho; but, ut. 
willing as he was to enter, he could not avoid going 4 
it. The innkeeper, his wife, daughter, and Maritornes, 
ſeeing Don Quixote and Sancho at the gate, went out 
to receive them, with great demonſtrations ot joy; aud 
the knight returned their compliments with grave de- 
portment and folema approbation, deſiring chem to pee. 
pare a better bed for hun than that which he had 0ccu- 
pied before. To this demand, the landlady an;wered, 
that, provided he would pay better than he did tine 


he thould lie like a piince: he promiucd to ice het au- 


* Literally, “ Took the road in kis hinds.““ 
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fed, and they immediately made up a tolerable bed, in 
the lame garret where he had formeriv lodged, in whick 
he laid himſelf down, very much dilorderel, both in 
body and mind. He was no feoner locked up in his 
chamber, than the landjady attacked the barber, and 
ſeizing him by the beard, cried, © By my faith! you 
ſhall no longer uſe my tail tor a beard, Give me my 
tail, I fay 3 for it is a ſhame to ſce how my huſband's 
thing is bandied about for want of it; I mean the 
comb that he uſed to ſtick in my tall.“ But the barber 
would not part with it, for all her tugging, until the 
prieſt defired him to reſtore it; becaule there was no 
tarther occaſion for the diſguiſe, as he might now appear 
in his own ſhape, and tell the knight, that after he had 
been robbed by the gatley-ſiaves, he had fled to that 
inn; and if he ſhould enquire for the pt incels's gentle— 
man uther, they would tell him, ſhe had ditpatched him 
away before her, to advertile her friends and fubjects, 
that ſhe was upon the road, accompanied by the deli- 
verer of them all. Thus fatisficd, the Harber willingly 
reſtored the landlady's tail, and every thing clſe they 
had borrowed with a view of diſengaging Don Quixote 
trom the mountain; and all the people of the inn were 
aſtoniſhed at the beauty of Dorothea, as allo at the 
genteel mien of the ſwain Cardenio. "The curate or- 
dered them to get ready ſomething to eat; and the inn- 
keeper, in hope of being well paid, drefled, with all 
diſpatch, a pretty reaſonable dinner; but they did not 
tninx proper to waken Don Quixote, who, they be— 
lieved, ſtood at that time more in need of fleep than of 


food. 
The diſcourſe at table, in preſence of the innkeeper, 


his wife, daughter, Maritornes, and ail the other lodg- 


ers, happening to turn upon the uncommon madzuets of 


the knight, and the condition in which they found him; 
| the hoſteſs recounted to them, what had happened in her 
houſe between him and the carrier; then looking round 


the room, and ſceing Sancho was not preſent, ſhe told 
the whole ſtory ot the blanketüing, to the no ſmall en- 
M2 tertalament 
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tertainment of the company. The curate obſcrvirg the 
Don Quixote's underitanding was difordered by the 
books of chivalry he had read, the innkeeper replicd, 
I cainot conceive how that is poſlible tor really, in 
my opinion, they are the bet reading in the world; I 
have now in my cuſtody two or three of them, together 
with ſome other papers, which, I verily believe, have 
preſerved not only my life, but allo that of many others; 
for, in harvelt-time, a great number of reapers come 
hither, to paſs the heat ot the day; and there being at. 
ways one among them who can read, he takes up a bock, 
and we, to the number of thirty or more, forming a 
ring about him, lien with ſuch pleaſure, as were enough 
to make an old man grow young again; at Icaſt, I can 
ſay for myſelf; when I hear him read of thoſe furious 
and terrible ſtrokes that have been given by certain 
knights, Iam ſeized with the deſire of being at it my. 
iclf, and could liſten to fuch ftories whole nights an! 
days without cealing.* I with you would, with a. 
my heart, replicd the wife: © for, I am ſure, I never 
enjoy a quiet minute in the houſe, except when they arc 
reading, and then you are ſo bamboozied with whit you 
hear, you forget to {cold tor that tune.“ "That is th; 
very truth ot the matter,” ſaid Maritornes 3 © in good 
faith, I myſelf am hugely diverted, when i hear thoſe 
things; they are ſo clever, eſpeclady when they teil v: 
how yon t'other lady lay among orange- trees, in the 
embraces of her Knight, while a duenna, halt dead wih 
envy and ſurptiic, kept ſentry over them; odd! al 
thele things make my chops water.“ 

And what is your opinion of the matter, my young 
miſtrets?'“ iaid the prictt to the innkeeper's Uauy/ tr, 
© Truly, Signior, 1 don't well know,“ the rep.ted; 
© but liften among the reſt; and really, though I do 
not underitand it, 1 am pleated with what I hear; et! 
take no delight in thote ſtrokes that my tather loves; 
but, in the lamentations made by the knights, whe 
they are abſent from their miſtreiſes, which, in good 
ſooth, often make ine weep with compathon,* * Ibn 

vou 
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you would ſoon give them relief, if they mourned tor 
you, my pretty maid ?* laid Dorothea, I don't know 
what I ſhouid do,“ anſwered the girl; © but, this I 
know, that ſome of thete ladies are jo cruel, their 
knights call them lions, tygers, and a thoutand other 
reproachful names. Jetus! I can't conceive what fort 
of folks thoſe mult be, who are ſo hard hearted and un- 3 
conſcionable as to let a man of honour die, or loſe his | 
ſenles, rather than take the lealt notice of him; why 
ſhould they be fo cy? If tneir ſuitors court them in an 
honeit way, let them marry, and that is all the men 
cehre.” Hold your peace, child, ſaid the Jandlady 
« methinks, you are too well acquainted with theſe | 
things; young maidens, like you, ſhould neither know 
nor ſpeak ſo much.“ The daughter (aid, as the gen- 
tkman aſked her the queſtion, ſhe could do no leis than 
aniwer him: and the curate demanded a fight of the 
books, With all my heart,” replied the innkeeper, 
who, going to his own chamber, brought out an old 
portmanteau ſecured with a chain, which being opened, 
the prieſt found in it three large volumes, and tome 
manu{cripts written in a very fair character. 

1 The firſt book they opened appeared to be Don Ciron- 
| gilio of Thrace ; the ſecond, Felixmarte of Hyrcania 
and the third, was the hiſtory of that great Captain 
Goncalo Hernandes de Cordova, with the lite of Diego 
e Garcia de Paredes. The curate having read the titles 
of the two firſt, turned to the barber, ſaying, © We 
row want our friend's houſekeeper and conim.' Not 
at all,* anſwered Mr. Nicholas; © I myſelf can convey | 
5 them to the yard, or rather to the chimney, where there 


1 


fs 13 actually a ſpecial good fire.” * What! you intend to 
l; burn theſe books, then?” ſaid the innkeeper. Only 
10 theſe two, anſwered the curate, pointing to Don Ciron- 4 
[ | 2110 and Felixmarte. * I ſnppoſe, then,* reſumed the | 
5 andlord, my books are heretic and fegmatic ?* © You 
en mean ſchiſmatic, honeſt friend, and not flegmatie, ſaid 
© ue barber. * Even fo,” replied the landlord; * but, if 


of them be burnt, let it be the hiſtory of that great 
M 3 captain, 
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captain, together with Diego Garcia; for, I would 
rather ſuffer you to commit my ion to the flaines, than 
to burn e'er à one of the reſt.* Henk ye, brother, 
laid the curate, © theſe two books are ſtuffed with yes, 
vanity and extravagance z but that of the great captain 
is a true hiſtory, containing the expioits of Goncalo 
Hernandez de Cordova, who, by his numerous and 
valaint atchievements, acquired, all the world over, tl: 
epithet of the Great Captain, a renowned and ſplendid 
appellation, merited by him alone; and that Dicga 
Garcia de Paredes was a noble cay alicr, born in the 
city of Truxillo in Estremadura, a moſt valiant (ol, ew 

and endowed with ſuch bodily ſtrength, that with a 
tingle linger he could ſtop a milLwhecl in the heat of its 


moticn ; and being once poſted at the end of a bridge, 


with a two-handed ſword, healone preveated a valt army 
tom paſling over it; he perfor med a great many actions 
of the fame kind, which he himſelt hath recounted with 
all the modeſty of a gentleman who writes his own me— 
moirs; whereas, had they been committed to writiny 
by any other tree and ditpathonate author, they would 
have eclipſed all the Hector's, Achilles's, and Oriando's, 
that ever lived.“ Vou may tell ſuch ſtuff to my 
grannam, ' ſaid the innkeeper. Lord! how you 216 


turprized at the ttopping of a mill wheel; before Gu, 


? 
I adviſe your worſhip to read, as I have done“, the. 
* 


hiſtory of Felixmarte of Hyrcania, who, with a huge 
back ſtroke, cut five giants through the middle, 3 
caſily as if they had been made of beans, like the f1zuies 
with which the boys divert themſelves. Another tinte, 
he engaged a moſt infinite and poweriul army, confif ling 
of a mil! jon and fix hundred thouſand toldiers, ut 
armed cap-a- pee, whom he totally routed, as it they 
had been flocks of fheep. Then what ſhall we 1a 
the moſt excellent Don Cirong1ho of Thrace, who was 


ſo valiant and courageous, as may be icen in the box 


s 
* It will appear in the ſeque!, that the landlord ce 
not read at all; nevertheleſs, he migut boaſt of What a 
could not do. , 
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of his hiſtory, that while he was failing on the river a 
hery ſerpent roſe above the water, which he no ſooner 
faw, than leaping on its back, he faſtened humſelf aſtride 
upon its ſcaly thoulders, and ſeized it by the throat, 
with both hands, ſo forcibly, that the ferpent feeling 
itſelf well-nigh ſtrangled, could find no other. remedy but 
to dive into the profound, with the knight, who would 
not quit his hold; and when he de:cended to the bottom, 
he found himſelt in a palace ſituated in the midſt of a 
garden that was wonlertully pleatant; and then the 
ſerpent turned itſelf into an ancient man, who told him 
ſuch things as you would rejoice to hear. Say no more, 
dignior, it you was to hear it, you would run ſtark mad 
for Joy; ſo that, a fig tor your great captain, and that 
fame Diego Garcia you talk of!“ 

Dorothea hearing this harangue, whifpcred to Car- 
devio, Our hoſt wants net much to make the ſecond 
edition of Don Quixote. © I think fo too, aniwered 
Cardenioz © for, by his diſcourle, he ſcems to take it 
for granted, that every thing which is recounted in 
theſe boa, is neither more nor leſs than the truth; 
and all the capuchins in Spain will not be able to alter 
his belief. Conſider, brother,” relumed the curate, 
* that there never was upon earth ſuch a perion as Fe- 
lixmarte of Hyrcania, nor Don Cirongilio of Thrace, 
nor any other of ſuch knights as are celebrated in books 
of chivalry. The whole is a fiction compoied by idle per- 
ſons of genius, for the very purpole you mentioned, name- 
ly, paſtime, which was the aim of your reapersz for, I 
iwear to you, no ſuch knights ever exited, nor were 
any ſuch exploits and extravagancics ever performed in 
this world.” * You mult throw that bone to ſome other 
dog!” replied the landlord ; * as it Idid not know that 
two and three make five; or - where my own ſhoe pinches. 
Your worſhip mult not think to feed me with pap, for 
egad I am no ſuch ſuckling! A good joke, faith! You 
would make me believe that ali the contents of theſe 
books are madneſs and lies, alchough they are printed 
by licence from the King's council; as it they were 
pertons 
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perſons who would wink at the printing of tbch lies, 
battles, and enchantments, as turn people's bram, — 
© Friend,” replied the curate, © I have already told yo, 
that they are deſigned for the amuſement of our ige 
hours; and, as in every well-; overned commonwealth, 
the games of cheſs, billiards, and tennis, are licenſe! 
for the entertainment of thoſe who neither can nor oug'1t 
to work; in like manner, thoie books are ailowed to be 
printed, on the ſuppoſition, that nob:by is {o 1gnorar? 
as to believe a ſyllable of what they contzin; and it ! 
was now permitted, or the company required it, I cou'd 
give ſome hints towards the improvement of hooks of 
chivalry, which perhaps might be both ferviceable and 
entertaining; but I hope the time will come, when [ 
may have an opportunity of imparting my ſuggeſcions 
to thoſe who can convert them to general ue: mean- 
while, Mr. Publican, you may depend upon the truth 
of what I have ſaid : take your books away, an bene 
the affair of their truth or falſnood, juſt as your ow: 
comprehenſion will permit; much good may they 
you, and God grant that you may never halt on t? 
ſame foot on which your lodger Don Quixote is lame 
I hope,” anſwered the innkeeper, © 1 ſhall never ©: 
mad enough to turn knight-errant, as I can eafily per- 
ceive that the cuſtoms now-a-days are quite differ-rt 
from thoſe in times paſt, when, as it is reported, the- 
famous heroes travelled about the world.“ 

Sancho, who had come into the room, about 
middle of this converſation, was very much contour: |-0 
and perplexed, when he heard them obſerve, tha 
was no ſuch thing as knight errantry in the pre 
age, and that all the books of chivajry were filled v.12 
extravagance and fiction; he therefore determined wit! 
in himlelf, to wait the iſſue of his maſter's laſt unden 
taking; and if it ſhould not ſucceed as happuy as e 
expected, to leave him, and return, with his wite an 
children, to his former labour. 

When the innkceper took up the portmantean wit? 
the books, in order to carry them away, Stay," 1 
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the curate, © until 1 examine theſe papers which are 
written in ſuch a fair character.“ The landiord accord- 
ingly pulled out a manuſcript, conſiſting of eight ſhects 
of paper, intitled, in large letters, Ihe Novel of the 
Impertinent Curiohty®*,* The prielt having read three 
or four lines to hinnell, ſaid, * Keally the title of this 
novel pleaſes me lo much, that I have a ſtrong mclina- 
tion to peruſe the whole.” To this cblervationg the 
inakeeper replied, © Ihen your reverence may read it 
aloud z for, you mutt know, the reading of it hath 
given great latisfaction to jeveral lodgers at this inn, 
who have earneſtly begged the copy; but the requeit I 
would not coinply with, becauſe I think of reſtoring it 
to the right owner, as I expect tnat the perſon who left 
the portmanteau with the books and papers, in a mil=- 
take, will return, on purpole to fetch them; or, you 
know, he may chance to travel this way on other buſi- 
nels; and though I ſhouid mus them heavily, in faith 
they ſhall be reſtored ; for, though an innkeeper, Iam 
|. a Chriſtian.“ * Friend,” laid the curate, © you are 
very much in the right; but, for all that, it I like the 
novel, you ſhall give me leave to tranicribe it.“ With 
all my. heart,” repiicd the landlord. While this diſ- 
courie paid between them, Cardenio having taken up 


the manuicript, and began to read, was of the curate'sy 


opinion, and intreated him to read it aloud, that the 
whole company might hear it. Iwill, an:wered the 
prieſt, © it you think we had not better ſpend the time 
in ſleeping than in reading.” For my own part,“ ſaid 
Dorothea, it will be a twihcient refreſhment tor me to 
liſten to ſome entertaining {tory 3 tor my mind is not 
compoſed enough to let me ſlecp, even if I itood in need 
of repoſe.” If that be the caſe,” retumed the curate, 
Iwill read it out of curioſity, at à venture, and per- 
haps it will yield us ſome entertainment into the bar- 
gam.“ Maſter Nicholas carneſtiy joined in the requeſt, 
and 

The original, which is curiofo impertizente, ſianiſies 
en? who is impertinently Curious, not a curious imperti- 
nent, 
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134 DON qutxorr. 
and Sancho himſelt ex preſſed a deſire of hearing it; up2» 
which the licentiate Sting he thould p'eale the whole 
cempany as well as himielf, « Well, then,* ſaid he, 
© liſten with attention, for the novel begins in this man. 
ner. 

CHAPTER VI. 

The Novel of the Impertinent Curinſity. 


N Florence, a rich and celebrated city of Italy, ſitu- 
ated in the province called Tuſcany, lived Anſelm» 

and Lothario, two we: althy and noble cavaliers, ſo ſtrictiy 
united in the bands of amity, that every body who xnew 
them, called them, by way of excelience and epithet, 
the Two Friends; and, indeed, being both batchelors, 
and their age and education io much alike, it was not to 
be wondered at if a reciprocai affection ſprung up be. 
tween them: true it is, Anlelmo was rather more ad- 
dicted to amorous paſtime than Lothario, whole chief 
delight was in hunting; yet, upon occaſion, Amici 
could quit his own amulements to puriue thole v7 4's 
friend; and Lothario could poſtpone his ta; rourite di- 
verſion, in order to practite that of Anſelmno: in this 
manner their inclinations procceded fo kay; that 


no clock ever went with more regulariz g. Anſelmo 
happened to tall deſperately in love with à you Z Fam. 
of rank and beauty in the fame city, lelct aded tro 


ſuch a noble family, and ſo amiable in Zerſelt, that h 
determined, with the approbation of his friend, with. 
out which he did nothing, to demand her of her parent 
in marriage; and accordingly put his reſolution in proce 
tice, Lothario was intruited with the metiige, any 
concluded the affair to much to the fatisiactioa uf h 
friend, that in a very little time Anſelmo ſaw himself 
in poſſeſſion of his heart's defire; and Camilla thougat 
herſelf ſo happy in having obtained tuch a huſband, that 
ſhe was inceſſant in her acknowledgments to Heave:. a 4 
Lothario, by whoſe mediation her happineis was cle 
c Dur s 
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During the firit two days atter marriage, which 
are commonly tpent in fcaſting and mirth, Lothario, as 
ulual, tiequented the houſe of his friend, with a view 
of honouring his nuptials, and endeavouring, as much 
as in him lay, to promote the joy and feſtivity attending 
all ſuch occahons ; but the wedding being over, and the 
frequency of vifts and congratulations abated, he began 
carefully and gradually to abſent himſelf from Anſelmo's 
houſe, thinking, as every prudent perſen would natu- 
rally conclude, that a man ought not to viſit and tre- 
quent the houte of a friend after he is married, in the 
lame manner has he had practiſed while he was ſingle; 
ſor, though ſuſpicion ſhould never find harbour with 
true and virtucus friendſhip, yet the honour of a married 
man is ſo delicate, as to be thought {ſubject to injury, 


not only from a friend, but even trom a brother. 


An- 


ſelmo perceived Lothario's remiſſneſs, and complained of 
it loudly; ſaying, that if he had thought his marriage 
would have impaired their former correipondence, he 
never would have altered his condition; and begged, 
that as by the mutual friendſhip which intpired them 
while he was ſingle, they had acquired ſuch an agree- 
able title as that cf the Two Friends, he would not 
ſuffer that endearing and celebrated name to be loſt, hy 
a icrupulous adherence to mere form and punétilio. 


He therefore entreated him, it he might be allowed to 
ule the expreſſion, to be maſter of his houte, and to 
ceme in and go out as formerly, aſſuring him that the 
inclinations of Camilla, in that reſpect, were exactly 
contormable to his own 3 and that knowing the perfect 
frienuſhip which ſubilifted between them, ihe was ex- 


tremely mortified at his late ſhyneſs. 


Jo theſe and many other arguments uſed by Anſelmo, 
to perſuade his friend to trequent his huule as ulual, 
Lothario aniwered with ſuch prudence, force, and diſ- 
cernment, that the other was convinced of his diſcreet 
conduct; and it was agreed betwixt them, that Lotha- 
ric ſhould dine with kim twice a week, beſides hoh- 
6s; but, nutwithitarding this agreement, he reivived 


0 
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to comply with it no farther than he ſhould ſee convey}. 
ent for the honour of Anſclno, which was Gearer t4 
him than his own. He faid, and his obſervation waz 
juſt, that a man on whom Heaven hath beſtowed a beau. 
ful wife, ſhould be as cautious of the men he brings 
home to his houſe, as careful in obferving the female 
friends with whom his ſpouſe converſes abroad; for 
that which cannot be performed nor concerted in the 
ſtreet or the church, or at public ſhows and diverſions, 
with which a huſband mult ſometimes indulge his wiz, 
may be eaſily tranſacted in the houſe of a female friend 
or relation, in whom his chief confidence is repotcd, 
Wherefore, Lothario obſerved, that every married man 
had occaſion for ſoine friend to appriſe him of any omi 
ſion in her conduct; for it often happens that he is too 
much in love with his wife, to obſerve, or too much 
afraid of offending her, to preſcribe the limits of her 
behaviour, in thole things, the following or eſchewing 
of which may tend to his honour or reproach, -wher-as 
that inconvenience might he eaſily tanks by the advice 
of a friend. But where ſhall we find ſuch a zealous, 
diſcreet, truſty friend, as is here required? I really 
know not, except in Lothario himſelf, who, conſulting 
the er of Anſelmo, with the utmoſt care and cir. 
cumſpection, was at great pains to contract, abridge, 
and diminiſh, the number of the days on which he had 
agreed to frequent his houſe 3 that the idle vulgar, and 
prying eyes of malice, might not induige their love c 
ſlander, when they perceived a genteel young man of 
ſuch birth, fortune, and accomplifiments as he knew 
himſelf poſſeſſed of, go into the houſe of fuch a celebr2- 
ted beauty as Camilla; for, although his virtue and ho- 
nour might be a ſufficient check to the moſt malevolent 
tongue, he would not expois his own character, or that 
of his friend, to the ſmalleſt cenſure; and there! orc 
emplcycd the greatef part of thoſe days on which |: 
agreed to viſit Anſelmo, in fiich things as he piectenced 
were indiſpenſible; fo that when they were prc.ent, 3 
great deal of time was contumed by the complaints 9! 
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the one, and excuſes of the other. One day, however, 
as they were walking through a meadow, near the 
ſuburbs of the city, Anſelmo addreſſed himlelt to Lo- 
thario in theſe terms. 

« You believe, my friend Lothario, rhat I can never 
be thankful enough to Heaven tor the bleſſings I enjoy, 
not only in the moſt indulgent parents, and in the 
abundance of thoſe things which are called the goods of 
nature and fortune, but alſo in a friend like you, and a 
wife like Camilla, two pledges which I efteem, if not 
as highly as I ought, at leaſt as much as I can. Vet, 
though I poſſeſs all thoſe benefits which uſually conſti- 
tute the happineſs of mankind, I find myſelf one of the 
moſt diſguſted and diſcontented men alive. I have been 
for thele many days fo harraſſed and fatigue with ſuch 
an odd unaccountable deiire, that I cannot heip being 
amazed at my intatuat ion, for which I often blame and 
rebuke myſelf, endeavouring to ſuppreſs and conceal it 
from my own reflection; but I find it as impoſſible to 
keep the ſecret, as it I had induſtriouſly publiſhed it to 
the whole world, and ſince it muſt actually be diſcloſed to 
ſomeboddy, I would have it depoſited in the molt ſecret 
archives of your heart, in full confidence, that by the 
diligence which you as a truſty friend will exert in my 
behalt, when you know it, I thall focn ſee mylelf deli- 
vered from that anxiety to which it hath reduced me, 
and by your aſſiduity be raiſed to a pitch of joy equal 
to the degree of vexation wiich my own folly hath en- 
tailed upon me.“ | 

© Lothario was aſtoniſhed at this diſcourſe of Anſel- 
mo, as he could not comprehend the meaning ct ſuch a 
long preface and preamble, and endeavoured, by re- 
voiving every thing in his imagination, to find out what 
this defire could be, that: preyed o much upon the ſpi- 
rits of his friend; but, finding himtelt always wide of 
the mark, he was willing to eaſe himſelf immediately 
of the exceffive pain his zuſpence occaſtoned; and with 


this view told Antchno, that he did a manitelt injury to 


the warmth of j15 tricuuſhip, in going about the bull, 
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ſecking indirect methods to impart his moſt (+, 
thoughts, ſince he was well aſſured that he might cn. 
tirely depend upon him, either for advice to tuppre;, 
or aſſiſtance to ſupport them. © I am well convince} 
of the truth of what you ſay,” anſwered Anſelmo, «© ay 
in that confidence will tell you, my friend, that the de. 
fire with which I am poſſeſſed, is to be certain, whethy 
or not my wife Camilla is as virtuous and perfect as! 
believe her to be; and this truth I ſhall never be full 
perſuaded of, until the perfection of her nature appear 
upon trial, as pure gold is proved by fire; for it is my 
opinion, that there is no woman virtuous, but in pre. 
portion to the ſolicitation ſhe hath withſtood ; an that 
ſhe only is chaſte, who hath not yielded to the promi, 
preſents, tears, and continual importunitics ot hene 
ring lovers. And pray where is the merit of a won”; 
being chaite, when nobody ever courted her to be the. 
wiſe ? what wonder that ſhe ſhould be reſcrved ay! 
cautious, who has no opportunity of indulging lo! 


— 
* 


inclinations, and who knows her huſband would inmc. 
diately put her to death ſhould he once catch her r- 
ping? Wherefore I can never entertain the fame d-7.4 
of eſteem for a woman who is chaſte out of ical, « 
want of opportunity, as I would for her who hat 
umphed over perſeverance of ſolicitation; to tagte 
theſe, and many other reaſons I could urge to Hun 
and enforce my opinion, I deſire that my wife Cane 
may undergo the teſt, and be refined in the fre dt itt 
portunate addreſſes, by one poſſeſſed of ſullticient © . 
pliſhments to inſpire a woman with love; and 1: 
comes off, as I believe ſhe will, victorious in the 11%, 
I ſhall think my own happineſs unparalleled. 1 
then be able to ſay that my wiſhes are fulfilled, wa hit 
ſhe hath fallen to my lot, of whom the wite nin 151th 


« Who bath found her? ”” And even if the cc 
what I expect ſhould happen, the ſatisfaction 61 {il 


my opinion confirmed, will help me to bear wit. ph 


tience that wiich would otherwile prove ſuch a 0! 
Experunnent, Suhpoung, then; that nothing © 
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let 3%, in oppoſition to this deſire of mine, can avail in 
en. dverting me from my purpoſe, I expect and entreat that 
eſs, vou, my friend Lothario, will condeſcend to be the in- 
cel trument with which I execute this work of my inclina- 
and tion, I will give you proper opportunities, and ſupply 
de you with every thing I ſee neceſſary for ſoliciting a wo- 
her man of virtue, konour, and diſintereſted reſerve; and 
is 1 what among other things induces me to intruſt you with 
ully this enterprize, is the conſiderat ion, that ſhould Cam- 
year ls ſcruples be overcome, you will not purſue your con- 
my queſt to the laſt circumſtance of rigour, but only ſup- 
pro- poſe that done, which, for good reaton, ought to re- 
chat main undone : ſo that I ſhall be injured by her inclina- 
105 ton alone, and my wrongs lie buried in the virtue of 
ert. rour ſilence, which I know, in whatever concerns my 
"ns welfare, will be eternal as that of death. Wherefore, 
er- i you would have me enjoy what deſerves to be called 
ard life, you will forthwith undertake this amorous con- 
vole telt, not with lvke-warmneſs and langour, but with that 
me- eagerneſs and diligence which corretponds with my 


with, and the confidence in which 1 am tecured by your 
friendſhip.“ 

© Such was the diſcourſe of Anſcimo; to which Lo- 
thario liſtened fo attentively, that, except what he 1s al- 
ready ſaid to have uttered, he did not open his lips, un- 
til his friend had finiſhed his propoſal ; but finding he 
had nothing wore to alledge, atter having tor ſome time 
gazed upon him as an object hitherto unten, that in- 
fired him with aftoniſhmcnt and ſurpriſe, “ I cannot 
be perſuaded, Anſelmo,“ faid he, “ but what you have 
ſaid was ſpoke in jelt; for, had I thought you in 
earneſt, I ſhould not have ſuſtered you to proceed ſo far; 
but, by refuſuig to liſten, have prevented ſuch a long 
harangue. Without doubt, you mult either miſtake 
my diſpoſit ion, or I be utterly unacquainted with yours 3 
and yet I know you. to be Antelmo, and you mult be 
jeuüble that T am Lothario; the m:sturtune is, I no 
longer find you the ſame Anſelmo you was wont to be, 
ner do I appear to you the iame Lothar io as before z 
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your diſcourſe favours. not that of Anſelmo who was 
my friend, nor is what you aſk to be demanded of that 
Lothario who thared your confidence. Gocd men, ag 
a certain poet obſerves, may try and avail themſelves of 
their friends, auſque ad oras; I mean, not preſume 
upon their friendihip, in things contrary to the decrezy 
of Heaven. Now, it a heathen entertained ſuch uleas 
of friendſhip, how much more ſhould they be cheriſhed 
by a Chriſtian, who knows, that no human atiection 
ought to intertecre with our love to God; and, when a 
perion ſtretches his connections ſo far as to lay ande all 
reſpet for heaven, in order to manifeſt his regard tor a 
friend, he ought not to be ſwayed by trifles or matters 
of {mall conſequence, but by thoſe things only on which 


the lite and honour of a friend depend. Tell me, then, 


Anſelmo, which of theſe is in danger, before I venture 
to gratify your with, by complying with the dete{tible 
propotal you have mace? Surely, neither; on the con- 
trary, if I conceive you aright, you are dehrovs that [ 
ſhould indefatigably endeavour to deprive you, and my. 
ſelt allo, of that very life and honour which it is my 
duty to preſerve; for it I rob you of honour, I rob you 
of life; ſince a man without honour, is worte than 
dead; and I being the inſtrument, as you deſire I fhond 
be, that entails ſuch a curie upon you, ſhall not I be 
diſhondured, and of coniequence dead to all enjoyment 
and fame? Liſten with patience, my friend Anſelmo, 
and make no anſwer until I ſhall have done with wnpart- 
ing the tuggeſtions of my mind, concerning the Grange 
propoſal you have made; for there will be time enouga 
tor you to reply, and me to liſten in my turn.“ * Wit 
all my heart, cricd Anſelmo; „ you may ſpeak as 
long as you pleale.” 

« Accordingly, Lothario proceeded, ſaying, © Ia 
my opinion, Anſelmo, your diſpoſition is at preteut 
like that of the Moors, who will not ſuffer themic!ves 
to be convicted of the errors of their ſect, by quotations 
from the Holy Scripture, nor with arguments founded 
on ſpeculation, or the articles of faith; but mus " 
cem 
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confuted or convinced by examples that are palpable, 


eaſy, familiar, and ſubject to the cert inty of mathe- 


matical demonſtration ; tor inſtance, if from equal parts, 
we take equal parts, thoſe that remain are equal. And 
if they do not underſtard this propoſition verbally, as 
is frequently the caſe, it muſt be explained and ſet be- 
fore their eyes by manual operation, which is alſo inſuf- 
ficient to perſuade them of the truth of our holy reli- 
gion. The ſelf- iame method mult I practiſe with you, 
whoſe defire deviates ſo far from every thing that bears 
the leaſt ſhadow of reaſon, that I ſhould cok upon it 
as time miſ-ſpent, to endeavour to convince you of your 
folly, which is the only name your intention ſeems to 
deſerve.» Nay, I am even tempted to leave you in your 
extravagancy, as a puniſhment for your prepolterous de- 
firez but I am prevented from uſing ſuch rigour by my 
friendſhip, which will not permit me to deſert you in 
ſuch manifeſt danger of periition. But, to make this 
affair ſtill more plain, tell me, Anſelmo, did not you 
defire me to ſolicit one that was reſerved, ſeduce one 
that was chaſte, make preſents to one that was diſinte- 
reſted, and aſſiduouſly court one that was wiſe? Yes, 
ſuch was your demand. If you are apprilcd, then, of 
the reſerve, virtue, diſintereſtedneſs, and prudence of 
your wife, pray what is your aim? If you believe that 
ſhe will triumph over all my atlaults, as undoubtedly 
ſhe will, what fairer titles can you beſtow upon her, 
than thoſe ſhe poſſeſſes already ? or how will ſhe be more 
perfect after that trial, than ſhe is at preſent? You 
either do not believe ſhe is ſo virtuous as you have re- 
preſented her, or know not the nature of your demand. 
It you think ſhe is not ſo chaſte as you have deſcribed 
her, you ſhould not hazard the trial; but rather, accord- 
ing to the dictates of your own prudence, treat her as a 
vicious woman: if you are fatisfied of her virtue, it 
would be altogether impertinent to make trial of that 
truth, which, from the teſt, can acquire no additional 
eſteem. From whence we may reatonably conclude, 
that for men to execute deſigns which are clearly pro- 
| N 3 ductive 
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madneſs and temerity; eſpecially, when they are not 
incited or compelled to thete dehigns by any fort of e con- 
ſideration; but, on the contrary, may at a greater dif. 
tance perceive the manifeſt madneſs of their intention. 
Piſficulties are undertaken, either for the fake ot God, 
of this world, or of both. The firit are incurred by ly 
men, who live the lite of angels here on earth; the {0 
cond, by thoſe who traverle the boundle's occan, Vilit- 
ing ſuch adiverhty of climates and nations, with a view 
of acquiring what are called the goods of fortune; and 
ſuch undertakings as equally regard God and man, fall 
to the ſhare ot thole valiant toidiers, who no {ooner hee 
hold, in the wall of an adverie city, a breach, though 
no bigger than that which is made by a ſingle cannon- 
ball, than laying aſide all fear, and overlooking with 
unconcern the manifeſt danger that menaces then 
winged with deſire of ſnignalizing their valour in behalt 
of their king, country, and religion, throw themiclves, 
with the utmoſt intrepidity, into the midit of a thou- 
ſand deaths that oppole and await them. "IL tete are the 
enterprizes which are g encrally undertaken, and thouch 
full of peril and inconvenience e, attended with gl 
honour, and advantage; but that which you have pla 
ned, and purpoſe to put in execution, neither tends t9 
your acquiring the approbation of God, the goods ot 
fortune, nor the applauſe of mankind ; for, granting 
that the experiment ſhould tucceed to your wiſh, it will 
make you neither more hap; WY, rich, CY TC! {pec ted than 
you are; and ſhould it turn out contrary to your CXPeC> 
tation, you will find yourſelſ the moſt miſcrab le of ail 
mortals, It will then give you little eaſe to rct!- A, that 


your misfortune is unknown; for, the bare Knowing it 
yourſelf, will be ſuſticient to plunge you in attiiftion aud 
deſpair. As a confirmation of this truth, you mull 
give me leave to repeat the following ſtanza, written by 
the celebrated poct Lewis Tanfilo, at tlic end ot the 


tut part of the Tears of St. Peter. 


4 When 


ductive of more hurt then benefit, is the Province of 
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« When Peter ſaw the approach of roſy morn, 
« His ſoul with ſorrow and remorſe was torn; 

« For, though from ev'ry mortal eye conceal'd, 
« The guilt to his own boſom ſtood reveal'd : | 
„% The candid breaſt will, felf-accuſing, own | 
« Each conſcious fault, though to the world unknown; 

« Nor will th' offender *icape internal thame, 

«© Tho' unimpeach'd by juſtice or by fame.“ 


: & Wherefore, ſecrecy will never aſſuage your grief; 4 
| but, on the contrary, you will inceſſantly weep, not | 
| tears from your eyes, but drops of blood from your | 
y heart, like that ſimple doctor, whom our poet men— | 
1 tions“, who made trial of the veſſel, which the prudent 

- Rinaldo, with more diſcretion, retuſed to touch; and 

il 


although this be a poetical fiction, it nevertheleſs con- 
5 tains a well couched moral, worthy of notice, ftudy, 
and imitation ; efpecially, as what I am going to ſay, 
will, I hope, bring you to a due ſenſe of the great error 
you want to commit. 

« Tell me, Anſelmo it Heaven or good fortune 
had made you maiter and lawful poſſeſſor of an exqui- 
ite diamond, the brillancy of which was admired by 
all the lapidaries who had icen it, and unanimouſly al- 
lowed to be the moſt perfect of its kind; an opinion, 
which, as you knew nothing to the contrary, was 
exactly conformable to your known ; would it be wife 
or pardonable in you, to put that jewel betwizt an an- 
vil and a hammer, and, by mere dint of blows and | 

ſtrength of arm, try if it was as hard and perfect as it | 
| had | 
* Ludovico Ariofto, author of Ortando Furioſo, to which 
poem Ceryantes trequently alludes. Here, however, he 
ſeems to have forgot the paſſage he meant to cite; for the 
perſon who protiered the cup to Rinaldo, was no doctor. | 
In Canto 43, of the Orlando Furioſo, mention is made, 
Indeed, of one Anſelmo, who was a Door of Law, but 
not at all concerned in the enchanted cup; yet it muſt be 
owned, that Dr. Anſelmo had recourſe to an aſtrologer, 


in order to know Whether his wile preferycd her chattity 
in his abſence, 
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ductive of more hurt then benefit, is the province of 
madneſs and temerity; eſpecially, when they are not 
incited or compelled to theſe deſigns by any fort of con- 
ſideration; but, on the contrary, may at a greater dif. 
tance perceive the manifelt madneſs of their intention. 
Piſficulties are undertaken, either for the ſake ot Gol, 
of this world, or of both. The firſt are incurred by hey 
men, who live the lite of angels here on earth; the le. 
cond, by thoſe who traverſe the boundle!s ocean, 87755 
ing ſuch adiverhty of climates and nations, with a view 
of acquiring what are called the goods of fortune ; and 
ſuch undertakings as equally recard God and man, fall 
to the ſhare ot thoſe valiaite loidiers, who no fooner be. 
hold, in the wall of an adverſe city, a breach, though 
no bigger than that which is made by a ſingle cannon. 
ball, than laying aſide all fear, and overlooking with 
unconcern the manifeſt danger that menaces th: m, 
winged with deſire of fiug nalizing their valour in behalf 
of their king, country, and religion, throw theniclves, 
with the utmoſt intrepidity, into the midi of a thou- 
ſand deaths that oppole and await them. Theſe are the 
enterprizes which are generally undertaken, and though 
full of peril and inconvenience, attended with Slap, 
honour, and advantage; but that which you have ; plant 
ned, and purpole to put in execution, neither trends (9 
your acquiring the approbation of God, the goods or 
fortune, nor the applauſe of mankind ; for, granting 
that the experiment ſhould fucceed to your with. it will 
make you neither more happy, rich, or reſpected than 
you are; and ſhould it turn out contrary to your cxpcc. 
tation, you will find yourſelſ the moſt miſerab le of ail 
mortals, It will then give you little eaſe to reti, thit 
your misfortune is unknown; for, the bare ee ing it 
yourſelf, will be ſuſkcient to plunge you in aftiiction and 
deſpair. As a confirmation of this truth, you mull 
give me leave to repeat the following ſtanza, written by 
the celebrated poct Lewis Tanſilo, at tlie end of the 
firſt part of the Tears of St. Peter. 


4 When 
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« When Peter ſaw the approach of roſy morn, 

« His ſoul with ſorrow and remorſe was torn; 

« For, though from ev'ry mortal eye conceal'd, 

« The guilt to his own boſom ſtcod reveal'd : 

« The candid breaſt will, ſelf-accuſing, own 

« Each conſcious fault, though to the world unknown ; 
« Nor will th' offender *ſcape internal thame, 

«© Tho' unimpeach'd by juſtice or by fame.“ 


& Wherefore, ſecrecy will never aſſuage your grief; 
but, on the contrary, you will inceſſantly weep, not 
tears from your eyes, but drops of blood from your 
heart, like that ſimple doctor, whom our poet men- 
tions“, who made trial ot the veſſel, which the prudent 
Rinaldo, with more diſcretion, refuſed to touch; and 
although this be a poetical fiction, it nevertheleſs con- 
tains a weil couched moral, worthy of notice, ftudy, 
and imitation ; eſpecially, as what I am going to ſay, 
will, I hope, bring you to a due ſenſe of the great error 
you want to commit. | 

« Tell me, Anielm@ it Heaven or good fortune 
had made you maiter and lawful poſſeſſor of an exqui- 
ite diamond, the brilliancy of which was admired by 
all the lapidaries who had ieen it, and unanimoufly al- 
lowed to be the moſt perfect of its kind; an opinion, 
which, as you knew nothing to the contrary, was 
exactly conformable to your known ;z would it be wiſe 
or pardonable in you, to put that jewel betwint an an- 
vil and a hammer, and, by mere dint of blows and 
ſtrength of arm, try if it was as hard and perfect as it 

had 

* Ludovico Ariofto, author of Ortando Furioſo, to which 
poem Cervantes frequently alludes. Here, however, he 
ſeems to have forgot the paſſage he meant to cite; for the 
perſon who proſlered the cup to Rinaldo, was no doctor. 
In Canto 43, of the Orlando Furioſo, mention is made, 
indeed, of one Anſelmo, who was a Doctor of Law, but 
not at all concerned in the enchanted cup; yet it muſt be 
owned, that Dr. Anſelmo had recourſe to an aſtrologer, 


in order to know whether his wife preſerved her chaſtity 
i his abſence, 
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had been pronounced? for, ſuppoſing that the diamond 
Mould reſiſt the force of this fooliſh experiment, it would 
thereby acquire no addition of value or fame; and, 
it it ſhould be broke to pieces, a thing that might eaſily 
happen, would not all be loſt? Yes, for certain; and 
the owner be univerſally deemed a fool. Conſider, then, 
my friend, that Camilla is an exquiſite diamond, not 
only in your eſtimation, but in that of every one who 
knows her ; and it would be highly unreaſcnable to ex- 
poſe her to the leaſt poſſibility of being broke; for, even 
ſhould ſhe remain entire, her reputation will receive no 
increaſe; but, ſhould ſhe al in the trial, refle& upon 
what you mult feel, and the reaſon you will then have 
to complain of yourielt, for\ having been the fatal 
cauſe of her perdition, and your own deſpair. Conſiicer, 
that no jewel upon earth is comparable to a woman of 
virtue and honour; and, that the honour of the {x 
conſiſts in the fair characters they maintain. Since, 
therefore, the reputation of your wife is already as high 
as it poſſibly can be, why would you bring this truth 
into queſtion? Remember, my friend, that woman 15 
an imperfect creature; and that, far from laying blocks 
in her way, over which ſhe might ſtumble and tall, we 
ought to remove them with care, and clear her paths 
from all obſtructions, that ſhe may, without trouble, 
proceed ſmoothly, in attaining to that perfection which 
ſhe may ſtil] want, namely, immaculate virtuc. We 
are intormed by naturaliſts, that the ermin is a little 
animal, covered with a furr of an exceſſive whituncls, 
and that the hunters uſe this artifice to catch it: being 
well acquainted with the places through which it chu. 
to pals in its flight, they daub them all over with mid, 
and as ſoon as they get ſight of the creature, drive it 
directly thither. The ermin finding himſelf thus barn- 
cadoed, ſtands ſtill, and is taken: chuſing captivity, 
rather than, by paſſing through the filth, to ſtain and 
ſully the whiteneſs of its furr, which it prizes abore 
liberty, and even lite itfelf, A chaſte and virtuous wit 
is like the ermin, her character being more pure 4 

wie 


DON QUIXOT?. 145 
white than drifted ſnow ; but he who would guard and 
preſerve 1t mutt ule a method quite different trom that 
which is practiſed upon the little animal, and beware 
of clogging her way with the mud of entertainments, 
and the addreſſes of importunate lovers; let, perhaps, 
(nay, without a perhaps) ſhe thould nat poſleſs ſuch 
virtue and reſolution as are {uſhcient of them:elves to 
ſurmount thoſe obſtructions. It is therefore neceſſary 
to remove them, and place before her the purity of vir- 
tue, and the beauty of an unblemiſhed reputation. A 
virtuous woman alſo reſembles a bright tranſparent 
mirror, which 1s liable to be ſtained and obicured by 
the breath of thoſe who approach too near it. A vir- 
tuous woman, like relics, cught to be adured at a diſ- 
tance, She ought to be prelerved and eltcemed as a 
beautiful garden, full of flowers and roſes, the owner 
of which will ſuifer nobody to handle them or paſs 
through it, permitting them only to enjoy its fragrance 
and beauty afar off, through the iron rails that ſurround 
it, In fine, I will repeat a lew verſes that I juſt now 
recolle&t, trom a modern comedy, becaule they ſeem to 
have been compoſed upon the very ſubject of our preſent 
diſcourſe. A ſage old man adviſing his friend, who is 
bleſſed with a handiome daughter, to lock her up, and 
watch over her with the utinoſt vigilance and care, 
among other realons, cautions him with theſe— 


I. 
© WomMaAN is form'd of brittle ware; 
«© Then wherefore rathly ſeek to know 
4% What force, unbroken, ſhe will bear, 
„And ſtrike, perhaps, ſome fatal blow? 
II. 
« Though eaſily to fragments tore, 
«6 ?Twere equally abſurd and vain, 
6 To daſh in pieces on the floor, 
«© What never can be join'd again. 
III. 
«© This maxim, then, by facts aſſur'd, 
Should henceforth be efpous'd by all; 
„% Where'er a Dana lies immur'd, 


The tempting ſhow'r of gold will fall.“ 
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« All that J have hitherto ſuggeſted, Anſelmo, te- 
dards yourl. It ; and now it is but reaſonable that you 
0 mould hear jomething that concerns me; and if 1 ſho 
be prolix in my obtervations, you muſt EXCULe me, 
becauſe it is ablolutely neceſlary to expatiate on thy 
ſubjcct, in order to extricate you from the labyrinth in 
Which you are involved, and from which you deſtre to 
be diſengaged by my aſſiſtance. You conlider me : 4 
iriend, and yet ſeck to deprive me of my honour; 4 
deſire oppolite to all friendſhip or regard; nay, even 
endeavour to make me rob you of your own. That 
you want to deſtroy mine, is plain z for Camilla, fin. 
ing hericlt expoſed to my lolicitations, as you define, 
will certainty look upon me as a man void of all Princi- 
80 and honour; becaule I attempt to ſucceed | in a de- 

nian ſo contrary to the dignity of my own character, 

and the friendſhip ſubſiſting between us. That you 
dclire I ſhould rob you of yours, is not to be dovhtd; 
becauie, Camilla, ſeeing herſelf importuncd by my 
4 addrefies, will tnink 1 muſt have obſerved tome ley ity 
" in her cenduct, which hath encouraged me to «li!c!c'e 
| my vicious inclinations, and think herſelf diſionourc. 
acccrdingly ; ſo that you will be as much concern. in 
# her d. ſhonour, as if it was your own. Hence {prings 
4 the common obſervation, that the huſband or a Mud 
1 woman, though he neither knows, nor hath given the 
j | leaſt occaſion for the miſconduct of his wife, and tho" 
his mlsfortune was neither owing to his want of pe 
dence or care, * notwithſtanding, poin ted at, a 
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diſtinguiſhed by a name of ſcandal and reproach z bun 
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looked upon, by thoſe who know the frailty ci hs 
wife, with an eye of diidain, inſtead of compaiizn, 
which he certaimy Ceferves, as his dilgrace procceds 
not from any fault of his, but from the looſe inc inn. 
tions of his worthle!s ſpouſe. I will' now explt 
reaſon, why the huſband of a bad woman 1s juſtly an 
honoured, though be neither knows, nor hath been 1 
any thape acceilary to her back-flidings; and you 1 uit 
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hear me with patience, becauſe my remarks will, I hope, 
redound to your own advantage, 

« When God created our firſt parent in the terreſtrial 
paradiſe, we are told, by the Holy Scripture, that he 
was thrown into a decp ſleep, during which, the Al- 
mighty took a rib from his Jeit fide, and of this Eve 
being formed, Adam no ſooner awoke and bcheld her, 
than he cried, ** This creature is fleſh of my fleſh, and 
bone of my bone.” Nay, God himlelt pronounced, 
« For this ſhall a man leave father and mother, and 
they txwo ſhall be one fleſh,* Then was inſtituted the 
divine ſacrament of marriage, confilting of ſuch ties 
as death alone can unbind, and endowed with ſuch mira- 
culous virtue and power, 2s to unite two different per— 
ſons in one fleſh 3; nay, what is fill more wonderful, to 
combine two ſouls, ſo as to produce but one will; pro- 
yided the union be happily effected. From hence it 
follows, that the fleſh of the wite being the ſame with 
that of the huſband, whatever ftains or blemiſhes are 
imbibed by the firſt, muſt equally affect the other, al- 
though, as I have already oblerved, he is in no manner 
acceſlary to the misfortune. Wherefore, as the whole 
perſon is affected by the pain of the foot, or any other 
member of the human body; and the head, though no 
way concerned in the caule, be a tellow-ſufferer with 
the ancle when it is hurt; by the ſame rule, an husband, 
being a part of the ſame whole, muſt bear a thare of his 
wite's diſhonour 3 for, as all the honours and diſgraces 
of this jtie proceed trom fleſh and blood, the infurty 
of a vicious woman, being of the lime origin, mut 
be ſhared by her huſband, who ought to be leoxud upon 
as a diſhonoored perſon, although he be utterly ig o- 
rant of the guilt, Reflect, therefore, Anfchno, on the 
danger into which you bring yourtelt, by teeking to 
diſturb the peace and tranquillity of your virtuous v21ivt, 
Reflect upon the vanity and inmpuriitience of that cut! 
bty, which prompts you to awaken and ſtir up thy 
humours that now lic tamed and gquict in the bolt of 
vom chaite ſpouſe, Couſicdei, that in is rat av et. 
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your gain muſt be very tmail, but your Joſs may be 0 J 
great, that I leave it unmentioned, becauſe [ want F 
| wards to expreſs its eſtimation. On the whole, if what k 
J have 1aid be inſufficient to divert you from your mil. | 
chievous deſign, I defire you will chuſe ſome other in. 1 
ſtrument of your misfortune and diſgrace; for I WII 10 
not undertake the office, though, by my refuſal, [ 05 
ſhould even loſe your friendſhip, which is dearer to me a 
than any thing upon earth.“ * 
Here the virtuous and prudent Lothario left of *i 
ſpeaking, and Anſelmo remained in ſuch confuſion and 
perplexity, that, tor ſome time, he could not anfwe 
one word; at length, however, he broke ſilence, fan- af; 
ing, “ I have liftened, my friend Lothario, as vou 5 
may have perceived, with great attention to all you had 
to tay, and by your arguments, examples, and com- de 
1arifons, am fully convinced, not only of your great 5 
diſcretion, but allo of that perfection of friendſhip to the 
which you have attained: I jee alio, and own, that in wa 
refuſing your counſel, and following my own, I avoid * 
the good and purſue the evil. This truth being ac- bs; 
knowledged, you mult conſider me as a perſon aitlicicd Lot 
with that infirmity, which induces ſome women to fwal- be 
low earth, chalk, coals, and other things of a worte ten 
nature, which, if loathtome to the fight, how much * 
more difagreeahle muſt they be to the taſte, Wherelore and 
there is an abſolute neceſſity for ung ſome method of "vp 
cure, which you may cafily effect, by beginning to o- * 
licit the love of Camilla, though coldly and wy ang ing 
and, ſure, ſhe cannot be to frail as to lürrender her 1] witl 
tue at the firit encounter. With this flight atten je we 
ſhall reſt ſatished, and you fulfil the duty of frien hin lj uit 
not only in giving me new lite, but allo in diſſuzding mul 
me from being the cauſe of my own diſhonour. Nay, be t. 
you are oblig ed to comply with my requeſt, by tt com 
other conſideration, that, determined as I am to put * 
my detign into exec ution, you oug! it not to "low we wha! 
to communicate this extr avagant relolution to any ce $21.49 
perſon, leſt I run the riſk ct loling that honour „ V 
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you endeavour to preſerve ; and, as to your ſufferuig 
in the opinion of Camilla, by attempting to ſeduce her, 
that 18 a reflection of Im I 1m; portance, lyocC aule, when 
her integrity 1s proved, you can ſoon inturin her of our 
whole contrivance; conſequently, regain and repolets 
the former place you held in her citeem. Since, there- 
fore, by adventuring lo little, it is in your power to 
give me ſo much tatistaction, I hope you will not re- 
tue the oſhce, even if it was at tet nded with more in— 
convenience z tor I have aiready told you, that I mall 
lock upon the affair as concluded, whenever you ſhall 
have made the ſirſt attempt.“ 

© Lothario ſeeing him fixed in his reſoluti ion, even 
after he had exhaulted all his rictorick to diflua le hi: 


from it; and fearing he would execute his threat of 


imparting his unhappy debgn to teme other per! lon, 
determined to Prevent a greater misfortune, by com} ply — 
ing with his deſire; purpoung, he owever, to manage 

be buſineſs in ſuch a mapacr, as to 1latisty Anſchno, 
e altering the ſentiment of his wife, With his 
View, he told Anicimo chat he {hound I ve NO OCccanon 
to communicate his intention to any other man; tor he, 
Lothario, would undertake the attair, and be in when 
: pleaſed. Anſelmo, embracing his friend with great 

enderneſs and aftection, thunkc. 2 him as much tor his 
ee as if he had granted hum lome vait fav Our; 
and it was concerted between them, that Lothario 
ſnould beg in the ente price the very next days when 
Anielmo would give him time and opportunity of. be- 
ing alone with Camilla, that he miguit ſpe uk to her 
wich freedom; and alio iupply him with money and 
jewels, that with ſuch preſents he might promote his 
ſuit; he, moreover, adviled bün to attempt her by 
mulic, and write verſes in her praite; or, it tat wy ld 
Ve too much troubic tor the galant, ne in! el ir OE 


compole them for the purpoſe, Lotiariz uinlertook 
erery thing, but witi a very diercit intention from 


what Anis Jos [upp oled; aid the ancement being 
Wade, they returucd to the haute ot tus lait, watere 
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they found Camilla waiting with great anxiety for her 
huſband, who had that day tarried longer than uy 
abroad. Lothario ſoon atter went home to his own 
lodgings, leaving his friend as happy as himlelt was 
perplexed how to contrive a ſcheme tor bringing this 
affair to a fortunate iſſue; but that night he fell upon 
an expedient to deceive Anſelmo, without giving of. 
fence to his wife, 

Next day he went to dine with his friend, and was 
very kindly received by Camilla, who entertained him 
with gicat cordiality, as her huſband's intimate com— 

anion. Dinner being ended, and the table withdrawn, 
Anſelmo riſing up, deſired Lothario to ſtay with Cz. 
milla till his return from an indiſpenſable piece of buſi. 
nets, that would detain him an hour and a half. Camilla 
entreated him to defer it until another time, and Lo. 
thario offered to go along with him; but he was deaf 
to both, prefling Lothario to let him go, while he ſhould 
wait at his houſe till he came back, for he wanted t9 
talk with him upon a ſubject of the laſt importance; 
at the fame time, defiring Cowilla to keep Lothaio 
company till his return; in ſhort, he ſo well fcignad 
the neceſſity, or rather tolly, of his abſence, that no- 
body could have ſuſpected the deceit. He accordingiy 
went out, and left Camilla and his friend by themlclves, 
for the reſt of the family had gone to dinner; ſo that 
Lothario ireing himtelt within the lifts, according te 
Anſelmo's deſire, with his fair eremy, whoſe beauty 
alone was powerful enough to overcome a whole ſquadten 
of armed knights, it may be eatily conceived what ra- 
fon he had to tear, yet all he did was to Jean his heal 
on his hand, while his elbow reſted upon the arm of tte 
chair in which he lat, and after having begged parccn 
for his ill- manners, to tell Camilla he would take a nay 
tu! Anſelmo's return. She ſaid he would be mor 
his eaſe in a couch than in the chair, and advited hin! to 
walk into a chamber where be would find one. 105 
ofter, however, he declined, and ſlept Where bie wi 
till the. return of his friend, who funding Cala in h 
| OW!) 


DON quixorx. 1917 
own apartment, and Lothario aſleep, concluded that, by 
his long ſtay, he had given them time not only to ſpeak, 
but alſo to take their repote, and was impatient tor Lo- 
thario's waking, that he might carry hun out to walk, 
and enquire avuut his vwn toriune, 

© Every thing fucceeded to his with : when his friend 
awoxe, they went torth together, and he put every 
queſtion to him that his curioſity tuggeſted, Lothario 
anſwered, chat thinking it improper to explain hinnelf 
on the firit occaton, he had dene nothing but praiſed 
Camilla's beauty, which, together with her diſcretion, 
he told her engroned the converiation of the whole 
city; this he imagincd was the molt prudent beginning, 
as it might prepoiels her in nis iavour, and diipoie her 
to liſten to him another time with pleature 3 being he 
ſame artifice which is praccitec by the devil, who, when 
he would teduce thoſe who are on their guard, trans.orms 
him elf from an imp oi darknels into an angel oz: hight, 
and flattering them with ſpecicus appearances, at length 
diicovers his cloven foot, and ſuccceds in his deugn, 
provided his dec.1t be not detected in the beginnug. 
This declaration was aitugether catistactory to Anicimoy 
who ſaid, he would give hum the {ame opportunity every 
day, without quitting the houſe, in whic: he would 
employ himlelf ſo artfully, that Camilia {tyouid never 
ſulpect his deiign. Many days paſſed, in which, though 
Lothario never opened his mouth on tue ſubject to Canul- 
la, he told Anicimo that he had made many eitorts, but 
could never perceive in her che leaſt rendency to weak- 
neſs, or obtain the leaſt ivadow of hope; on the con- 
trary, that the had threatened, if he dia not lay aſide 
the wicked deſign, to diictole the whole affair to her 
huſband,” „ Very well,” iaid Antclmo ; “ hitherto 
ſhe is proof againſt words; we nuit now try whether or 
not ſhe can reuſt works allo. To-morrow you ſhall 
have two thoutand crowns in gold, tor a preſent to her; 
and as much more to purchaic jewels, for a bait ; theſe 
are things with which all beautiful women are captiva- 
ted; for, be they ever fo chaite, they love finery and 
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&av apparel! ; if ſhe withitands that temptation, Tv 
reſt ſat isficd, and give vou no further trouble.“ 

© Lothario prowited to go through with the enter. 

prize, now that he had begun, tho Mmgh he was per- 
inaved he ſhouid be fatigued and be Med in the exccn. 
tion. Next day he receci ved four thouſand crow ns, 2nd 
as many perplexities along with them; for he did pot 
know what lye he ſhould next invent: however, he de- 
termined to tell his friend, that Camilla was as im in 
cible to pre: nts as to words, and that he ſhould give 
himſelf no tarther ves xat ion, ſince all his endeavours \ wele 
thrown away to no purpoie; but fort une, which c: 
ducted matters in another manner, ordained that Ai. . 
ſemlo, one day, aiter having, according to cuſtom, | it 
Lothario and his wite by them nielves, and gone to his 
oben chambers ſhoud peep through the key. hole, and 
liſten to their conver.ation ; it was then he perceived, 
that in half an hour and more, Lothario did not peak 
one word; neither would he have opened his mouth, 
had he reinained a whole age in the fame ſituation. 
From hence he concluded, thr at every thing 2 trierd 
had told him of Camilla's replies, was mere fiction; but, 
to be ſti!] mere aſſured, he came out of his Þ amber, 
and calling Lothario aſi e, atled whit news le had, 
and how Camilla ſtood affected to him? IIe repiied, 
that he was retolved to diop the butinets entire, er 
ſhe had checked hin with ſuch bitterneſs and in lich. 
tion, that he haf no mind to return to the char gc.— 
« Ah, Lothario! Lothario!““ taid Anſchno, "how 
mucn 5. u have failed in the duty of trichaſhip, and 

abuijcd the confidence I have repo; ed in your al. ect, von! 
J have on all this time looking throu; gh the Key-!0e 
of that duor, and perceived that you have not 1poken 
O word to C amilla, from whence I tu: tpect that you: 
firſt declaratic; nis yet to comte; and it that be the cate, 
as without doubt is, wheretore have you thus decevel 
me; and in fo doing, prevented me from other weans 
to ſatisfy my deſmne!“ He ſaid no more, but this was 
lutacicnt to cover Lothario with name and Cluny 
0¹ 
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who, thinking his honour concerned in being convicted 
of a lie, fore to Anſelmo, he would from that mo- 
ment take the charge of giving him the ſatisf:i&ion he 
required, without the lealt equivocation, as he might 
perceive by watching him narrowly z though there would 
be no occation for uling {uch diligence, becauſe his tu- 
ture behaviour in that affair wo: 1d acquit him of all 
© Ry" 

Anſelmo gave credit to his proteſtation; and, that 
his opportunities might he more ſecure, and lefs lubject 


to interruption, reſolved to. abſent himſelf from his 


own houſe for eight days, during which he propJſed to 
viſit a friend ho lived in a village not far trum the 
city; and whom he deſired to invite him to his houſe 
with the moſt earneſt intreaties, that he might excuſe 
himſelf to Camilla for his abſence, Untortunate and 
imprudent Anſelmo! what art thou doing? what art 
thou contriving and concerting ? Conſider that thou art 
acting againſt thy (elf, planning thy own diſhonour and 
perdition, Your wife Camilla is virtuous and lober, 
and you poſſeſs her at preſent in quiet, enjoying unin=- 
terrupted pleaſure; her inclinations never ramble be- 
yond the walls of your own houſe; you are her para— 
diſe upon earth, the goal ot her deſires, the accompliſh- 
ment of her wiſhes, and the ftandard by which ſhe 
meaſures her will, adjuſting it in all reſpects according 
to your pleaſure and the diredion of Heat en. Since the 
mine of her honour, beauty, modelty, and virtue, 
yields thee, without trouble, all the riches which it 
contains, Or thou canſt deſire; why wouldſt thou, by 
digging in ſcarch of a new and unheard-of treaſure, 
riſk the fall or deſtruction of the whole, which is jul» 
tained by | the teeble props of female conſtancy ? Re- 
member it is but juit, that he who builds on impoſſibili- 
ties ſhould be denied the privilege of any other founda- 
tion; as the poct hath better expreſſed it in the follow- 
ing couplets | 
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«© In death I ſought new life to find, 

« And health where pale diitemper pin'd 2 
4% look'd for freedom in the goal, 

„% And aich where perjuries prevail: 

© But Fate ſupreme, whoſe ſtern decree 
« To forrow match'd my deſtiny, 

4% All poſſible relief withdrew, 
„ Pecauſe th' impoſſible 1 kept in view.” 


Next day Anſelmo went to the country, after har | 
ing tovid Ca; nilla, that in his abience Lothario _ und ö 
take char Ce of the family, and dine with her every da; 
he theretore deiirel her to treat him with all ther. deck a 
due to his own perſon. Camilla, being a woman «f a 
honour and diſcretion, was diſguſtedd at this or er, and ! 
bade him conhd er how unſeemly it vw as for a! jother mim 


to ſit at the head of his table in his ab{ence - at the 


ſame time begging, that if his directions proccedcd 
from his diffidence in her capacity, he would for once t 

put her management to the trial, and be convinced, by 
experience, that ſhe was equal to a more important f 
charve. , Anſelmo replie d, that ſuch was 1 nlewu t 
and her province was to bow the head an o! bey; Upon h 
waich, ſhe, though unwillingly, ſubmitted. Nan 4 
day he ict out accordingly, and Lothario went to his Je 
houſe, where he met with a very kind and honour.ih/ b 
reception from Cam lla, who never gave him an op 0 r- p! 
tunity of being alone with her, but was always {ur cl 
rounded by her ſervants, generally attended by her my in 
maid, whoſe name was Leonela, for whom her mitt, Ti 
had «4 partici lar Afteckt lion, becauſe they had been bra ne 
up together from their intancy, in the houſe of C mile a 
ja's parents; and when the mariied Anielma, the ace = 
companicd her to his houle in quality of waiting-dwo— _ 
man. 18 
During the firſt three days Lothario did net declare 2 
himſelf, aitnougn he had opportunities immediatech 5 
* 


Alter the table Was UJIICOVEL ede WiC tac ter ands Wel [5 


* 
28 
5 


and compariſons between himſelf and Antelmo; and 
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at dinner, which Camilla always ordered them to finich 
with ail expedition, Nay, the gave dire tons to Leo- 
nela, to dine every day before "the cloth was laid for 
herſelf, that ſne might always be in waiting; but her 
maid's thoughts vere too much engrotied by her own 
2muſements, the enjoyment of which required fuch 
time and opportunity, as often hindered ho irom obey= 
ing the commanas of her miſtreis, ſo thut 1 ITeque! tly 
behaved as it ſhe nad received orders to leave them 
alone; but the dignified pucience of Camila, the gra- 
vity of her conntenance, and awtuineis vi perion, were 
ſuch as effectunlly bridled Lethario's tongue: yet the 
energy of virtue, in having this very eitect, reJounded 
the more to tlic diſadvant. WWE of them both; ; tor, tho? 
his tongue was rettricted, his thorgonts had a full and 
free opportunity of contemplating at leiture the charms 
hoth of her mind and her perion, winch were ſufficlent 
to captivate not only an heart of flein, but even a ſta- 
tue of {tone. 

© Lothario, by gazing at her during thoſe opportu- 
nities, beheld how worthy ſhe was to be wr, d; and 
this conviction began gradually to fap nis regard for 
his friend, io that ke made a thoulan4 relotutions to 
quit the city, and go where he ſhould never more be 
teen by Anicimo, or be expoled to danger from the 
beauty of his wHe 3 but all theſe were bafiled by the 
pleature he had already felt, in lecing and admiring her 
charms ; he conſtrained himlelf, and combated his own 
mclinarions, in order to expel and eitace that ſatisfac- 
tion: when he was alone he condemned his own mad- 
refs, and reproached himſelf as a falſe friend and 
a worthleſs Chrittian; he made a thouſand reflections 


they all terminated in this concluſion, that the madneſs 
and raſh confidence of his friend greatly exceeded his 
own infidelity, and that if he could excule himſelt to 
Heaven, for what he intended to do, as cuſily as to 
mankind, he had no reaſon to dread any puniſhment for 
che crime. Jn fort, the beauty and other accompliſh- 

3 ments 
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ments of Camilla, together with the opportunity which 
the ignorant huſband put into his hands, entirely over. 
threw the integrity of Lothario; Who, giving way at 
once to the dictates of his paſſion, began at the end cf 
three days, during which he had been at continual war 
with his defires, to addreſs himſelf to Camilla with 
ſuch diſorder and amorous diſcourſe, that ſhe was ut. 
terly aſtoniſhed, and rifting up, went to her own cham- 
ber without anſwering one word. But this coynels did 
not abate Lothario's hope, which always increases with 
a man's love; on the contrary, he redoubled his 
efforts; while ſhe, perceiving him behave ſo wide of 
expectation, did not well know what conduct to di- 
pouſe; but, thinking it would be both unteemly and 
unſafe in her, to grant him another opportunity, 
ſhe determined that very night to ſend a meſlage to her 
huſband, and actually dilpatched a ſervant to him with 
the following letter. 


CHAPTER VII. 


The Continuation of the Nowel called the Impertinent 
Curigſity. 

cc II is a common oblervation, that an army without 

a general, and a garriſon without a chict, make 
but a very indifferent appearance; but I fay, that a vowg 
married woman without 2 huſband makes a worte, c{pe- 
pecially when his abſence is not the effect of abſo/we 
neceſſity : tor my own part, I find myſelf ſo unealy, 
and unable to 1tupport our leparation, that if you do 
not return immediately, I muit go and pals my time 
at my father's houſe, though 1 ſhould leave yours with- 
out a guard; for I believe he that you lett, if he was 
deſigned for that purpoſe, hath more regard to his own 
pleature than to your advantage; and fince you are 
wiſe, I have nothing more to lay, nor is it proper I 


ſhould,” 


© When Anſelmo received this letter, he was con- 


vinced that Lothario had began the enterprize, and 0 
| 14 
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bis wife had behaved according to his wiſh; refoiced 
beyond meaſure at this information, he anſwered by a 
verbal meilage, that the ſhould by no means leave the 
houſe, for he wonld return in a very little time. Ca— 
milla was aſtoniſhed at this reply, which perplexed her 
more than ever, as {he durit neither ty in her own 
houſe, nor go to her father's ; for, in ſtaying at home, 
ſhe endangered her hunvur, and in going to her parents 
ſhe tranigrefled the commands of her hufband. In fine, 
ſhe :eſolved upon that which was worit of all, namely, 
to remain w bite ſhe was; determined not to avoid Lo- 
thario, that the {ervants might not obſerve her ftituation g 
and ſhe was u ady ſorry for what ſhe had written to 
Anſelmo, being atlraid he would imagine Lothario had 
perceived ſome Jovity in her conunct, which encouraged 
him to lay aſide the decorum he ought to have preterved, 
Confident of her own virtue, ſhe truſted to God and 
lier conſcious prudenc Cy by tlie hb of which the 
thought ſhe couid in fene refit ali the ſolicitations of 
Lothario without g.ving her huſband any turtker infor- 
mation, lelt it ſhould involhe him in seine trouble or 
dangerous diſpute; nay, the was even induttious in 
inventing ſome excuic tor Lothario, in cate Anielmo 
ſhould aik the reaion that induce her to write tuch a 
letter. 

© With theſe ſentiments, which were more honoura- 
ble than prudent and advantageous, the next day fat 
lilt ening to Lothario, who cs <crted himicit in ſuch a 
manner, as to ſhake her fortitude, which, with all her 
irtue, was barely ſufficient to hinder her eyes from 
giving manifeſt indications of the amorous Feng os 
that his tears and addrefles had awakened in! eaſt; 
All this tendernels, which Lothario obicrved, inflamed 
lis pation the more; and thinking there was a necetlity 
for ſhortening the liege, while this opportunity of An- 
{clmo's abience lalted, he aflaulted ber pride with the 
praiſes of her beauty; for nothing tooner ſuccceds 
overthrowing the embattled towers of temale vanity, 
tuan vanity All, empioyed by the tong uc of adula— 
tion; 
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tion: in ſhort, he ſo aſſiduouſſy undermined the fortress 
of her virtue, and plicd it with tuch irreſiſtible engines, 
that though ſhe had been made of braſs, the mutt have 
ſurrendered at mercy. He wept, intreated, promited, 
flattered, feigned, and importuned, with iuch carncſt 
expreſſions of love, as conquered ail her relerve : at laſt 
he obtained a compleat triumph, which, though what 
he leaſt expected, was what of all things he molt ar- 
dently deſired ; the yielded the chaſte Camilla yiclded! 
But what wonder? ſince even Lothario's triendihip gave 
way: a clear and inconteſtible proof, that love is to he 
conquered by flight alone; and that no perion whiateyer 
ought to engage ſuch a powertul adveriary hand to 
hand, becauſe nothing but force divine can tubGue thut 
human power. 
« Leonela alone was privy to the weakneſs of her 
miſtreſs, which the two new lovers and falle friends 
could not poſſibly conceal from her knowledge; and 
Lothario did not chuſe to tell Camilla the contrivance 
of Anſelmo, who had given him the opportunity cf 
accomplihing his defign ; that the might not undervalue 
his love, by ſuppoſing that he courted her by accident, 
without being at firſt really enamoured of her charms. 
Anſelmo returning in a tew days, did not perceive the 
loſs of that, which, though he preterved with the lealt 
care, he prized above all other poſſeſſions ; but going in 
queit of Lothario, whom he found in his own lodging, 
after a mutual embrace, he deſired he would tell nim the 
news that mult determine his life or death.“ The news 
which I have to give to you, my friend,“ faid Lothario, 
& are thelez you liave a wife who truly deſerves to be 
the pattern and queen of all good women. The c. 
preſſions I uled to her were ſpent in the air, my pro- 
miles were deſpited, my preſents rejected, and tome 
tears that I feigned moit heartily ridiculed ; in ſhort, 
Camilla is the ſum of all beauty, and the catket in 
which are depoſited honour, affability, modeſty, and all 
the qualifications that dignity and adorn a woman 0 
virtue. Here, take back your money, which I * 
a 


pert 
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had no occaſion to uſe; the chaſtity of your ſpouſe is 
not to be ſhaken by fuch mein conliderations as thoſe of 
promiſcs and prelents ; be tatisfied, Aniclno, and make 
no more unprofitable trials; ſince you have dryſhod 
croſſed the ſea of thote doubts and ſuſpiciens which are 
and may be entertained of women, feek not to plunge 
yourlelt anew into the dangerous gult of treſh difticul- 
ties, by uſing another pilot to make a ſecond trial of 
the ſtrength and tightneſs of the veſſel which you have 
received trom Heaven to perform the voyage of this life, 
but conſider yourlelt as in a fate harbour, where you 
ought to ſecure yourſelt with the anchor of ſound re- 
flection, and remain until you are called upon to pay 
that tax from which no human rank can exempt you.“ 

Anſelmo was infinitely rejoiced at this information 
of Lothario, which he believed as implicitly as if it 
had been pronounced by an oracle; but, neverthkelels, 
ke beſought him to continue his addreties, merely tor 
curiolity and amulement, though not with the lame 
eagernets and diligence which he had uted before; he 
delired him to write verſes in praite of Camilla, under 
the name Chloris, promiting to te!] his wife, that he, 
Lothario, was in love with a lady whom he celebrated 
under that fictitious name, in order to preſerve the 
decorum due to her character; and he aſſured him, 
that it Lothario did not chule to take the trouble of 
making veries, he himſelt would compoſe them for 
the occaſion. „ You thall not need, laid Lothario 
« the mules are not quite ſo averic, but they vitit me 
ſometimes: you may tell Camilla what you have men» 
tioned, concerning my pretended love; and as tor the 
verſes, if not adequate to the ſubject, they ſhall at all 
events be the beſt I can make.“ 

© This agreement being concerted between the im- 
pertinent hutband ard treacherous friend, Anſclmo re- 
turned to his own houſe, and atked Camilla, what the 
wondered he had not mentioned before; namely, the 
meaning of that letter which ſhe had diipatched to him 
in the country, She anſwered, that ſlie then fancied 

Lotharie 
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Lothario looked at her with more freedom then he uſd 
to take when Anſelmo was at hume: but now ſhe way 
undeceived, and convinced of it's being no more than 
mere imagination, for he had of late avoided all es 
ſions of being alone with her. Auſelmo ſaid ihe mis 
make hertcit entirely eaſy from that quarter; for he 
knew that Lothario was in love with a lady of faſhion 
in the city, whom he cclebrated under the name of 
Chloris; and even, if he was tree of any ſuch engage 
ments, there was nothing to be feared from the hone 
ot Lothario, and the friendſhip ſubſiſting between them. 
If Camilla had not been previoully advertiſed by ber 
ſecret 8 :Jant, of this ſuppol ed love of Chiori iS, with 
which he intended to hoodwink her hutband, that le 
might ſometimes ne himſelf in her on prailz 
under the cover of that name, ſhe would, without 
doubt, have been diſtracted with jealouſy ; but ta; 
inſtructed, ſhe heard him without ſurprize or concern, 
Next day, while they where at dinner, Anfcamo in 
treated his friend to repeat ſome of the vertes he had 
compoted in praiſe of Chloris, who being utter un- 
known to Camilla, he might ſecurely ſay what he plata, 
« Though ſhe were ot her acquaintance,” aitwercd 
Lothario, “ I ſhould not think myſelt bound to conceal 
my paſſion; for, when a lover praiſes the beauty, and 
at the iame time bewails the crueity of his nt ebe 
her reputation can ſuffer no prequdicg; but, be th! 
it will, I own, I yeſterday wrote a ſong on tlic wg ut: 
tude of Chloris, which you ſhall hear, 


0 3 
« Wu night extends her ſilent reign, 
« And fleep vouciziafes the world to birts, 
« To Heav'n and Chioris | complain 
4% Of dire and atfluent diſtreis. 
II. 
„ When Phœbus, led by roſy morn, 
4% At firit, his radiant viſage ſhews, 
4% Wich tears, and ſighs, and groans fortorn, 
« My loul the bitter plaint reuews, 
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III. 
« When from his bright meridian throne, 
« The dazzling rays deſcend amain, 
« With aggravated grief J moan, 
&« And night bri:.gs back the woefu! ſtrain, 
« Thus to my vows and prayers | find 
« My Chloris deaf, and Heav'n unkind,” 


« The ſong was approved by Camilla, and much 
more ſo by her huſband, who applauded it to the ſkies, 
and obſerved, that the lady mult be exceſſively cruel, 
who could 1efift ſuch a true and pathetic complaint. 
« What!“ ſaid Camilla, “ is every thing true that 
we are told by the poets when they are in love?“ — 
« What they rehearſe as poets,” anſwered Lothario, 
a js not always truth; but what they affirm as lovers, 
is always from the heart. You are certainly in the 
right,” replied Anſelmo, with a view of lupporting 
and giving {anction to Lothario's ſentiments, in the 
opinion ot Camilla, whoſe indifference about her hut. 
band's artifice was now equal to her love for his pre- 
tended friend. Pleaſed therefore with his performances, 
becauſe the very well knew that his inclinations and 
compoſitions were inſpired by and addrefled to her, 
who was the true Chloris, ſhe deſired him, if he had 
any more ſor gs or verſes, to repeat them. „ TI have 
another, laid Lothario, ““ but I believe it is not fo 
good; or, rather, it is leſs tolerable than the laſt, 
However, you ſhall judge for yourtelt ; here it is. 

I. 
« Es, cruel maid!, I welcome death, 
© And tho?” | periſh undeplor'd, 
* Thy beauty with my lateit breath 
*+ Shall be applauded and ador'd, 
Il. 
„% Tho” loſt in dark oblivion's ſhade, 
„ Beretr of favour, lite, and tame, 
* My tarthtul heart, when open laid, 
Will ſhew thine image and thy name. 


vor II. P III. “ Theſe 
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1 

III. re 

«© Theſe reliques I preſerve with care, K 

« My comfort in diſaſtrous fate; h 

« For, ſteel'd and whetted by deſpair, ti 

« My love new force acquires from hate, al 

4% Unhappy thoſe! who, darkling, fail l 

« Where ſtars, and ports, and pilots fail.”” C1 

. 

© This ſong was commended as much 7s the firſt, by ni 
Anſelmo, who in this manner added link to link of the 0 
chain with which he enflaved himielit, and lecured his al 
own diſhonour; for then Lothario diſgraced him mod, tr 
when he thought himielf moſt honoured, and every lep 05 
that Camilla deſcended towards the very center of con- 1 
tempt, ſhe, in the opinion of her hutband, mounted 1 
to the very ſummit of virtuous reputation. About 15 
this time, happening to be alone with her maid, « | th 
am aſhamed, dear Leonela,”* ſaid the, “ when I con- ſu 
ſider how I have undervalued myſelf; for I onght 0 Le 
have made Lothario employ a great deal of time in fi. 
purchaſing the entire polletion ot my favours, Which! le! 
ſo willingly ſurrendered at once; and I aim afraid that th 


he will look upon my ſudden yielding as the ect of 
levity, without reflecting upon the violence of his own 
addrefies, which it was impoſſible to reſiſt.— Let 
not that give you the leaſt diſturhance, Madam,” 
ſwered Leonela, „ for there is no reaton why a tung 
ſhould loſe it's eſtimation, by being freely given, it 
is actually good in its kind and worthy ot cam; 
nay, it is a common ſaying, That he who gives tri, 
gives twice. „ There is alſo another common 0 
ſervation,” replied Camilla, „ That which is eg 
got is little valued.” „ You are not at all attete 
by that obſervation,” reſumed Leoncla, “ for ore, 
they ſay, ſometimes flies, ſometimes walks, runs wit 
one, creeps with another, warms a third, bur 
fourth, wounding ſome, and fſlaying others. 13 on 
moment it begins, performs, and concludes it's career; 
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Jays ſiege in the morning to a fortreſs, which is ſur- 
rendered before night, there being no fortreſs that can 
withſtand .t's power. This being the caſe, what cauſe 
have you to be alarmed or afraid? This was the power 
that aſſiſted Lothario, by making uſe of my maſter's 
abſence, as the inſtrument of his ſucceſs; and what love 
had determined, n. uſt of neceſſity have been concluded 
during that period, betore Anjelmo could, by his re- 
turn, prevent the perfection of the work. Opportu- 
nity is the beſt miniſter for executing the deſigus of 
ove; ard is employed in all his undertakings, elpeci- 
ally in the beginning of them. This I know to be 
true, more by experience than hearſay; and I ſhall ene 
day tell you, Madam, that I ama girl ot tieth and 
blood, as weil as your ladyſhip. Beſides, your lady- 
ſnip did not yield until you had dilcerned in the Icoks, 
ſighs, proteſtations, promiſes, and preſents of Lo- 
thario, his whole ſou: undiliguiſed, ard adorned with 
ſuch virtues as rendered him worthy of your love, 
Let not, therefore, theſe {crupulous and whining re— 
ficfticns harraſs your imagination; but allure your- 
felf, that Lothario's love and yours are mutual: fo 
that you may think yourſelf extremely happy, in being 
caught in the amorous ſnare by a man of worth and 
honour, who not only poſſeſſes the four qualities be- 
ginning with S*, which ought to be the caſe of all 
true lovers, but alſo a Whole alphabet of accompl:ſh- 
ments. Liſten, and you ſhall hear how cleverly J will 
recount them. He ie, in my ſimple opinion, amiable, 
benevolent, courageous, diverting, enamoured, firm, 
gay, honourable, illuſtrious, loyal, mettleſome, noble, 
obedient, princely, qualified, rich, and the S. S. as 
I have already obierved. Then, heis truſty, vigilant 
the X does nut ſuit him, becaule it is a ha ſh letter; 
Y ſtands for youth, and Z for zca!, in his attachment 
to you.“ 
P 2 © Camilla 


* Senſato, ſecreto, ſcbrepuſado, ſenzers; Senſible, ſecret, 
ſurpaſling, and ſincere, : - 
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© Camilla laughed at the alphabet of her mail, 
whom ſhe found more knowing in the affairs of lore 
than ſhe pretended to be; and this knowledge indeed, 
ſhe confeſſed, diſclofing to her miſtreſs an intrigue that 
ſhe carried on with a young man of a good family in 
town, Camilla was diſturbed at this information, 
fearing that her hond ur ran ſome riſk from their cor- 
reſpondence; and when ſhe preſſed her to contels, whe. 
ther or not it had been brought to the laſt extremity, 
the, without the leaſt ſymptom of ſhame, antiwered in 
the affirmat ive: for, it is very certain, that the tail. 
ings of miſtreſſes divelt their ſervants of all mod atv; 
becauſe, ſeeing tlivir ladies trip, they think themiclves 
intitled to halt, without being at the trouble to con- 
ceal their defedt. Camilla, thus circumſtanced, could 
fall upon no other expedient than that ot cautioning 
her maid againit betraying her to the perion wit was 
her gallant, and belecching her to keep her own intrigue 


ſecret, that it might not fall under the obſervation vt 


Antielmo and Lothario. 

© Leonela promited to be upon her guard, but ma. 
naged her affairs with ſo little diicretion, that ite con- 
firmed Camilla in the apprehenſion of lutmg er reyu- 
tation by the carelefinets of her maid ; for the boid and 
immodeſt Leonela, ſeeing that her lady's corduct was 
not the ſame as formerly, had the atturance to 1ntro- 
duce and conceal her lover in the houle, conicious, that 
although her miſtreſs ſhould perceives the curit nt 
detect him in that ſituation. Among other Gilauvan- 
tages incurred by the ſlips of women of fainon, they 
become flaves to their own ſervants, - and find theme 
ſelves obliged to connive at their impudence and 
Vice. | 

This was the very caſe of Camilla, 0, though 
ſhe more than once obivrved Leoncla engaged with ter 
gallant, in one of the chambers, tar from reprimand— 
ing her on that ſcore, ſhe gave opportunities of con- 
ccaling him, and did all ſhe could to prevent his being 
teen by her huſband. But all their caution cculd net 

1creen 
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ſcreen him from the notice of Lothario; who, per- 
ceiving him come cut of the houle one morning at 
break of day, and not knowing who he was, at firſt 
miſtook him tor a phantom; but ſeeing him run away, 
and ſcck to hide himſelf with care and concern, he 
ſoon changed that fimple opinion for another, which 
would have ruined them all, had not Camilla found out 
an expedient to prevent their deftruction. He was fo 
tar from thinking, that this man, whom he ſaw coming 
out of Anſclmo's houſe at ſuch an unſeaſonable hour, 
had gone in on Leonela's account, that he did not even "4 
remember there was {ſuch a perſon in the world; on the | 
contrary, he was firmly perſuaded, that Camilla, who | 
yielded ſo eaſily to his addrefles, had acted in the ſame 
manner to ſome other perſon ; for this additional miſ- 
fortune attends a looſe woman, that ſhe loſes her credit 
even with the man by whoſe importunities and intrea- 
ties her honour was {ubdued. Nay, he believes, that 
ite will be more ealily won by another than by him, 
and implicitly credits every ſuſpicion that may arile 
. from that unjuſt inference. On this occaſion, Lotha- 
tio's good ſenſe failed, and all his caution ſcemed to 


bs raniſn; ſince, regardleis of every thing that was right 
id or reaſonable, without farther examination, he hied 
as him to Anſelnio before he was up, where, impatient 
K. and blind with the jealous fury that preyed upon his 
at entrails, and inflamed with the deſire of being revenged 
85 upon Camilla, who had given him no oſtence, he expretled 
wy himſelf thus. 

ey &« You muſt know, Anſelmo, that for ſome days 
Ne paſt, I have had a continual ſtruggle with myſelf, en- 
l deayouring to ſuppreſs that which I no longer either 
can or ought to conceal from your knowledge. The 
$4 jortreſs of Camilla is at laſt ſurrendered, and ſubmit- 
_ tech entirely to the dominicn of my will. This I have 
wh delayed imparting to you, until I ſhould be certain 
n whether her compliance was owing to ſome tranſient 
* haſh of affection, or to the deſire of trying the ſincerity 
Iv 


at thoſe addreſſes which, by your own direction, were 
3 carried 
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carried on; and I likewiſe concluded, that if ſhe was 
a woman of honour and virtue, as we both imagined, 
ſhe would ere now have given you an account of my 
{olicitation. But finding that (till une lone, I take it 
for granted ſhe means to keep her promile of giving 

me an intervicw in the wardrobe the very next time 
you go to the country; (and here it was wire Cami on 
actually uſed to entertain himz) but I thould not will 

that you would run precipitately into any ſcheme of 
vengeance. However, as the crime is committed in 
thought only, betore an opportunity otters of perforin- 
mg that promite, Camilla may change her mind, ad 
repent of her weaknefs. Wheretore, as you have hi- 

therto, in Hole or in part, followed my advice, I hope 
you will treaſure up and obſerve one which I ſhall „o 
offer, that you may, without the leait poſitvility of 
being deceived, carefully and cautiouliy ſatisfy your- 

felf, 10 as to take ſuch meaſures as your prudence shall 
ſuggeſt, You may pretend that you are going, 23 
uſual, tor two or three days to the country, an h in tlie 
mean time conceal yourlelt in the wardrobe, whete e you 
will find tapeſtry and plenty of other things for the 
purpoſe; from thence you, with your own eyes, as [ 
with mine, will obſerve the conduct of Camilla, 2nd 
if unhappily you ſhould find more caiſe to tear than to 
hope, you may in perion revenge your own wrongs, 
with fitence, ſafety, and difcretion."” 
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Lothario, which came upon him when he leaſt expected 
it; for he already looked upon Camilla as a conquieror 
in the fictitious aſſaults of his friend, and had adcuny 
began to enjoy the glory of her triumph. After havin; 

ſtood filent for 2 long time, with his eyes fixed ups n 
the ground, “ Lothario,”* faid he, “ you have acl 
up to the expcctation of my iriendſhip : I will aher 
to your advice in every thing; do what you please; I 
hope you will keep this unexpected aflair as ſecret as the 


nalurc of it regquuies,”” H. 


« Anſelmo was thunderitruck at this declaration of 
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His falfe friend pronuſed to obſerve the cantion 
but ſoon as he quitted the apartment, repented of every 
thing he had ſaid, reteQing how fooliſhly he had pro- 
teeded, and that he might have puniſhed Camilla by 
means Jeſs cruel and diſhonourable. He curſed his 
oon folly, condemned his precipitation, and endea- 
voured to find cut ſome expedient to undo what he had 
done, or at leaſt bring it to ſome favourable iſſue, At 
length, he reſolved to diſcloſe the whole to Camilla, as 
there wanted not opportunities of being with her alone; 
and that very day being together, ſhe made ule of the 
firit that happened, addrefling hertelf to him in this 
manner. Know, my dear Lothario, that my heart 
is ready to burit with one affliètion, which is fo griev- 
ous that it will be a wonder if I furvive it: Leonela is 
arrived to ſuch a pitch of impudence, that every night 
ſhe introduces a gallant into the houſe, and remains 
with him till morning, very much at the expence of my 
reputation, as the field is left open for any malicious 
conſtruction, upon ſeeing a man come out of my houſe 
at fuch unſcatonable hours; and the misfortune is, I 
dare neither chide nor chaſtiſe her for her audacity; 
fer her being privy to our correſpondence puts a bridle 
in my mouth, obliging me to be ſilent on the ſubject of 
her folly, from which I fear ſome miſchance will befal 
us. 

When Camilla began this diſcourſe, Lothar io ima- 
ined it was an artifice to de ceive and periuace him tha 
the man he had ſeen coming out of the houſe had been 
there on Leonela's account only; but, fecing his miſ- 
tels weep, and in the utmoit affect ion entreat him to 
find out tome remedy for this inconvenience, he was 
convinced cf the truth, and covered with fhame and 
remorſe for what he had done; nevertheleſs, he defired 


Camilla to make herſelf eaſy, and promitcd to fall upon 


eme method to curb Leonela's inſolence. He then 
toll her what, inſtigated by the rage of jealouſy, he 
bad &1icloſed to Aniclmo, who, by his appointment, was 
tw ccuccal himſelf in the wardrobe, that he might have 
an 
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an inconteſtible proof of her infidelity : he begged par. 


don for his madneſs, with advice how to remedy it, 
and to extricate himſelf from the labyrinth in which he 
was involved by his own imprudence. Camilla was 
altoniſhed at the diſcourſe of Lothario, whom ſhe chid . 
and reprimanded with great reaſon and relentment, tor ] 
the groundleſs ſuſpicion which had driven him to ſuch g 
a mad and milchievous reſolution; but women having L 
naturally more invention than men can boaſt of, either ? 
tor a good or bad occaſion, though ſometimes they fail 1 
in premeditated ſchemes, Camilla inſtantly thought of | 
a cure for this ſeeming y incurable dilemma, and bade « 
Lothario prevail upon her huſband to conceal himſelf in : 
the appointed place the very next day; for ſhe hoped s 
to reap ſuch advantage from his concealment, as that 4 
for the future they ſhould enjoy each other without the | 
leaſt feat or interiuption. She, therefore, without dif. ” 
cloſing to her lover the whole of her plan, deſired him * 
to take care, when Anſelmo was hid, to come at Leo. 
nela's call, and anſwer every queſtion ſhe thould aſk, 1 
in the ſame manner as he would reply if he did not ; 
know that her huſband was within hearing. Lothario = 
inſiſted upon knowing the particulars of her ſcheme, T 
that he might with more ſecurity and ſucceſs perform 1 
his cue; but Camilla aſſured him he had nothing to do Fe 
but anſwer her queſtions with truth and ſincerity; being * 
unwilling to make him previouſly acquainted with her 1 
deſign, leſt he ſhould duapprove of that which to her ” 
ſeemed ſo neceſſary, and recommend another which * | 
erhaps ſhe might not think ſo eftectual. Accordingly, 15 
33 took his leave; and next day Anlelmo, under 5 
retence of going to his friend's country-houſe, ſet out, . 
bur ſoon returned to his hiding-place; Camilla aud M 
her maid having purpoſely given him an opportunity ot a5 
getting in unſcen. There he remained in a tate ct 1 
perturbation, which may be eaſily conceived to harra!: a 
the breaſt of a man who expected to ſee with his own. = 
eyes the bowels of his honour diſſected, and found Him- hi 


ſelt 
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ſelf on the brink or iofing that ſupreme bliſs which he 
thought he poſſeſſed in bis beloved Camilla, 

« She and her maid, by this time, certified of his 
being there, went to the wardrobe, which Camilla no 
tooner entered, than heaving a profound figh, “ Dear 
Leonela, ſaid foe, © rather than execute the defign 
which 1 conceal trom your knowledge, that you may 
not endeavour to prevent it, Would 1t not be better tor 
you to take this purgnaid of Anfelme, and plunge it 
in my untortunate bon? Yet do not, Leencia; tor 
it were unreatunabie that I ſhould be puniſhed for ano- 
ther's crime; I want firit ro know what the daring and 
licentious eyes of Lothario have diſcemed in my con- 
duct, that inculd encobrage him to declare a paiſton o 
guilty as that Which he Lath owned, fo much to my 
diſhonour and tlie prejudice of his friend. Go to that 
window, Leonela, aud beckon to him, tor doubtleis he 
is now in the ſtreet, expecting to kucceed in his wicked 
intention; bur TI ibali firtt execute mine, winch is equal- 
ly honourable and teveie.”” „ Alas, Madam!“ an- 
Iwered the cunnmg and well-inftrucied Leonela, „ how 
do you intend to wie that tatal poig nard? are you de- 
termined to take away your own lite, or that of Lo- 
thario? by lacrificing cither the one or the other, you 
vil entirely ruin your own reputation. You ſhould 
rather ſtifle your wings, than give that wicked wretch 
an opportunity of fiding us here alune: conſider, 
Madam, that we are but weak women, and he a deter- 
mined man, who, blinded by his guiity paſtion, may 
by torce deprive you of that which you value more than 
lite, before you cun execute your purpole upon him. 
A plague upon my maſter Aniclno, tor allowing that 
impudent teilow to be ſo tree in his houſe! beſides, 
Madam, ſhould you kill him, as I believe you intend 
to do, what ſhall we do with him after he is dead?“ — 
« Nothing, my friend,” © replicd Camilla, “ but let 
Anicimo bury him; for he ouyht to take pleaiure in the 
tak of interring his own infamy. Go, and beckon to 
bun, 1 fay, for every moment I delay my juft revenge, 

| 1ccms 
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ſeems to injure afreſh that fidelity which IT owe to my 
huſband.” | 
All this converſation was overheard by Anſelmo, 
. whole ſentiments were entirely chan, ed by what Ca- 
milla ſaid; and when he underſtood that the intended to 
kill Lothario, he was inclined to come out and diſcover 
himſelf, in order to prevent the deed 3 but he was divert- 
ed from that reſolution by the d.fire of ſeeing the iſſue 
of his wife's gallant and virtuous determination; pur- 
poſing, however, to appear ſealonably enough tor the 
latety of his friend. 
© About this time Camilla, throwing herſelf upon a 
couch, was ſeized with a violent fit, during which Leo- 
nela wept bitterly, exclaiming, © Ah! woe is me! 
nuſt I then ſee, expir.ng in theſe unfortunate arms, the 
flower of human virtue, the queen of excellent wives, 
the pattern of chaltity !'* with other epithets of the 
fame kind, which nobody could hve heard, without 
eſteeming her the molt faithful and aMicted dami.] upon 
earth, and her miſtreſs another per-ecuted Pen lope. 
Camilla, having ſoon recovered from her fit, ſaid to her 
woman, « Why don't you go and call this the mot 
faithful friend that ever was leen by the day, or ſhroud- 
ed by the night? Make haſte; go, run, fly: let not 
the fire of my rage be conſumed by your delay, and 
the juſt vengeance I mean to take evaporate in curſes 
and unſubltantial threats.“ „ I go,“ anſwered Leo- 
nela, “ but you muſt firſt give me that poignard, left, 
in my abſence, you do a deed to make all thoſe who 
love you weep to the end of their lives.“ „“ Go, dear 
Leoncla,“ replied her miltre's, “ and fear nothing; 10r 
although, in your opinion, I may be rath and even 
unreaſonable, in thus relenting tne affront upon my 
honour ; I ſhall not behave like that Lucretia, who, 
*tis ſaid, Killed herſelt, though innocent, without hav- 
ing firſt puniſhed the villainous cauſe of her misfortune. 
It I mult die, I will at leaſt fall fully revenged of him 
who is the occaſion of my being here, to bcwail his 
audacious 
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audacious behaviour, which, I am ſure, proceeded 
from no miſconduct of mine.“ 

Many intreaties did the uſe, before Leorela would 
go and call Lothario, but at length the prevailed ; the 
maid went out to ſeck him, and, in her ablence, Ca- 
milla uttered the following folloquy. “ Gd Heaven! 
would it not have been mere prudent to dumiſs Lo— 
thario as uſunl, than to give him this occaſion of 
thinking me vicious and immodeſt, even though Sat 
opinion can only laſt until I have an opportunity of 


undeceiving him? Yes, certainly; but I ſhail not l 
| think myſelf revenged, nor the hunour of my huſband 4 
| ſufficiently vindicated, if he elcapes fo imooth and | 
clean from this ſnare into which his wicked inclhina— | 


tions have deccoyed him. Let the traitor pay with his 


; life for the enterprize of his laicivious deſire ; the world 
, ſhall know, it even the affair be made publick, that 
a Camilla not only preſer ved her affection tor her huſt and 
mviolate, but allo tock vengeance on the man who 
5 theught to impair it. Yet, methinks, I ought to 
q diſcloſe the v hole to Anſelmo; but I have already 
K touched upen the ſubject, in the letter I lent to him 
t when he was in the country 3 and his cmitting to ap- 
4 ply a ren edy to the evil I then hinted at, mult cer- 
* tainly be owing to his own integrity ard untuſpedting 
oy heart, which would not ſuffer him to believe, that the 
| breaſt of ſuch a conſtant friend could harbour one 
oe thought to the prejudice of his honour ; indeed, this 
= was my own opinion, until his behaviour became in- 
_ tolerably licentious, and his preſents, promiſes, and 
1 tears, fully manifeſted his guilty purpote. But, where- 
ar tore theſe reflections ? does a gallant reſolution ſtand 
4 in need of heſitating advice? No! traitor, avaunt ! 
Ws hither vengeance ! enter, thou falſe, perfidious wreich, 
5 come, quick, be ſpeedy, die, and let the conſequence 
5 be what it will! Fure and unſpotted I came into the 
his poſſeſiion of him whom Heaven appointed to be my 
5 huſband and my lord, ard equally pure ſhall T leave 


lus embrace, tllougli bathed in my own chuſte — 
: an 
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and embrued in the tainted gore of the falſeſt friend 
that ever friendſhip ſaw ?”* So ſaying, ſhe brandithed 
the drawn dagger in her hand, and ſtalked acroſs the 


4 


room with ſuch diſordered ſteps and violent gettures, 


that ſhe ſcemed to have lott her ſenſes, and looked 


more like a deſperate ruihan than a delicate wife, 

© All this tranſport and agitation was perceivel, 
with auoniſhment, by Antelmo, where he ſtood con- 
cealod behind the tapeſtry z he thought he had now 
ſeen and heard enough to diſpel ſuſpicions of a tronger 
kind than thoſe he entertained ; and even wiſhed that 
the proof might proceed ro farther, by Lotharic's 
tailing to keep the appointment; for he was atraid 
that ſome ſudden unlucky accident might happen, 
Being therefore on the point of ſhewing himielt, and 
running to embrace and undeceive his wife, he was 
prevented by ſeeing Leoneia return with his triend, 
whom Camilla no jooner beheld, than drawing a line 
before her, with the dagger, ſhe ſaid, Take nticr, 
Lothario, if you attempt to pats this Jine, or even ap- 
proach it, the moment I perceive your intention, I will 
plunge the poignard in my breaſt, Without ofring 
the leaſt reply, therefore, to this declaration, I dete 
you will liſten to ſome queltions I mean to ati, wilt 
you may anſwer as you thall think proper. In the hit 
place, tell me, Lothario, it you know my hufbend 
Anſelmo, and what ſtation he maintains in your cpi 
nion? and then be as explicit in your ſentiments of 
me. Anſwer without perturbation or dithcuity, tor the 
queſtions I aſk are eaſily folved.”” 

© Lothario was not ſo ignorant, but that he had con- 
ceived her deſign, from the moment of her deiring hin 
to adviſe Anſelmo to conceal himielt 3 ani theret.re 
his replies were ſo ſeatonabie, and correiponce! % 
exactly with her aim, that this fiction had al the au 
of the moſt genuine truth. Beauteous Camila,“ 
ſaid he, „ I did not imagine you had ſent tor me Wie 
a view of aſking queſtions ſo foreign to the purpole for 
which I come; it you ͤ meant to delay the bonne 
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bliſs, you might have protracted the aſſignation to a 
more diſtant term; tor, the nearer the proſpect of en- 
joyment 1s, the more grievous will the diſappointment 
be: but that you may have no cauie to complain of 
my refuſing to anſwer your demands, I will own that 
I know your huſband Anſelmo, with whom J have 
been intimate from our moſt tender years, Of the 
friendſhip (as you know) ſubſiſting between us, I will 
ſay nothing, that I may not bear witnels to the wrong 
which love, the powerful excuſe of greater crimes, 
compels me to commit: you too I know, and rate as 
high as you can poſibly be in his eltcem ; tor a prize 
ot leſs value I ſhould not have acted ſo unbecoming 
my own character, or tranigreſſed thoſe laws of perfect 
friendſhip, which I have broken and violated, at 
the inſtigation of that milchievous and irretiſtibie 

wer. 

© Since thou art ſelf- convicted ſo far, replied Ca- 
milla, „ thou mortal enemy to all that merits love! 
with what face darelt thou appear betore her who is 
the mirror that reftects him, ana in which thou or ghtell 
to have ſeen how little rcalon and encouragement thou 
hadit to wrong his honuur ; but, unfortunate that J 
am! J have found out the cauſe that induced thee to 
forget thytelt to tar; it muſt have been ſome lightnels 
of carriage in me; immodeſty I will not call it, becaule 
it could not be the effect ot deliberate determination, 
but muſt have proceeded from a negle& of ſome ot 
tholc forms which women often inadvertently omit 
betore thoſe whom they think they can entertain with- 
out ceremony. Otherwile, tell me, traitor, when did 
| ever anſwer thy adcrefics with any word or hgn that 
could awaken in thy breait the lealt glimpte ot hope to 
accompliſh thy intameus aim? Did I not always ge- 
cet aud reprove thy amorous proteitations with ri- 
guur and ſeverity ? and when were thy promiles and 
prelents believed and accepted? But, as I think 
no perſon could long perievere in luch a flagiti— 
eus intention, without being fupported by tour tort 
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of hope, I am willing to lay the blame of your imper. 
tinence at my own door; ſince, without doubt, jor; 
failure of care in me hath enabled you to exert yours 
ſo long; and therefore, I will inflict upon mylelt the 
puniſhment that your crime deterves ; but that you 
may ſee, in being thus inhuman to myſelt, it was im- 
poſſible for me to deal mildly by you, I have invited 
you hither, to be witneſs of the ſacrifice I mcan to 
offer to the injured honour of my noble huſband, whom 


| 

you have aggrieved to the utmoſt of your power, I 

mylelt being acceſſary to the wrong, becaule I have not ( 

induſtriouſly envugh avoided all occaſion, it I gave 

you any, of favouring and countenancing your wicked 1 

inclinations. I ſay, the ſuſpicion I have, that ſome 0 

levity of mine engendered ſuch frantick ſentiments in t 

your boſom, gives me the utmott pain, and prompts t 

me to chaſtiſe my indiſcretion with my own hands, q 

rather than make my fault more publick, by {u'-mit- c 

ting to another executioner ; but, if I mutt periſh, my v 

fall ſhall be accompanied with the death of him Whole tl 

16.4 blood will ſatisfy the vengeance which I alrcady in tl 

#43 ſome meaſure enjoy, when I conſi ter that wheretocver c 

5 * I go, I ſhall have before mine eyes, the victim I ot— li 
37 fered to the moſt diſintereſted juſtice, in puniſhing 

DET the wretch who hath reduced me to this deſpair.” e: 

| 17 £ So laying, ſhe aſſaulted Lothario with incredible w 

| i. of force and agility, manifeſting ſuch eageriets to plunge hi 

mA the poignard in his breaſt, that he himielt doubted wits al 

i 1 ther her endeavours were feigned or real; and was 10 

mY actually obliged to exert his whole ſtrength in detending . 

TEL himſelf from Camilla, who acted this {trance impolince an 

| ſo much to the lite, that, in order to give it the cer fr 

appearance of truth, ſhe reſolved to colour it with: lit bl, 

own blood; for ſeeing, or teigning, that ſhe could det g0 

touch Lothario, ſhe cried, “ though fate denies me tie de 

full ſatisfaction of my juſt detire, it cannot rob ma of an 

one part of my revenge.“ With theſe words, ftius- Vai 

gling to diſengage her dagger-hand, which was kad in 

by Lothario, ſhe at laſt ſuccceded, and direciing vt ma 
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ignard to a part of her body, which ſhe thought the 
might ſlightly wound without danger, ſhe theathed it 
between her ſhoulder and left-breaſt, and fell upon the 
floor as in a leon. 

Leoncla and Lothario were aſtoniſhed and con— 
foun. ed at this event, and ſtill dubious whether or not 
Camilla was in earnelt, when they faw he- ſtretched 
upon the ground, and bathed in her own blood. Lo- 
thario ran, in the utmotlt fright and conſternation, to 
draw forth the dagger; but perceiving what a ſuperfi- 
cial wound ſhe had made, he recovered of the terror 
which had began to 1eize him, and could not help ad- 
miring anew, the uncommon ſagacity, prudence, and 
diſcretion, of the beautitul Camilla: that he might 
th-rctore procced in the part he had to att, he began 
to make long and forrowtul lamentations over the body, 
as it ſhe had been really dead, imprecating a thoutand 
curſes, not only upon himſelf, but allo upon him who 
was the orig inal cause of this dilaſter; and as he knew 
that Anſelmo was liſtening, taid auch melancholy things, 
that wholoever had heard hun, wouid have pitied his 
cale, as much as that of Camilla, though they had be- 
lieved her actunily dead, 

© Leonela litted her up, and laying her on the bed, 
earneſtly intreaicd Lothario to find tome perton who 
would cure her privateiy ; and begged he would adviie 
her, with regard to* what ſhe ſhould tell Aniclmo, 
about her lady's wound, in cate he ſhould return be— 
fore ſhe was cured. He id fhe might tell him what 
ſhe pleaſed, for he was then in no condition to give 
any profitable advice about the matter; he cnly de- 
bred her to fall upon foie method of ſtaunching the 
blocd, and declared that for his own part he would 
go where man ſhould never ſee him. He accoringly 
departed with the ag petuance of infinite griet and 
anxiety 3 and when he found himiclt alone, in a pri— 
vate place, croſſed himlielt with amazement at the 
invention of Camilla, and the artful behaviour of her 
maid, He could calily conceive that Aniclmo was 
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by this time thoroughly convinced of his having ; 
ſecond Portia for his wife; and was impatient to {ec 
him, that they might together extol her behaviour, 
which, though impoſture, had more the appearance of 
truth than any thing ct the tame kind that ever been 
practiſed. 

Leonela, as the was deſired, ſtopped her lady's blood, 
of which there was juſt enough to give credit to her ar. 
tifice; and waſhing the wound with a little wine, 
bound it up as well as ſhe could, uttering tuck for- 
rowtul expreſſions all the time, as would have been jut. 
ficient, without any previous lamentation, to pertuade 
Anſelmo that his wife was the mirror ct chattity, 
Leonela's complaints were joined by thole of ber 
miſtreſs, who taxed herielt with cowardice and putil. 
lanimity, in having loit the belt opportunity the ſhould 
ever have of parting with that lite which ſhe abhorred, 
She conſulted her maid about dilcloting the whole at. 
fair to her beloved ſpouſe; but this ſcheme Leoncla 
oppoted, obierving that it would lay her matter un- 
Ger an obligation of taking vengeance on Lothario; a 
ſatisfaction he could not enjoy without expoi:ng hinelt 
to great danger; and that a virtuous - woman, tar 
irum_ ſeeking to involve her huſband in quarrels, was 
in duty bound to keep him tree of all ſuch ditputcs, 
by every method in her power. Camilla ſeemed to ap- 

rove of her maid's prudence, and promised to tolluw 
oh advice; but faid it would be necellary, at all events, 
to invent ſome excule to Anſelmo about the wound, 
which he could not fail of oblerving. Leonela ailuring 
her, that ſhe could never tell a lye even in cle, the 
miſtrels replied, * What ſhall I do then, child? lor 
would not attempt to frame and mamtam a 11d, 
even though my lite depended upon it: fince, theretote, 
we know not how to extricate ourielves otherwile, we 
muſt e'en diſcover the naked truth, rather than run 
the riſk of being detected in a lye.“—“ Dot give 
yourſclt any farther uncalinels, Madam,“ ſaid Leoncla; 

« by to-morrow morning I thall have found tome ©x- 

pedicut; 
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pedient; perhaps the wound being where it is, may be 
concealed from his view, and Heaven vouchlafe to fa— 
your our upright and honourable intention, Compole 
yourſelt, dear Madam ; endeavour to calm the pertur- 
bation of your ſpirits, that my malter may nut per- 
ceive your diſorder, and leave the conſequence to my 
care and that of Heaven, which never tails to favour 
the righteous defion.”” 

« Anſclmo litt.ncd with the utmoſt attention to this 
tragedy of the death of his honour, which was repre- 
ſented with ſuch exquitite and ſurprizing addreſs, that 
the actors ſeemed 1eatly transformed into the very cha- 
rafters they teigned ; he lon ged impatiemly for night, 
and an opportunity of eſcaping uniecn, that he might 
fly to his worthy friend Lothario, and receive his 
con-ratulaticn upon the precious jewel he had found 
in this vindication of his wite's virtue: they took 
care to furniſh him with the occaſion he wanted; and 
he, without letting it flip, ran immediately in queſt of 
Lothario. It would be difficult to deſcribe the cager— 
neſs of his embraces at meeting, or to recount the 
expreſſions he uied in the overflowings of his ſatistaction, 
and the extravagant prailes he beſtowed on Camilla, 
All theſe Lothario heard, without being able to mas 
nifeſt the leaſt ſign of joy; his reflections taxed him 
with the deceit he had practiſed, and the injury he had 
done his unſuſpecting friend. Antclmo took notice 
that he did not jecm to participate in his pleaſure, but 
believed his concern procceded from the thoughts of 
having been the occaſion of Camilia's wound: he 
therefore, among other things, told him to make him- 
felt eaſy on that ſcore, for the hurt muſt certainly have 
been very flight, as they had agrecd to conceal it from 
his knowledge; and fince there was no bad coniequence 
to be apprehended, he hoped for the future to enjoy, 
in mirth and good-hamonr, the friendſhip of his dear 
Lothario, by whoſe indufiry and mediation he now 
law himiclf raiſcd to the moſt ſfiblime pitch of human 
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178 DON QUIXOTE. 
and deſign was to purſue no other amuſement than 
that of compoſing verſes in praiſe of Camilla, that 
ſhou!d tranſmit to the lateſt poſterity the remembrance 
of her worth. 

© Lothario commended his laudable determination, 
ard promiſed to contribute all that lay in his power 
tewards the rearing of ſuch an illuſtrious edifice ; {6 
that Anſelmo being the molt agreeably deceived of any 
man that ever lived, led by the hand to his own houſe, 
the very man who, though in his opinion the inttru- 
ment of his glory, was the total perdition of his fame, 
Camilla received him with a countenance expreſſing re- 
ſentment, but a ſoul brimiul of joy; and their ſecret 
correſpondence continued uninterrupted for a fe months, 
at the end of which the wheel of fortune having 
performed a full circle, the intrigue, which had been 
hitherto ſo artfully concealed, was diſcovered, and 
Anſelmo's Impertinent Curioſity coſt him Eis lite,” 


.CHAP. VIII. 


The Conclujion of the Impertinent Curid/ity. 
Little more of this novel remained to be read, 
when Sancho came running in great confuſon, 

from the garret where his maſter Don Quixote lay, 
bawling aloud, * Come hither, gentlemen ! make hate 
to the aſſiſtance of my maſter, who is this precious 
minute engaged and grappled in the tougheſt batil? 
that ever my eyes beheld ! Egad, he has given that 
ſame giant, the enemy to my Lady the princeſs of Mi- 
comicona, ſuch a back ſiroxe, as hath ſliced cit his 
head as ſmooth and clean as the ſkin of a turhip.'— 
© What do you mean, brother!” ſaid the curate, cloſing 
the book; © are you in your right wits, Sancho? How 
the devil can your maſter be fighting with a giant who 
is two thouſand leagues from hence? 

That inſtant they heard a great noiſe in tle apart- 
ment, and Don Quixotte proclaiming aloud, * Stay, 
villain ! robber ! caitiff! here I have thce, and thy icy- 


mitar {hall not avail.* Then he began to ftrike tu- 
riouly 
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rioully at the walls; and Sancho exclaimed, © Don't 
ſtand here liſtening, but go in and part the fray, or lend 

our aſſiſtance to my maſter, though I helicve that 
will be needlets by this time, for the giant is certainly 
dead, and giving an account to God of his wicked 
and miſpent life: nay, I ſaw, with my own eyes, his 
blood running about the floor, and his head cut off, 
laying on one fide, as a large wine beg. —“ Nay I be 
hanged,” cricd the innkeeper, at theſe worils, „if this 
Don Quixote, or Don Devil, has not cut open one of 
the ſkins filled with red wine, that ſtood at his bed's 
head, and the wine that ran out is miſtaken by this 
ſimple fellow for blood!“ 

So ſaying, he ruſhed into the apartment with the 
whole company at his heels, and found the knight in a 
very ludicrous ſituation ; he appeared in his ſhirt, 
which was too ſcanty betore to cover his thighs, and 
Rill ſhorter behind, by fix inches at leait, and diſplayed 
a pair of long lank legs, inbrowned with hair, and not 
extremely clean; his head was covered with a little, 
red, grealy night-cap, belonging to the landlord ; round 
his left-arm he had wrapped the blanket of his bed, 
to which Sancho, for good reaſons known to himlelf, 
bore an inveterate grudgez and in his right, he 
wielded his drawn ſword, with which he laid about 
him at a furious rate, talking as it he was actually at 
blows with the giant; but, what was very ſurprizings 
his eyes were ſhut all the time, and he was faſt aſleep, 
dreaming of this encounter; for his imagination was 
lo much engrolled by the adventure he had undertaken 
to atchieve, as to make him dream that he was already 
arrived in the kingdom of Micomicon, and engaged in 
Ingle combat with his gigantick adverſary ; inſtead 
ot whom, he hacked the wine- bags ſo turiouſly, that 
the whole room was aflont with their contents. 

The innkeeper no ſooner perceived this havock, than 
incenſed to the laſt degree, he aſſaulted Don Quixote 
with his cleached fiſts, and began to pummel him fo 
teverely, that if the curate and Cardenio bad not inter- 

poſed, 
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poſed, he would ſoon have put an end to the adventure 
of the giant; yet, for all that, the poor knight did not 
awake until the barber, fetching a kettle of cold water 
trom the well, ſouſed him all over: even then, though 
flecp forſook him, he did not recolle&t the ſituation he 
was in; and Dorothea, ſceing him to flight and air 
equipped, did not chuſe to be a ſpeQator of the combat 
between her adverſary and protector. Meanwhile Sancho 
went abut the room, prying into every corner, ard 
ſearchi:g foi the gjant's head; which, when he could 
not find, I know,” ſaid he, * that every thing goes 
by inchantment in this houſe : the laſt time I was in 
this very ipot, I received a great many thwacks and 
thumps without ſceing a ſoul, or being able to guets 
from whence they came; and now this head is va- 
niſhed, though I ſaw it cut off with mine own eyes, 
and the blood ſpout out of the body, hike water trom 
a fountain.” « What! doſt thou talk of blood and foun- 
tains, thou enemy of God and his ſaints !* cried the 
inn keeper; den't you ſee, raſcal, that there is no 
blood or fountain, but the ſkins that are pierced, and 
the red wine that ſwims about the room? I hope the 
ſoul of him who pierced them, will ſwim in hell!” ©I 
know nothin» of the matter,” replied Sancho; * but 
that, on account of my not finding the head, I ſhall 
ſee my earldom diſſolve like falt in water.“ 

Thus the ſquire, though awake, was more extra- 
vagant than Don Quixote in his dream; ſuch an im- 
preſſion had his malter's promiles made upon his ima- 
gination. The phlegmatic temper of the ſquare, to- 
gether with the miſchievous diipoſition of the knight, 
well nigh diſtracted the landlord, who ſwore, that they 
ſhould not now, as formerly, go away without pay- 
ing ; and that all the privilege of their errantry ſhould 
not exempt them from paying both reckonings to the 
lait farthing, for the damage they had done, even to 
the bits of Icather or patching the wine-ſkins that were 
cut. The curate, by this time, had got hold of the 
hands of Don Quixote, who, believing he had ou 5 
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: niſhed the adventure, and was in preſence of the Prin- 
cels Micomicona, fell upon his knees before the prieſt, 
F ſaying, * Renowned princeſs, your highnels may hence- 
, forth live ſecure of what that miſbegotten wretch can 
e do; and I, from this day forward, am acquitted of 
Y my promile, which is now, by the aſſiſtance of Heaven 
0 above, and the favour of her for whom I live and 
- breathe, happily and fully pertormed.'—* Did not I tell 
d you ſo?* cried Sancho, hearing theſe words. Von 
d lee I am not drunk, and may take notice that my mal- 
'S 


ter hath put the giant in pickle: the holidays will cer- 
tainly come round, and the earldom fit me to a hair.” 
« Who could refrain from laughing at the follies of the 


* maſter and man ? they occaſioned abundance of mirth to 
15 every one preſent, except the landlord, who curled him- 
55 felf to the devil. At length the barber, curate, and 
= Cardenio, with no ſmall difficulty, put the knight to 
«| bed again, where he tell faſt aſlecp in an inſtant, like 
le one who had been exceſſively fatigued: they left him to 
10 his repoſe, and went out to conſole Sancho for his diſ- 


appointment in loſing the giant's head; but they found 
＋ it a harder tatk to pacify the innkeeper, who was driven 
almoſt to deſpair, by the tudden death of his wine- 


_ bags; beſides, the landlady began to cry, in a whim- 
all pering tone, © In an unlucky minute and evil hour did 

this Knight errant enter my doors! for I am fure, I 
cg never beheld him without paying dearly for the fight! 
2g The lalt time he was here, he retuled to pay a whole 
_ night's expence of ſupper, lodging, ſtraw, ard barley, 
* for himſelt and his 1quire, his horſe and his aſs; ſay- 
nt, ing that he was a knight-errant forſooth: (God fend 
bey bim and all other knights-errant upon errands that 
1 # will tend to their forrow!) and therefore, was not 
uld obliged to pay for any thing, becaule it was not or- 
the dained in the regitters of chivalry ; then, this gentie- 
* man coming after him t'other day, borrowed my tail, 
” and though I have got it again, it is a good penny the 
2 worſe for the wearing, the hair being plucked off in 


luch a manner as makes it unfit. for my huſband's pur- 
pole; 
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pole; and to finiſh and conclude the whole, my bas; 
are broke, and my wine ſpilt; (would I could tec his 
heart's blood in the ſame condition!) but he muſt not 
think to get off ſo eahly, for by the bones of my fa- 
ther, and my mother's ſou]! they thail pay for every 
thing upon the nail; or, may I never be called by my 
own name again, or beheved to be my father's own 
child!“ 

Thele, and other expreſſions of the ſame kind, were 
uttered, with great bitterneſs, by the landlady; and 
her faithtul jcrvant Maritornes joined in the exclama- 
tion; while the daughter held her peace, and, from 
time to time, ſmiled at their indignation, which at lat 
was appealed by the curate, who promiſed to give them 
ſatista&t.oin, to the beſt of his power, tor the lets they 
had itulta;ned in bags and wine, ard, in particular, tor 
the damage done to the tail, which they valued fo 
highly ; and Dorothea comforted Sancho, by teliing 
him, that as ſoon as ever it ſhould appear that his mal. 
ter had at ually cut off the giant's head, and ſhe fliculd 
find herlelf in quiet poſſeſſion of her kingdom, ſhe 
would beſtow upon him the beſt earldom in her gut. 
The iquire was cuntoicd by this promite, and afiured 
the princels, that he was certain he had teen the glans 
head, Ly the ſame token that he had a huge bard that 
flowed down to his middle; and that the wio'e was 
now vaniſhied, becauſe every thing in that houſe was 
pertormed by enchantment, as he had found by woctul 

Experience, the laſt tune he had lodged in that apart- 
ment. Dorothea {aid the was of the tame opinion, de- 
firing he wou'd give himtelf no uneafineis, for every 
thing would be for the beſt, and ſucceed to his heart's 
content. Ihe quiet of the houſe being thus re-eliz- 
bliſhed, the curate wanted to read the remaining part 
of the novel, which he perceived already drew near 2 
clole; ard Cardenio, Dcrothea, and the relt, intreat- 

ing him to finiſh the tory, he, with a view of pleaſing 
them as well as himſclf, proceeded in theſe words: 
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Anſelmo being now ſatisfied of his wife's virtue, 
enioyed himſelf without the leaſt diſturbance or care; 
while Camilla, in order to diſguiſe her real ſentiments, 
affected always to f.own upon Lothario, who, as a far- 
ther ſanction to this ſtratagem, detired Antelmo to ex- 
cuſe him from coming to his houle, ſince it was plain 
that Camilla was d.ſguſted at his preſence : but the in- 
fatnated Anſelmo would by no means comply with this 
requeſt ; ſo that this unhappy huſband was, in a thou- 
land ſhapes, the author of his own diſhonour, while, 
in his own opinion, he was laying up a ſtore of happi- 
neſs and reputation. 

About this time Leonela's deſire of grati vin her 
own looſe withes, carried her to ſuch a pitch of impru— 
dence, that ſhe gave her wantonneſs the rein without 
the leaſt caution; con cicus that her mittreſs would cen- 
ceal her conduct, and even advile her how to carry on 
the intrigue without the leaſt danger of being detected. 

\t wength, however, Anfelmo one night heard ſome- 
body walking in her apartment, and endcavouring to 
get in and lee who it was, found the door ſhut againſt 
him. This circumitance increated his defire, he made 
a violent effort, and the door flew open, upon which he 
entered, and ſeeing a man leap cut ot the window into 
the ſtreet, ran haſtily to lay hold or get fight of him 
but he was dilappoin.ed in both by Leonela, who hang= 
ing upon her maſter, cried, „Hold, dear Sir! be not 
ſurprized, nor ſcek to purine the perion who is fled; he 
was here on my account, and is as good as my wedded 
hoſband.“ 

Anſelmo would give no credit to her werds, but, 
blinded with paſſion, drew his poignard to ſtab Leonela, 
whom he commandec to reveal the truth on pain or im- 
mediate death. She, ter: 1hed by his threats, aniwered, 
without knowing what ſhe laid, “ Spare my lite, good 
vir, and I will viiciole things of greater importance 
than you imagine."''—** Speak, then,“ cried Antelmo, 
or thou ſhalt inſtantiy die. —“ At preltent,”” replied 
Leonela, I am in fuch perturbation, that I cannot 
poilibly 
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poſſibly make a diſtin contetſion ; delay your vey. 
geance till to-morrow morning, and then you ſhall hezz 
ſomething that will ſtrike you with aſtoniſhment , 
meanwhile be aſſured, that he who leaped out of the 
window, is a young man of this city, who has given 
me a promiſe of marriage.“ 

Anſelmo being ſomewhat pacified by this declara. 
tion, reſolved to grant the reſpite ſhe demanded ; thuugh 
he never dreamed of hearing any thing to the prejudice 
of Camilla, of whole virtue he was ſatisfied and ſecuic; 
he therefore quitted the room, in which however he 
locked up Leonela, telling her ſhe muſt continue in that 
place until ſhe ſhould have made this promiſed Gilco- 
very ; then going to Camilla, informed her of every 
thing that had paſſed, together with the promiſe her 
maid had made of ditcovering things of great import. 
ance, It is almoſt needlels to ſay that Camilla was 
diſturbed at this infor mation: the terror that took pct. 
ſeſſion of her was ſuch, that believing, with good bes- 
ſon too, Leonela would actually diſcloſe to Anſchio 
every circumſtai.ce of her infidelity, the had not relolu- 
tion enough to wait the iſſue of her ſuſpicion; but that 
very night, while her huſband was alleep, collected the 
beſt of her jewels, with ſome money, and getting ont 
of the houſe, without being perceived, fled to Lotha— 
rio, and recounted what had happened, at the fome 
time beſeeching him to put her in a place of fſatety, or 
accompany her to ſome retreat, where they ſhuuid b. 
ſecure trom the ſearch of Anſelmo. 

© Such was the confuſion of Lothario, at the news 
of this unexpected event, that ke could not anſwer one 
{yllable, nor for ſome time reſolve upon what was to be 
done. At length he propoied to carry Camilla tc a 
monaſtery, the abbeſs of which was his firſt cout; 
and his wiſtreſs conſenting to the propoſal, he conducted 
ber thither with all the diſpatch which the nature c: tus 
caſe required, and, Icaving her to the care of iis rela- 
tion, quitted the city that very night, without imp 
ing the cauſe of his abſence to any living foul, 1 
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Next morning, ſoon as it was day, Anſelmo, with- 
out perceiving that Camilla was gone, ſo eagerly did 
he long to hear this conteſſion of her maid, arote and 
went directly to the room in which he had confined her; 
but he no ſooner opened the door, and entered the a- 
partment, than he perceived the ſheets of the bed tied 
together, hanging out of the window; a manifett proof 
that Leonela hal lowered herſelf down into the {ircet, 
by means of that contiivance: he then returned, with 
a good deal of chagrin, to communicate his ditappoint- 
ment to Camilla, whom when he c$ald not find, he 
was ſeized with the utmoſt confiernation, eſpecially as 
none of the ſervants could give the leaſt account of her 
departure; but chancing, m the courle of his enquiry, 
to find the cofters open, arid the beit part of her jeweis 
carried off, he began to compreliend his ditgrace; and 
concluded that Leonela was not the cauſe of his miſ- 
fortune. | 

« Diſpirited with this reflection, he did not ſtay to 
dreſs, but went in a mot diſconſolate ſituation, to give 
an account of his miſhap to his friend Lothario; and 
when he underſtood from his fervants, that their niaſler 
had gone out in the night, and carried ail hs ready 
money along with him, he had well nigh lo his ſentes. 
To crown his mitery, be returned to his own houtt, 
which was deſerted by il his fſervants, and found him- 
felt the molt ſoiitiry being in nature: he knew net 
what to think, ſay, or do, and his judgment began to 
be impaired 3 for, upon recollection, he perceived that 
he was in an inſtant depr.ved of his wite, friend, and 
ſeryants, renounced by Heaven, and, what he telt more 
deeply than any other part of his ditaſter, deititute of 
honour, by the mitcor.duct of Camilla, from which he 
dated his utter deſtruction. At length, after a long 
internal ſtruggle, he rctolved to go to the country- 
houſe of his friend, wliere he had been when he ture 
niſhed the opportunity of p anning his own ruin, Ac- 
cordingly, having locked his door, he mounted his horie, 
and, almoſt fainting under the burden of tis woes, {cy 
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out for that place; but ſcarce had he travelled one half 
of the way, when, harraſſed by his ſhocking reflec. 
tions, he was obliged to alight, and tie his horle to à 
tree, at the root of which he threw himſelf down, giy. 
ing vent to the moſt lamentable ſighs that ever were 
heaved : there he remained till the twilight; about 
which time, perceiving a man coming on horſeback 
from the city, after Plutation, he aſked what news 
were ſtirring at Florence. “ The ſtrangeſt,” replied 
the citizen, „that have been heard theſe many days 
it is publicly reported, that Lothario, the intimate 
friend of Anſelmo the rich, who lived at St. John's, 
hath this laſt night carried off the wife of his friend, 
who is alſo miſhng. This diſcovery was made to the 
governor by Camilla's maid, who was detected in let- 
ting herſelf down by a ſheet, from one of the windows 
of Anſelmo's houſe. In ſhort, I do not know the par. 
ticulars exactly; but the whole city is aſtoniſhed at this 
event, which they couid never have expected from the 
intimacy of the two gentlemen, who were ſo ſtrictiy 
united in the bands of amity, as to acquire the title of 
the Two Friends.“ © Do you know what road Lo- 
thario and Camilla have taken? ſaid Anſelmo. © That 
is not yet diſcovered,” replied the traveller; © though 
the governor hath uſed great diligence in the enquiry,” 
Anſelmo wiſhed him a good evening; and the citizen 
having returned the compliment, proceeded on his jour- 
ney. | 
| , Theſe unhappy news reduced this ill-fated huſband 
to the verge of death as well as diſtraction, He mount- 
ed, however, as well as he could, and arrived at the 
houſe of his friend, who had not as yet heard of his 
misfortune ; but ſeeing him {o exhauſted, ghaltly, and 
pale, imagined he had met with ſome grievous diſaſter. 
Anlelmo begged to be put to bed immediately, and 
furniſhed with pen, ink, and paper : thus provided, he 
was lett alone, and the chamber iocked at his own de- 
fre; then the remembrance of his misfortune began to 
be ſo heavy upon his ioul, that he plainly perceived ry 
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end approaching, and being deſirous of declaring the 
cauſe of his ſtrange and ſudden death, he took up the 

n; but, before he could execute his deſign, his breath 
failed him, and he expired, a victim to that ſorrow 
which was occaſioned by his own impertinent curioſity. 
His friend finding it grow late, and that Anſelmo had 
not called, went into his chamber, to enquire about his 
health; there he found him laying upon his face, one 
half of his body in bed, and the other on the table, 
with a pen in his hand, and a written paper lying open 
before him. 

© The gentleman having {poke to him without re- 
ceiving any anſwer, took him by the hand, and feeling 
him cold and ſtiff, concluded he was dead. Surprized 
and concerned to the laſt degree, he called up his ta- 
mily to be witneſſes of this melancholy event, and 
knowing the paper to be Anlelmo's own hand-writing, 
read the contents, in theſe words: * I am deprived of 
life by my own impertinent curioſity. If the news of 
my death reach Camilla's ears, let her know that I 
forgive her infidelity ; for ſhe was not bound to perform 
miracles, nor I under any neceſſity of expecting them 
at her hands: ſince, therefore, I have been the contri- 
ver ot my own diſhonour, there is no reaſon that 
So far he had written, but life had forſaken him be- 
fore he could finiſh the ſentence. Next day bis friend 
{ent an account of his death to his parents, who were 
already informed of his miſchance, as alſo of the con- 
yent to which Camilla had retreated ; and where the 
now lay at the point of accompanying her ſpouſe in his 
laſt indi ſpenſible journey; not ſo much on account of 
Anielmo's death, as in conſequence of the information 
he received concerning her ablent lover: it was laid, 
that though ſhe was now a widow, ſhe would neither 
quit the convent nor take the veil; but in a little time 
the news arrived of Lothario's being killed in a battle 
which was fought between the renowned Captain Gon- 
Filo Fernandes de Cordova, and Monſicur De Lautrec, 
in the kingdom of Naples, whither this too-late re- 
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penting friend had made his 1etreat. This event way 
no looner known, than Camilla proteſffed herſelf a nun, 
and in a few days yie.ded up her lite a. prey to grit 
and melancholy. Such was the untimely end to which 
they were all brought from a beginning of whim and 
indiſcretion.? 

© This novel,” ſaid the curzte, is not amiſs ; but I 
cannot think the {tory is true; and if it be teigncd, the 
author has erred in point of invention; for it cannot be 
ſuppcotel that any huſband would be io mad as to ty 
this dangerous experin ent of Anſelmo: had it ben re. 
ated of 2 gallant and his miſtreſs, it might have 
paſi:d ; but with regard to a huſband and his wite, it 
is altogether improbable 3 however, the manner of nar. 
rating it is not dilagreeabie.” 


CHAPTER IX. 


An Account of other flrange Adventures that haffencd at 
the Inn. 

T that inſtant the landlord, ſtanding at the inn door, 

exclaimed, * There is a noble company: cid! if 
they halt here we ſhall ſing tor joy,” What com- 
pany ?* taid Cardenio. Four men,” replied the in- 
keeper, who ride with ſhort ſtirrups, each oi them 
equipped with lance, target, and maſk, with u hach 
on a ſide fddle, drelled in white and veiled, and two 
attendants on foot.“ When the prieſt aſked if the; 
were near, he an{wered, * So hear, that they are auca- 
dy at the gate.“ 

Dorothea hearing this information, put on her veih 
and Cardenio withqie into Don Quixote's apartment, 
Immediately the whole company announced by the 
landlord entered the inn yard; and the four horiem-n, 
who were perions of genteel mien and carriage, inttant. 
ly alighting, went to help the lady from her horle, 
when one of them taking her in his arms, placed her in 
a chair that ſtood by the door of the room in which 
Cardenio had concealed himſelt. All this time neither 
ſhe nor they took off their maiks, nor uttered my 
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lable; but when the was ſeated, ſhe heaved a pro- 
found ſigh, and let her arms tall down on each fide, 
like a perſon fainting with weakneſs, While the 
footman led the horſcs into the ſtable, the curate, 
being curious to know who thote perſons were, 1o re- 
markable in their ſilence and drets, went up, and put 
the queſtion to one of the lacquies, who anſwered, 
© Truly, Signior, we are as ignurant in that particular 
as you are; th ugh they ſecm to be people of condi- 
tion, elpecially he who took the lady in his arms, be- 
cauſe all the reſt behave to him with great reſpect, fol- 
lowing his directions in every thing, with the utmoſt 
punctuality.—“ And, pray, who may the lady be:?“ 
laid the prieft, © We know as little of her as of the 
men,* replied the lacquey; „for during the journey I 
have never once beheld her face; I have often heard 
her figh bitterly, and utter piercing groans, in every 
one of which ſhe ſeemed to yield her very ſoul; but it 
is not to be wendered at that we ſhould know ſo little 
of their attajrs, my companion and I having attended 
them two days only ; for, meeting us on the road, 
they intreated and perſuaded us to accompany them as 
far as Andaluſia, promiſing to pay us handiomely for 
our trouble.“ Have you never heard one of them 
named ?* reſumed the curate. * Never once, an{wered 
the young man; „they travel with turprifng ſilence; 
nothing is heard but the ſobs and ſighs of the poor 
lady, which move us to compaſſion; we firmly believe 
that ſhe is forced upon this journey, and gather from 
her dreſs that ſhe is a nun; or, which is more probable, 
going to take the veil; and finding herſelf very little in- 
clined to that way of lite, is melancholy at the proſpect.) 
The curate laid, nothing was more probable z and 
leaving the lacquey, returned to Dorothea, who by 
this time, out of natural ſympathy with the affliction 
ot the maſked lady, had approached and accoited her 
in theſe words: What is the matter with you, dear 
Madam? If you labour under any indiſpoſition which 
the practice and experience of women can reheve, my 
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alliſtance is heartily at your iervice.* To this kind gf. 
fer no reply was made by the ſorrowful lady, who, not- 
withſtanding the other's repeated intreaties, would not 
open her mouth; until the perſon who, by the lacquey's 
information, was chief of the company, addrefling him. 
ſeif to Dorothea, ſaid, Do not fatigue yourtelf, Ma- 
dam, in making protiers of ſervice to that woman, 
who cannot be grateful for any favour ſhe receives; nor 
importune her tor any reply, unleſs you deſire to hea 
ſome talſhocds proceed from her lips.“ * My lips, iaid 
the hitherto ſilent lady, were never protaned with 
falſhood ; on the contrary, my prelent misfortune is 
owing to my lincerity and my abhorrence of Iyes. Ot 
this alſertion you yourielf are too ſenlible; fince your 
own perfidy and falſhood are the eſtects of my conſtancy 
and truth.” 

Theſe words were diſtinctly overheard by Cardents, 
who was only ſeparated from them by the door of Do 
Quixote's chamber; and they no ſooner reached h, 
ears, than he cried aloud, * Good Heaven, whit do | 
hear | What voice is that which ſtruck my ſenſe !' Tb. 
lady being exceedingly ſurpriſed at that exclimation, 
turned about her head, and not ſecing the perſon that 
pronounced it, ſtarted up, and ran towards the apart. 
ment from whence it ſecmed to come; but was pre- 
vented by her conductor, who would not ſuffer her to 
move one ſtep farther. In the diforder occaſioned by 
her ſtruggle, her maſk dropped off, and diſcovered a 
countenance of incomparable and amazing beauty, 
even though diſguited with paleneſs and horror; tor 
her eyes rolled about to every corner which her {icht 
could reach, with ſuch eagerneſs and wildneis, that 
ſhe looked like a woman poſſeſſed. 

Dorothea, and all preſent, were infinitely concerned 
at theſe ſymptoms, the meaning of which they could 
not underſtand; meanwhile, the cavalier was lo bulicd 
in holding her faſt by the ſhoulders, that he could not 
attend to his maſk, which allo fell to the ground : and 
Dorothea lifting up her eyes towards him, as he held ts 
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lady in his arms, perceived that this cavalicr Was ne 
other than her own liviband, Don Fernando. No {concur 
did ſhe recognize lus reatures, than ictching a long and 
melancholy ſigh trom the very bottom of her toul, the 
tell backward in a oon, ard if the barber had not 
been at hand to ſupport her, would Have certainly come 
to the ground: tie curate ran witantly to take off her 
yet], that he might {prinkie water on her iace, which 
was immediately knuwn by Den Fernando, who held 
the other lady in his arms, and was thundet ſtruck at 
the ſight ; he would not, however, quit Lucinda, wha 
ſtrugg led to get loole; fic ard Cardenio having by this 
time recognized cach other by their mute al exclama- 
tions. He had alio overhcard the groan uttered by 
Dorothea when the tainted, and believing that it pro— 
ceeded from Lucinda, ruſhed out ot his apartment in a 
fright, when the fiift object he beheld was Don Fernan- 
do claſping her in his arms. This nobleman knew bim 
immediately, and all three, (namely, Lucinda, Carde— 
nio, and Dorothea,) were struck dumb with attomth- 
ment, and feemed inleniibie of what had happencd, 
gazing in ſilence at one another. 

Dorothea directed her eager view to Don Fernando, 
who ſtared at Cardenio, whoſe eyes were fixed upon 
Lucinda, who looked wiſhtully at him; but the firſt 
that broke ſilence, was this laſt, who addrified herſelf 
in theſe words to Don Fernando: * Sutter me, Signiory 
in regard to your own character, fince you ore deaf to 
every other conſideration, to cleave to that wall of 
which I am the ivy, to avail myſelf of that prop from 
which you could not ditengage me, with ail your im- 
portunities, promiſes, and threats. Behold how Hea- 
ven, by unuſual and myſterious means, hath, brought 
me to my true and lawtul huiband ; and ce you know, 
by dear- bought experience, that nothing but death can 
expel his image trom my breait, ict this plain demon- 
ſtrat ion, ſince all other attempts are vain, convert your 
love into rage, vour fricndſliip into hate, and inſtantly 
deprive me of lite, which 1 thall yicld with 9 in 
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the preſence of my legal lord, who will then perhaps 
be convinced of the fidelity I preſerved to the laſt mo- 
ment of my exiſtence.” 
In the mean time, Dorothea being recovered from 
her ſwoon, had littened tv Lucinda's declaration, by 
which ſhe diſcovered her fituation and name; but per. 


ceiving that Don Fernando neither quitted his hold, 


nor anſwered one word to her ſolicitation, the exerted 
her whole ſtrength in falling down on her knees before 
him, and having ſhed a large quantity of tears from 
her beautiful eyes, accoſted him in thele words: « My 
dear lord! if your eyes were not dazzled and obicuted 
by the rays of that ſun which you hold eclipſed within 
par arms, you would perceive that the who thus 

neels before you, is the unhappy (lo long as you ae 
pleaſed ſhe ſhould be fo) and torlorn Dorothea—lI amn 
that humble country-maiden whom your generoſity or 
pom vuuchſated to raiſe to the honour of ca ling you 

er own. I am ſhe who, confined within the bounds of 
modeſty, lived a c:ntented life, until moved by your 
importunities, and ſeemingly upright addrefies, ſhe 
opened the gates of her relerve, and iurrendered to you 


the keys of her freedom. An offering but ill requited, 


as plainly appears by that hard tate, in conſequence of 
which I ain fuund in this place, and alſo hnd you in 
your preſent ſituation. Nevertheleſs, I would not have 
you imagine that I came hither, induced by any diſtv- 
nourable motives ; but that the forrow conceived at 
ſeeing mylelf forlaken and forgotten by you, was the 
ſole cauſe of my retreat. You defired I ſhould be your 
own ; and that deſire you accomplithed fo effectually, 
that although your inclinations may be changed, it is 
impciſible you ſhould ceale to be mine. Conſider, my 
lord, that my unparallcled affe ct ion may counterbalayce 
the beauty and b.rth of her for whom I am abandoncd: 
you cannot be the fair Lucinda's huſband, becauſe you 
are already mine; nor ſhe become your wife, while ihe 
appertains to Cardenio; and it will be a much eater 
taik, if you reflect upon it impartially, to e 
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love for her who adorcs yuu, than to gain the affection 
of one by whom you ate abhorred. You lolicited my 
unſuſpecting heart, you importuncd my integi ity, you 
was not ignorant of my lowly tation, and kno» in 
what manner I yielded to your will; fo that you have 
no ſubterfuge, nor the leait room to lay you was de- 
ccived. It this be the cate, as doubtleis it is, and you 
be a Chriſtian as well as a gentleman, why do you, by 
ſuch evaſions, delay to make the end as happy as the 
beginning of my fortune? It you will not receive me 
as "what I really am, your lawfel wite, at leaft admit 
me into the number cf yeur flaves; tor, in whatever 
ſhape I belong to you, I ſhall account myself f rtunate 
and bleſſed: do not, there ture, by [ENOUNCINT me en- 
tirely, give {caudal an opportunity of mi eaching my 
honour. Make not my parents mueruble in their old 
age; their faithtul jervices to your father merit a more 
kind return! It you thank your blvod will be debazed 
in mixing with mine, confider, that ajmolt ail the 
great families on carth have undergone the lame inter- 
courſe, and that the woman's quality m nv manner hat- 
fects illuſtrious decent; beades, trac nobility conſiſts 
in virtue, and in that ſha 1 have the advantage over 
you, it you deny and oppo'c tac juitice ef my claim. 
In fine, the laſt argument I ſnnil utc is this, whether 
you ae p. caſcd or dilpleaicd with ur, deltiny, I am 
your lawiul wite: witnels your own werds, . hich nei- 
ther are nor ou ght to be tale; it you value yourleli Gn 
that for which you underva.uc me; witnels your hand— 
writing, and Heaven above, to the tegimeny of which 
you appealed ter the pertormunce ct your promite; and 
if all theſe ſhould rail, your conicience will never ceate 
whiſpering to you, amidit your plealures, in vindica- 
tion of this truth, which Will diſturb your molt exalted 
enoyments.” 

This ſupplication, e enforced with other arguments, 
was pronounced to fechingly by the atiicied and weep- 
ing Dorothea, that tears of tyn. pathy were ſhed by all 
prelent, the companions ct Don Fernaudo uot except- 
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ed; he himſelf liſtened without - anſwering one word, 
until ſhe had made an end of her addreſs, and began 
to uter ſuch woetul ſighs and groans, as were almoſt 
ſufficient to melt an heart of braſs. Lucinda ftood 
gazing upon her with equal compaſſion for her ſorrow, 
and admiration of her beauty and good ſenſe; nay, 
ſhe would have gone and offered her all the conſolation 
in her power, had ſhe not ſtil] been kept faſt locked in 
the arms of Don Fernando; who, full of confukon and 
ſurpriſe, after having for a good while fixed his eyes 
upon Dorothea, with great attention, opened his arms, 
and leaving Lucinda at liberty, ſaid, © You have con- 
quered, beauteous Dorothea : the victory 1s yours ; for 
ſo many truths conjoined are ſurely irreſiſtible. 

Lucinda was ſo faint and weak, that when Don Fer. 
nando quitted her, ſhe would have fallen to the ground, 
had it not bee for Cardenio, who had placed himſelt 
behind her raviſher, that he might not be known“; 
but now, laying aſide all fear, and reſolving to adven- 
ture every thing, he ſprung to the aſſiſtance of Lucinda, 
and catching her in his arms, If, ſaid he, * it be the 
will and vlcature of pitying Heaven, that you ſhould 
find repoſe, my faithful, conſtant, and charming Ln- 
cinda! I think you can enjoy it no where ſo lecurely, 
as in theſe arms, which now receive, and formerly en- 
circled you, when fortune was pleaſed that I ſhould 
call you mane.” 

At theſe words, ſhe gazed upon him with great ea- 
gerneſs; the had betore began to recognize his voice, 
and now, recollecting his features, like a perſon de- 
prived ot judgment, who dijregards all decency and 
form, ſhe threw her arms about his neck, and joining 
her lips to his, * Yes, my dear Cardenio, ' lai ſhe, 
© you are the real lord of this your ſlave, in ſpite of 
adverſe fate, and all thoje threats, though greater — 

they 
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ready known both to Fernando and Lucinda, Aliquands 
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they are, that perſecute my life, which now depends 
on yours alone. 

An unexpected ſight was this to Don Fernando, and 
all the bye- ſtanders, ho were not a little ſurpriſed at 
what they ſaw. While Dorothea, obſerving her huſ- 
band change colour, and ſignify an inclination of being 
revenged upon Cardenio, by laying his hand upon his 
ſword, ran, with incredible agility, and claſping his 
knees, which ſhe kiſſed, held him ſo firmly embraced 
that he could not move, ſaying, while the tears trickled 
from her eyes, What means my only refuge to do on 
this unexpected occaſion ? Your own wife is now kneel- 
ing before you, and ſhe whoin you deſire to wed is in 
the arms of her lawful huſband ; conſider whether it be 
juſt or poſſible for you to undo that which Heaven hath 
done; why ſhould you ſeek to unite yourlelf with one, 
who, diſdaining all oppoſition and inconvenience, and 
confirmed in her own conſtancy and truth, even before 
your eyes, lets fall from her's a ſhower of tenderneſs 
into the boſom of her lawful ſpoute? For the iake of 
God and of yourſelf, I entreat and beleech you, that 
this remarkable recognition may not only tail to in- 
creaſe your indignation, but even diminiſh it in ſuch a 
manner, that theſe two lovers may, without any im- 
pediment from you, enjoy each other as long as Hea- 
ren will permit them to live, In this ſelf-denial you 
will manifeſt the generoſity of your noble and illuſtrious 
foul, and convince the world, that you are governed 
more by reaſon than by appetite.” 

While Dorothea pronounced theſe words, Cardenio, 
though he held Lucinda in his arms, kept his eycs Kill 
hxed upon Don Fernando, with full reſolution, if he 
attempted any thing to his prejudice, to defend himſelf 
as well as he could, againtt his adveriary and all his 
adherents, although it ſhould coſt him his life. But 
this young nobleman's iriends, together with the cu- 
nte and barber, not torgetting honeſt Sancho Panza, 
who were preſent at the whole affair, inter poſed, and 
making a circle about him, begged earncltly that'he 
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would be pleaſed to conſiqer the tears of Dorothea, aud 
if what ſhe alledged was true, as they firmly believed 
it was, no longer fuiter her to be defrauded of her juſt 
and reaſonable hope. They defired him to oblerve, 
that in all appearance it was not by accident, but the 
immediate direction of Providence, that they had all 
met together ſo unexpectedly in this place; and the 
curate intreated him to reflect, that death alone col 
divide Lucinda from Cardenio; that though they might 
be parted by the edge of the ſword, they woull look 
upon death as the greateſt bleſſing that could befal them; 
and that, in a caie of this kind, which admitted of no 
other remedy, it would be his wiſeſt courſe, to con. 
ſtrain and conquer his own paſſion, and demonſtrate the 
generoſity of his heart, by permitting, of his own free 
will, theſe two lovers to enjoy that ſtate of happineſs 
which Heaven had ordained for their lot; that he ſhould 
contemplate Dorothea's beauty, which, far from being 
excelled, was equalled in few or none; and to hy 
beauty, add the conſideration of her humility ain cr. 
ceſſive love; above all, take notice, that it he vaiued 
himſelf upon being a gentleman and a Chriſtian, I: 
could do no leſs than pertorm the promiſe he had given, 
and in ſo doing, act in conformity to the will of Got, 
and fatisfy the diſcreet part of mankind, who arc ver) 
ſenſible that it is the prerogative of beauty, even in 5 
low eſtate, when accompanied with virtue, to be 1:6 
up to the higheſt rank, without any diſparagement to 
the perion who thus raiſes it to an equality with him. 
ſeit ; and ſince the irrefiltible force of inclination mus 
prevail, provided there be nothing criminal in th 
jeans, be is not to be blamed who acts accordiig 10 
its dictates, 

To theſe arguments were added fo many of the fine 
ſort, that the valiant heart of Don Fergando, nou itte! 
by illuſtrious blood, relented, and he was overcome by 
the force of that truch, which, however inclined, be 
could not deny, The ſignal of his furrender, and 
yielding to this realonable and juſt propofal, was he 
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fooping down and embracing Dorothea; to whom he 


ſaid, « Riſe, Madam ; it is not juſt that ſhe who reigns 
in my foul, ſhould he proſtrate at my feet. It hitherto 
I have given imail proct of what I now profes, per- 
haps my omiſfſon hath been owing to the appointment 
of Heaven, that by giving you an opportunity of mani- 
feſting the tincerity ot your leve, I might know how to 
eſteem you accor-ling to your deſerts, I beg, therefore, 
you will not upbraid me with my miſconduct and un- 
kind neglect ; ſince the ſame force and occaſion that at- 
tached me to you, was the cauſe of my endeavour to 
diſengage myſelf. That you may be convinced of the 
truth, behold and contemplate the eyes of the now con- 
tented Lucinda, in which you will find an excuſe for 
all my errors; and, ſince ſhe hath found and attained 
her heart's defire, and my utmoſt with is fulfilled in 
thus retrieving you, may ſhe live in peace and quiet, 
for many happy vears, with her Cardenio, and ma 

Heaven grant the fame telicity to me with Dorothea!' 

So ſaying, he embraced her again, preſſing his lips 
to her's with ſuch tenderneſs, that it required his great- 
eſt efforts to torbear giving, with his tears, indubitable 
ſigns of his affection and remorſe. But thoſe endea- 
yours did not {ucceed with Lucinda, Cardenio, and 
every other perſon preſent, who began to weep ſo plen- 
tifully, either at their own happinets, or the ſatisfac- 
tion of their friends, that ne would have thought ſome 
grievous misfortune had happened to the whole com- 
pany, Even Sancho blubbercd ; though he afterwards 
owned, that his torrow proceeded from jeeing that Do- 
rethea was not, as he imagined, the Queen of Mico- 
micon, frem whom be expected ſuch favours. 

This univerſal adiniration and thaw having laſted 
ſome time, Cardenio and Lucinda fell upon their Knees 
before Don Fernando, whom they thanked for his ge- 
reroſity in ſuch polite terms, that he ſcarce knew what 
anſwer to make, but raifed and embraced them both 
with demonitrations o uncommon courtety and altec- 
ten. Tucn az Puruthen how the had come to that 
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198 DON QUIXOTE. 
place, ſo diſtant from her own home, ſhe, with great 


elegance and brevity, repeated what ſhe had before re- 6 
counted to Cardenio ; and her huſband and his com- f 
. pany were fo pleaſed with her narration, that they n 
wiſhed it could have been ſpun out to a much greater J 
length; ſo gracetuily did the relate her own misfor— L 
tunes. | 
Her taſk being finiſhed, Don Fernando informed 4 
them of what had happened to him in the city, after 
he found, in Lucinda's boſom, the paper in which ſhe 
declared herſelf Cardenio's wife. Seeing that ſhe could * 
not poſſibly he his, he ſaid, he was determined to put | 
her to death, and would actually have executed his by 
purpoſe, had not her parents interpoled. He then 4 
quitted the houſe, full of ſhame and reſentment, reloly- 
ing to revenge himſelf with the firſt opportunity ; and M 
next day underſtood that ſhe was gone off, without any I 
body's knowing whither ſhe had directed her flight, b. 
At length, however, in a few months, he got notice : 
that ſhe was in a certain monaſtery, where ſhe intended L 
to {ſpend her whole lite, if ſhe could not enjoy it in the 10 
company of Cardenio. He no ſooner received this in- a 
timation, than chuſing theſe three gentlemen tor his 15 
companions, he went ſtraight to the place of her reſi- n 
dence; but without ſpeaking to her, or making him- = 
ſelf known, leſt the monaſtery thould be more ittrialy 8¹ 
guarded on his account. He waited, therefore, until Th 
one day he found the porter's lodge open; when leaving Jo 
two of his friends to ſecure the door, he entered the 1 
monaſtery with the other, in queſt of Lucinda, whom 0, 
he found in the cloitters, talking with a nun; and 1 
ſnatching her off, without giving her a moment's time 10 
for recollection, carried her inſtantly to a place where = 
they provided themſelves with neceſſaries for their jour- - 
ney. This exploit they were enabled to perform with q 
ſatety, becauſe the monaſtery ſtood in the middle ot a \ 
ficld, at a good diſtance from any village or town. He "a 
ſaid, Lucinda no ſooner perceived herſelf in his power, - 


than ſhe fainted away, aud when ſhe recovered the uſe 
ol 
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of her ſenſes, did nothing but weep and ſigh, without 
ſpeaking one word; ſo that, accompanied with ſilence 
and tears, they arrived at that inn, which he looked 
upon as the heavenly goal where all earthly misfortunes 
were happily terminated, 


CHAPTER X. 


A Continuation of the Hiſory of the renowned Princeſs 
Mi omicona, with other pleaſant Adventures. 
GANCHO heard every thing that paſſed with no imall 

anxiety of mind, iceing the hopes of his preferment 
vaniſh into ſmoke, the beautiful Princeſs Micomicona 
trans ormed into Dorothea, the giant into Don Fernan- 
do, and his mauer in a found fleep, little dreaming of 
what had happened. Dorothea could not perſuade her- 
felt, that all her good fortune was not a dream; Car- 
denio entertainen the lame opinion, which was alſo em- 
braced by Lucinda ; while Don Fernando gave thanks 
to Heaven tor its favour, in extricatin him from that 
labyrinth of perplexity, in which he was at the port of 
loling his reputation and foul. In fine, every pericn 
preſent was well ſatisfied, and rejoiced at the happy iſ- 
ſue of ſuch intricate and deſperate attairs. The curate 
repreſented every thing in the right point of view, with 
great Giicretion, and congratulated the parties con- 
cerned on the felicity they had acquired; ut the whoſe 
Joy was moſt yociterous was the landlady, who le udly 
exulted in the promiſe of Cardeniv and the curate, who 
had undertaken to pay her with intereſt, tor the damage 
ſhe had tuſtained on Don Quixote's account. Sancho 
alone, as we have already obſerved, was afflicted, un- 
fortunate, and fad, and going to his matter, who was 
juſt awake, ſaid, with a lamentable tone, Sir Knight 
of the Rueful Countenance, your worthip may now 
fleep as long as you pleaſe, without giving yourielt 
the trouble of ſlaying the giant, or reſtoring the prin- 
ceſs to her throne x that whole affair is already brought 
to a concluſion,” 
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I really believe what you tay,” antwered the knight, 

© for I have been engaged with the giant, in tue molt 
obſtinate and outrageous combat that I believe I fal 
ever fight in all the days of my lite; with one buck— 
ſtroke, ſlam went his head to the ground, and diſcyarg- 
ed ſuch a quantity of blood, that it ran like rills of 
water along the field.“ Or rather like red wine, your 
worthip ſhould ſay, replied the ſquire; © jor I mut 
intorm you, if you do not already Know it, chat the 
dead giant is no other than a wine-bag, and the blood, 
eighteen galloos of good red wine, which was contam— 
ed in its belly: the head you cut off is the whore my 
mother, and the whole atiair is gone to the devil.“ 
What does the lunatic mean?“ fd Don Quixote,” 
£ are you in your right ſenies, Sancho!“ © Rite, Sir, 
reſumed the !quire, * and fre what a fine piece of work 
you ave made, and what a ſcore you have run. You 
ſhall behold thie queen converted into a private lady, 
called Dorothca, with many other ſtrange cveuts, at 
which, it you take them right, you wil! be :ugely al- 
toniſhed.* I {hall not wonder at any thing vi that 
kind,” replied his maſter 3 tor thou may'ſt remeniver, 
the laſt time we were in this houſe, I told thee that 
every incident which happened was conducted aid 
brought about by inchantment, fo that we need not be 
ſurprited it the ame power thou;d prevail at prevent,” 
© TI ſhould be of you. worſhip's Opinion, auiwoicd 
Sancho, if my blanketting nad been of the ane 
ſtamp ; but that was not the cale, zor it was really and 
truly a ſubitantial tolling. I'nis very innkeepe:, whom 
we law to-day, held a corner of the blanket, aud canted 
me into thc air with great ſtrength and numbicnels, 
paſſing a thouiand waggiſh jokes, and laughing at ne 
all the while; from wience I concluded, fimple aud 
ſinner as I am, tnat as I knew their perſons, there was 
no enchantment in the cafe, but abundance of bruwitng 
and bad fortune.“ Well, Heaven will make tice 
amends,” ſaid the knight; * meanwhile, reach me wy 
clcachs; 
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| DON QUIXOTE. 26t 
cloaths; for I want to go forth and examine tnoſe 
events and transformations which thou haſt mentioned. 
While Sancho was helping him to drels, the curate 
gave Don Fernando and his company an account of 
Don Quixote's madneſs, and the artifice they had uſed 
to diſengage him from the poor rock to which he ima- 
gined himſelf exiled by the diſdain of his miſtreis. He 
allo recounted all thoſe adventures that Sancho had im- 
parted to him, at which they were not a little ſurpriſed, 
and laughed immoderately, agreeing in opinion with 
every budy who knew the knight, that it was the 
ſtrangeſt extravagance that ever entered a diſturbed ima- 
gination. The prieſt moreover oblerveu, that ſince the 
good fortune of Dorothea obſtructed the progreſs of 
their deſign, there was a neceſſity for inventing another 
plan that ſhuuld bring him home to his own houſe, 
Cardenio propoted that they ſhould proſecute the ſcheme 
they had already began; and Lucinda would a.t and 
repreſent the part of Dorothea, No,“ ſaid Don Fer- 
nando, that mult not be: Dorothea ſhall ſti] proceed 
with her own invention ; for, as it cannot be tar from 
hence to the habitation of that honeſt gentleman, I 
ſhall be glad to contribute towards his cure.” And 
when he underſtood that they would arrive in two days 
at his houſe; Were it tarther oft,” ſaid he, I ſhould 
go with pleaſure to aſſiſt in ſuch a laudable deſign.” 
At that inftant Don Quixote came forth, armed at 
all points, with Manmibrino's helmet, battered as it was, 
upon his head, his ſhield braced upon his arm, and his 
pole or lance in his hand. Don Fernando and his com- 
panions were amazed at this ſtrange apparition, when 
they beheld ſuch a ruetul length of face, fo withered 
and tawny, together with his ill ſorted. armour, and 
the ſolemnity of his gait. They gazed upon him in 
filent expectation of what he would lay, while he, with 
infinite gravity of aſpect, fixing his eyes upon Doro- 
thea, accoſted her in theie words: © Fair lady, I am in- 
formed by this my ſquire, that your greatnels is anni- 
hilated, and your quality undone, by being changed 
8 3 trom 
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202 DON QUIXOTRE, 

from your former rank of queen and ſovereign princels, 
into the condition ef a private damſel. It this hatu 
been done by the necxomancy ot the king your father, 
who is perhaps afraid that I ſhould not bc able to give 
you the aſſiſtance required, I tay he neither knows, nor 
ever did know, the half of that art which be profelleth, 
and that he is but little converſant in the hiſtory of 
chivalry ; for had he read and peruſed it with ſuch lei- 
ſure and attention as I have beſtowed upon that ſul. 
jet, he would have found, that on every occation, 
knights of much leſs reputation than I poſſeſs, have at- 
chieved much more difficult enterprizcs than this, it be- 
ing a matter of {mall moment to Kill a pitiful giant, 
let him be as arrogant as he will; ior not many hours 
ago, I ſay myſelt engaged with one—but I chute ty 
be ſilent rather than have my veracity called in duc 
tion, though time, that unmaſks all things, will {cy 
when we Icalt expect it.” 

That you was engaged with wine-bags, and no! 
with a giant l' cried the innkeeper ; Who was ſilenced 
by Don Fernando, and forbid to interrupt the knigut's 
diſcourle in any ſhape whatever, So that Don Qut:xoic 
procecded, ſaying, In fine, if the father of your dis 
inherited highnels hath performed this metamorphot;s 
on your perion, for the cauſes I have mentioned, I 
hope you will give no credit to {uch conſiderations ; 
for there is no danger upon earth through which my 


ſword will not open a way, and by laying the head cf 


your adverſary in the duſt in a few days, inveſt yours 
with that crown to which you have an undoubtc 
right.“ | | | 

Here Don Quixote left off ſpeaking, in expeRtotion 
of a reply from the princeſs, who Knowing it was Don 
Fernando's pleaſure that ſhe ſhould continue the deccit, 
until the knight could be brought back to his own 
houſe, anſwered with equal gravity and grace, Who— 
ſoe ver hath told you, molt valiant Knight of the Rue- 
ful Countenance, that I am changed and transformed 
from what LI-was, has not adheres to the truth in tis 

information; 
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DON QUIXOT®, 203 
information : indeed I arn fomewhat changed by certain 
fortunate events which have happened even beyond my 
own expectation ; but, neverthelels, 4 have not ceaſed 
to be what I was, nor altered that retoiation which I 
have always maintained, of taking the advantage of 
your valiant and invincible arm. Wherefore, dear 
Sir, be lo good as to do juſtice to the hunour of the fa« 
ther who begat me, ard look upon him as a man of 
ſagacity and torclight ; ſince, by the ſcience he pro- 
felled, he ound iuch an ealy and effectual path to the 
cure of my misfortuncz for I firmly believe, that 
were it not for you, I ſhouid not now be ſo happy as I 
am, as the greatelt part of theſe gentlemen can truly 
witnels. Ncthing then remains, but that we fet out 
to-morrow, becaute we could not propoſe to travel 
far to-day z and as for the ſucceſs on which my hopes 
are built, 1 leave it entirely to Gd, and the worth of 
your heroick brealt.” 

Don Quixote hearing theſe words, turned to Sancho, 
in the moit viclknt indignation, ſaying, * I proteſt, 
furah! you are the moiſt malicious |.ttle ſlanderer in 
Spain. Say, you raical, you vagabund ! did not you 
tell me juſt now, that the princeſs was transformed 
into a private gent/ewom.an called Dorothea; and that 
the head, which I know I cut from the giant's ſhoul- 
ders, was the whore your mother; with many more 
tooliſh particulars, which tine me into the greateſt 
confuſion that ever I felt ſince I was born? By Hea- 
ven !* (here he turned up his eyes and bit his lips) 
I have a ſtrong inclination to commit ſuch ſlaughter 
upon thee, as will. be an inſtructive warning * to all 
the lying {quires who ſhall henceforth attend knights- 
errant in the courſe of their adventures.“ 

© Pray be pacified, go:d your worſhip !* cried San- 
cho: I may poſlibly be deceived in what concerns 
the change of my Lady Princels Micomicona; but as 
to the giant's head being a wine-bag, and the blood 
no other than. good red wine, I am not 2 i 

I tha 


* Ia the original, As will put ſalt in the ſkull.” 
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I ſhall anſwer to God; for the ſkins that were 
flaſhed are till to be ſeen by your worſhip's bed fide, 
and the whole room is flooded with the wine. But 
the proof of the pudding is in the eating of it“; 
you will be convinced when Mr. What-d'ye call him, 
our landlord here, makes out a bill of the damage he 
has ſuffered. As to the reſt, I am rejoiced from my 
ſoul, to find that the queen's majeſty is the ſame as 
uſual, becauſe it concerns me, as well as any other 
neighbour's child.“ I tell thee, Sancho,” replied Don 
Quixote © that thou art diſtracted: forgive me, that 
is enough.. Enough in all conſcience, faid Don 
Fernando; © there is nothing more to be ſaid on this 
ſubject, I think the princels judges very prudently 
in deterring her journey till to-morrow, hecaule the 
day is already far advanced; let us therefore ſpend 
this night in agreeable converſation, and at the ap- 
proach of day, we will in a body attend the gallant 
Don Quixote, that we may be witneſſes of the un- 
heard of exploits which he will doubtlets perform in 
the courſe of this vaſt enterprize he hath undertaken.” 
It is my duty and reſolution to ſerve and attend you, 
anſwered the knight; and I have the moſt grateful 
ſenſe of your favour and good opinion, which I ſhall 
endeavour to juſtify, though it ſhould coſt me my lite, 
or even more—-if more I can pay. 

Many compliments and proffers of ſervice pall-:! 
between Don Fernando and Don Quixote; but they 
were interrupted by the arrival of a traveller, who, 
by his garb, ſeemed to be a Chriſtian flave lately el- 
caped from Barbary ; for he was clad in a coat of bine 
cloth, wanting a collar, with ſhort ſkirts and halt- 
ſleeves ; his breeches and cap were of the ſame {tuit ; 
and he wore date- coloured buikins, with a Mooriſh 

| ſcymitar 

* Literally, * You ſhall ſee when the eggs are fried 

A pbraſe alluding to the ſtory of a thief, who having ito:e 

a frying-pan, and being aſked by the owner what he car- 

ried under his cloak, replied, ** You will ſee when the eggs 
are fried.“ Metaphorically, * Time will ditcover,” 
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DON quixorr. 20 
ſcymĩtar ſlung in a ihouder- beit acroſs his breaſt. He 
was followed by a woman drefied in the Mooriſh ha— 
bit, mounted upon an als; with a veil over her face, 
a brocaded boinet on her head, and a mantle that 
flowed from her ſhoulders to her heels. The man 
was robuſt, and well proportioned, leemingly turned 
ot forty, with a browniſh complexion, large whiſkers, 
and a well furniſhed beard ; in fi.ort, his mien was 
ſo genteel, that if he had been properly drefled, they 
weuld have taken him jor a wan ot birth and quality. 

Soon as he entered tne gate, he called for a private 
apartment, and ſeemed very much concerned, when 
he underſtood that all the rooms ot the inn were en— 
gaged: lowever, he went to the lady in Mecurith drets, 
and lifted her off in his aims. Upon which Lucinda, 
Dorothea, the land lady, her daughter, and Maritornes, 
flocked around her ; their curioſity being excited by 
the novelty of the gab, which none of them had ever 
ſeen belcre: and Dorothea, who was vlways goods 
humoured, maimeriy, and viicreet, conciuding that 
both the and her conductor were chagrined at their 
want of a chamber, tpoke to her thus: Be not un- 
ealy, Madam, at your want of accommodation here; 
it is the inconvenience of almoſt all inns; but if you 
will be picaie! to partake with us, (pointing to Lu- 
cinda,) per. aps you will find that in tue courie of your 
journey you have been tain to put up wich harder 
fare.“ Ihe veiled lady mide no antwer z3 but only 
rifing from her teat, ügnified her thanks by crefling 
her hands upon her botom, bending her body, and 
bowing her head; to that trom her titence they con- 
jectured that ſhe muſt be a native Moor, and that ſhe 
could not {peak any Chriſtian language. 

Her attendant, who had hitherto been employed 
in ſomething elſe, perceiving that the company had 
made a circle about his companion, who could make 
no replies to their interrogations, {aid to them, © La- 
dies, this young woman underitands little or no Spaniſh, 
and ſpeaks no language but that of her own — 'k 
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ſo that ſhe is incapable of anſwering any queſtions you 
may have aſked.” We have aſked nv queſtions," 
ſaid Lucinda, © but only made her an oifer of our 
company for this night, with a ſhare of our lodging, 
and what accommodation is to be had; and this we 
tender with that hearty good-will which obliges us 
to ſerve all ſtrangers, eſpecially thoſe of our own ſex 
who ſtand in need of our aſſiſtunce.“ Dear Madam," 
replied the conductor, „in her name and in my own, 
I return you a thouſand thanks, and highly eſteem your 
proffered favour, which on this occaſion, and trom 
tuch perſons as your appearance proclaims you to be, 
mult certainly be very kind and condelicending.” * Sig- 
nior, {aid Dorothea, is this lady. Chriſtian or Moor ? 
By her filence and her dreſs, we are induced to believe 
ſhe is not what we could wiſh her to be.“ © In her 
body and drels,* replied the ſtranger, © the is a Moor, 
but altogether a Cariitian in her ſoul; tor ſhe 16g; 
ardently to be a profeſſed convert to our faith.” Thea 
ſhe is not baptized ?* reſumed Lucinda, * She has 
had no opportunity, ſaid the captive, * fince the quit- 
ted Algiers, which is her native country; and hi- 
therto hath never been in ſuch imminent danger of her 
lite, as to make it neceſſary before ſhe is inſtructed in 
all the ceremonies enjoined by our holy mother church; 
but, if it pleaſe Heaven, ſhe ſhall be baptized very 
ſoon, with decency ſuitable to the quality of her per- 
ſon, which is greater than either her dreſs or mine ſcems 
to declare.” 

This intimation raiſed the curioſity of all the ſpec- 
tators, to know who this Moor and captive were; 
but nobody choſe to aſk the queſtion at that time, 
which ſeemed more proper for repoting themſelves than 
relating the hiſtory of their lives. Dorothea taking 
her by the hand, ſeated the ſtranger cloſe by her ide, 
and entreated her to take off the veil z ſhe looked at 
her conductor, as if ſhe wanted to know what the lady 
deſired, and he told her in Arabick, that they cu- 
treated her to be uncovered; at the ſame time, ad- 
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viſng her to comply with their requeſt. She ac- 
cordingly unveiled herſelt, and diſcovered a face to 
amiable, that Dorothea thought her handſomer than 
Lucinda, who, in her turn, gave her the preference to 
Dorothea; and all prelent concluded, that if any crea- 
ture upon earth could vie with them in beauty, it was 
this Mooriſh lady, who, in the opinion of ſome of the 
company, excelled them both in certain particulars. 
As beauty, therefore, has the privilege and energy to 
conciliate minds and attract affections, every body 
preſent was ſeized with an inclination to ſerve and 


cheriſh the charming Mecr. Don Fernando aſked her 


name of the captive, who anſwered, * Lela Zorayda :* 
This the no ſooner heard, than underſtanding the queſ- 
tien which had been put to the Chriſtian, ſhe pro- 
nounced with great eagernels and ſweetneſs of concern, 
© No, no Zorayda ; Maria, Maria !* ſignifying that 
ker name was Maria, and not Zorayda : theſe words, 
with the affecting manner in which they were expreſſed, 
brought tears from the eyes of ſome of the hearers, eſ- 
pecially the women, who are naturally tender and com- 
paſſionate. Lucinda embraced her attectionately, ſay ing, 
© Yes, yes, Maria, Maria.* And to this the Moor 
replicd, Ves, yes, Maria; Zorayda, macange: which, 
in the Arabick, ſignifies, * No.“ 

Meanwhile it grew late; and the inn-keeper, by or- 
der of Don Fernando's attendants, prepared, with great 
diligence and care, as good a repaſt as he could pothb.y 
provide; ſo that, when ſupper-time arrived, they lat 
down all together at a long hall table, for there was 
neither a round nor ſquare one in the houſe. They 
forced the head and principal ſeat, in ſpite of all his 
excuies, on Don Quixote, who deſired that the Princeſs 
Micomicona might fit by the ſide of her protector; 
next to her, Lucinda and Zorayda placed themtelves, 
being fronted by Fernando and Cardenio, at whole lett 
hand fat the captive and the other gentlemen, while the 


curate and the barber took their ſtation cloie to the la- 


Ges, In this manner they ſupped with vaſt ſatisfaction, 
which 
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which was flill increaſed, when Don Quixote, leaving 
off eating, and inſpired by the ſame ſpirit that move{ 
him to harangue among the goatherds, began the fol- 
lowing diſſertation : * Verily, gentlemen, if it be duly 
conſidered, great and unexpected events are ſeen by 
thoſe who profeſs the order of knight-errantry. What 
inhabitant of this earth, it he ſhould now enter the 
gates of this caſtle, and behold us feated in this man— 
ner, could conceive or credit that we are what we are? 
Who could imagine, that this lady on my right-hand 
is the great queen v Bout we all know her to be, an! 
that I am the Knight of the Ruetul Countenance, ſo 
celebrated by the voice of fame? Now there is no 
manner of doubt, that this excerciſe and art exceeds af 
others hitherto invented by man, and that it ought to 
be more elteemed, becauſe it is more expoled to dau- 
ger. Away with thoſe who give letters the preference 
over arms! I affirm, that ſuch 2 le, whoſoever they 
are, know not what they ſay; * the ſole reaton to 
which they adhere, in this Alien, is, that the la. 
bour of the body is exceeded by that of the mind; and 
that the profeſhon of arms is altogether as corp real 
as the exerciſe and office of a commen day-labourer, 
that requires nothing more than bodily ſtrength ; 3 as if 
that which is called ſoldierſhip by us who protels it, 
did not include acts of valour which none but perions 
of uncommon genius could execute; or, as it the toil 
of a warrior, who has the charge of an army, or com- 
mands in a town that is beſieged, doth not atett the 
mind as well as the body. Is it to be ſuppola, thut 
by mere corporeal ſtre -ngth he can penetrate and dit- 
cover the intention of the enemy? To anticipate de- 
figns, baffle ſtratagems, ſurmount difficulties, aud pre- 
vent the mitchicf that is to be dreaded, are all c toits 
of the underſtanding, in which the body hath no far 

if the profeſſion of arms, therefore, requires genius, 23 
well as that of letters, let us tee which of the two causes 
moſt mental toil : and this queſtion may be determined. 
by conſidering the end aud aim of cach ; for that occus 
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pation deſerves the higheſt eſtcem, which hath the 
nobleſt purpoſe in view, the end and ſcope of letters. 
I ſpeak not here, of that divine learning, whoſe aim 
is to raiſe and conduct the foul to Heaven; to an end 
ſo infinite, no intention whatever can be compared. J 
ſpeak of human learning, the ultimate end ot which is 
to regulate diftributive juſtice, render to every one his 
due, and to underitand and to protect the equitable 
laws; an aim certainly generous and highly commend- 
able! yet not ſo delerving of the moſt ſublime praiſe 
as the profeſſion of arms, the object and the end cf 
which is peace, the greateſt good that mortals can en- 
joy; for, the firſt bleſſed news which this world and 
mankind heard, were thoſe pronounced by the angels, 
on that mght, which was our day, when they ſung in 
the air, „Glory be to God on high; and on earth, 
peace and good will towards men;“ and the ſalutation, 
which the beſt Maſter, either in heaven or upon earth, 
taught his adherents and favourites; which was to ſay, 
when they entered any houſe, “ Peace he to this 
houſe !** Nay, he himſelf, at different times, faid, “ My 
peace I give unto you! My peace I leave with you ! 
Peace be among you!“ A jewel and legacy well worthy 
of him who lett it ! a jewel, without which there can 
be no felicity, either on earth or in heaven! This pcace 
is the genuine aim of war; for arms and war are the 
fame; and this being taken for granted, the end of 
war is nobler than that of learning ; wheretore, let us 
next conſider the bodily toil ſuſtained by each, that 
we may ſee on which fide the balance lies in that 
particular,” 

In this ſenſible manner did Don Quixote continue 
his diſcourſe, from which nobody that heard him could 
diſtinguiſh that he was mad; on the contrary, his 
audience conſiſting chiefly of gentlemen, to which titie 
the profeſſion of arms is annexed, they liftened with 
great pleaſure, while he procced thus. 

© The hardſhips of a ſtudent, I tay, are theſe; ſirſt 
of all, poverty; (not that all ſtudents are poor, but 
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that we may ſuppoſe the worſt that can happen, ) and 
when I have named his indigence, the whole of his 
misfortune is mentioned; for he that his poor can en. 
joy nothing that is good, but muſt endure neceſſity in 
all its forms; ſometimes hunger, ſometimes cold, 
ſometimes nakedneſs, and often all three together, 
Nevertheleſs, his neceſſity is not ſo great, but that he 
eats, though perhaps later than uſual, or though be 
may feed upon the leavings of the rich, or, which i: 
the greateſt miſery to which a ſcholar can be reduced, 
go a- ſopping“, as they term it; then they are always ad- 
| mitted to fome charitable perſon's fire ſide or chimney. 
corner, where, if they cannot warm themſelves clfec- 
tually, they may at leaſt dety the cold; and at night 
they flcep under cover. I need not delcend to minute 
particulars ; ſuch as want of linen, ſcarcity of ſhoe, 
flimiy and thread bare cloaths, nor the ſurteits which 
they ſo eagerly incur, when their good fortune ſors a 
plentiful table in their way. By this path, rough aud 
difficult as I have already deſcribed it, after many 
tumblings, ſlidings, riſings, and fallings, they at {+ 
attain to the withed degree, which being gad, ve 
have ſeen many who have paſſed with a tavourable 
gale of fortune, through thele quickſands and ttraits 
of Scylla and Charybdis; I ſay, we have ſcen many 
ſuch command and dictate to the world, from a cliair 
of ſtate ; their hunger being changed into ſatiety, thei 
cold into refreſhment, their rags into gay appaie!, 
and the matts on which they lay, to the richcit da- 
maſk and fineſt holland: a recompence which thei; 
merits moſt juſtly enjoys! but their  labuurs, when 
fairly ſtated and compared, are infinitely ſhort of . 
warrior's, as I ſhall now clearly demonttrate.” 


* Alluding to the charity given at the gates of wo- 
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CHAPTER XI. 


The Sequel of Don Quixote's curious Diſcourſe on the 
Subjects of Learning and War. 

HE knight proceeded thus: “ Since we began with 
the ſtudent, reprelenting his poverty in all its 
circumitances, let us ſee if the ſoldier be more wealthy; 
and we ſhall find that poverty itſelf is not poorer ; for 
he is reſtricted to his nuſerable pay, which come always 
late, it ever, or to what he can plunder by force, with 
the imminent danger of his lite and conſcience; and 
frequently, his nakedneſs is ſuch, that his flaſhed buff 
doublet ſerves him inſtead of coat, ſhirt, and all other 
parts of apparel. In a winter campaign, while he re- 
mains in the open ficld, he has nothing to mitigate the 
ſeverity of the cold, but his own breath, which, as 
it proceeds from en empty place, mult, I believe, be 
cold, contrary to all the rules of nature : but ſtay till 
the approach of night, when it is to be hoped his bed 
will make amends for all theie inconveniencies ; and 
this, if it be not his own fault, will never offend in 
point of narrownelſs, for he may meaſure as many feet 
of ground as he thinks ſuthcient, and there tumble 
about at pleaſure, without any danger of diſcompaſing 
the ſheets. Then, inſtead of the day and hour of re- 
ceiving the degrees of his art, comes the day of battle, 
in which his head is adorned with the doctoral tolsle, 
made in form of a pledgit, to ſtuftt the wound made by 
{ome ball, which perhaps hath gone through his tem 
ples, or left him maimed of a leg or arm; and even it 
this ſhould not happen, but mercitul Heaven guard and 
preſerve him ſafe and ſcund, he continues as poor as 
ever; he muſt riſk himielt in ſeveral more rencounters 
and battles, and be victorious in cach, before his cir- 
cumſtances be bettered ; but theſe miracles rarely hap- 
pen. Tell me, gentlemen, have you contidered what a 
mall proportion thoſe who make their fortunes by war 
beat to thoſe who perith in the field? Doubtleis, you mult 
anſwer, that there is no tort of compariton z that the 
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flain are ſcarce to be numbered, while the living, who 
are recompenſed for their ſervices, may be compre. 
hended within three figures of arithmetick*. The caſe 
of the learned is quite the reverief ; for, one way or 
another, they are all provided: ſo that, though the 
toil ot a ſoldier is greater, his reward is much leſs, 
To this obſervation, it may be replied, that it is far 
more ealy to reward two thouſand ſcholars than thirty 
thouſand ſoldiers z for the firlt are recompenſed with 
offices, which mult of courſe be beſtowed on people of 
their profeſſion ; whereas, the others can enjoy no re- 
ward, except a ſhare of the property belonging to 
their maſter whom they ſerve : even this impoſſibility 
ſtrengthens my aſſeveration. 

© But waving that conſideration, which would lead 
us into a moſt intricate labyrinth, let us return to the 
pre-eminence which arms have over learning ; a point 
hitherto undecided, of ſuch force are the reaſons al- 
ledged on both ſides of the queſtion; one of which, 
in favour of the laſt, 1s, that without letters, the pro- 
feſſion of arms could not be ſupported, becaule there 
are laws to which war itſelf is ſubject ; and all laws 
fall within the province of letters and learned men, 
To this obſervation, the partizans of the other opi- 
nion reply, that no laws could be maintained without 
arms, which preſerve the conſtitution, defend king- 
doms, 


i. e. Do not amount to 1000, Which is a number ex- 
preſſed by tour agures. 

+ Che literal tranſlation is, For, from the ſkirts— 
for I would not mention the ſleeves.” The Spantards, 
inſtead of the Engliſh phraſe, * By Hook or by Crook, 
uſe this of From the ſleeves, or the ſkirts ;* derived 
from the practice of taylors, WHño are ſuppoſed to cab- 
bage from thole parts of the habit in which there is the 
greateſt quantity uf cloth; but the Knight's exception of 
ſleeves, on this occaſion, ſeems to have proceeded from a 
ſuppoſition that poor ſcholars are genera'ly provided tor in 
the church, and conſequently wear caſſocks, which deſ- 
send to the heels. | 
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doms, guard cities, ſcour the highways, ard clear the 
ſeas of piratical cortairs. In ſhort, that without arms, 
all republicks, kingdoms, monurchies, cities, jour- 
nies by land, and voyages by ſea, would be expoſed 
to the horror and contuſion that attend unbridled war, 
while it continues in all its licenticus privilege and 
force. It is a general and eſtabliſhed maxim, that 
every thing ought to be eſtcemed in proportion to 
what it coſts. Now, to become eminent in letters, 
coſts the ſtudent much time, watching, hunger, naked- 
nels, vertigoes, indigeſtion, and their conicquences 
which are in part mentioned above: but, to acquire 
in a regular manner the character of a good {oldier, a 
man muſt undergo all theſe inconveniences in an income 
parably greater degree; becauſe he is every moment in 
danger ot loſing his life. What fear of indigence and po— 
verty can ſeize and harraſs the ſtudent's apprehenſion, 
equal to that which mult poſſeſs the ſoldier beſieged in 
a fortreſs, who, being placed centine] or guard in ſome 
ravelin or cavalier*, perceives the enemy at work un- 
dermining the very ſpot whereon he ſtands, without dar- 
ing to ſtir from his poſt, or avoid the danger Ly which 
he is ſo imminently threatentd? All he can do, is to 
give notice of what paſſes to his captain, who mult en- 
deavour to baffle the ice by ſome countermine, while he 
remains upon the place in terror and expectation of 
being ſuddenly whiricd aloft into the clouds without 
wings, and of falling thence headlong into the pro- 
found abyſs : if this danger feems incontiderable, let 
us lee wicther it be equalled or excecd-d in the grap- 
pling of two gallies, by their prows, in the midit of 
the extended ocean; when they are locked and faſtened 
into each other, and the foldier hath not an inch 
more than two feet of the beak to ſtand upon, while 
he ſees himſelf threatened and oppofed by as many 
miniſters of death as there are cannon in the enemy ?s 

T 3 vettel, 
* Cavalier is an artificial mount raiſed in a fortreſs for 
the convenience of ſcouring a field, or oppoling a com- 
mand ing work of the enemy. 
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274 DON QUIXOTP, 
veſſel, and theſe within a ſpear's length of his body; 
and is ſenſible, that if his feet ſhould chance to (lip, 
he would inſtantly viſit the profound boſom of the (ea ; 
yet, nevertheieis, with an intrepid heart, incited and 
tranſported by honour, ne bears the brunt of their 
whole artillery, and endeavours by that narrow pailage 
to board the adverie veſſel : and, what is very much 
to be admired, is, that as ſoon as one falls, never to 
Tile again till the general reſurrection, another cccupics 
his place, and ſhould he alto drop into the fea, which, 
like an enemy, gapes to devour him, another and ano- 
ther ſtill ſucceeds, without the ſmalleit intermiſhon : 
an inſtance of gallantry and boldneſs the greateſt to be 
found in ail the extremities of war. Happy were the 
ages paſt, while ſtrangers to thoſe infernal inſtruments 
of artillery, the author of which is, I firmly believe, 
now in hell, enjoying the reward of his diabolical in- 
vention, that puts it in the power of an infamous 
coward to deprive the moit valiant cavalier of lite; 
for, often in the heat of that courage and relolution 
that fires and animates the gallant breaſt, there comes 
a random ball, how or from whence no man can tell, 
ſhot off, perhaps, by one that fled, and was atraid at 
the flaſh of his own accuried, machine, and, in an in- 
ſtant, puts an end to the ſchemes and exiſtence of 3 
man who deſerved to live for ages. This very conli- 
deration makes me almoſt own, that I am torry tor 
having choſen this profeſſion of a kuight-errant in this 
deteſtable age; for, though no danger can daunt my 
re:olution, it gives me ſome uneafinets to think that 
powder and ſhot may deprive me of the opportunity ot 
making myſelt famous and renowned through the whole 
globe, for the valour of my arm, and the keenels of 
my ſword : but, let the will of Heaven be tulfilled | 
if I accompliſh my aim, I ſhall he more eſteemeq, 
becauſe I have faced more danger than ever was in— 
curred by the knights-errant in ages paſt.” 

While the reſt of the company were employed in 
eating, this long harangue was uttered by Don 9 
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DON QUIXOT?, 215 


who never thonght of ſwallowing a morſel ; though 


Sancho frequently put him in mind of eating his ſup— 
per, obſerving, that he would afterwards have time 
enough to ſay what he pleaſed. The hearers were 
moved with freſh concern, at ſeeing a man who in 
every other ſubject teeme to have a large ſhare of 
ſenſe and diicernment, loie it ſo wrecoverably, when« 
ever the diſcourſe turned upon the curled miichievous 
theme of chivalry. The curate oblerved, that there 
was a great deal of reaſon in what he had advanced in 
favour of arms; and that he himlelt, though a gra- 
duate, contequently a man of letters, was entirely of 
the knight's opinion. 

Supper being ended, and the table uncovered, while 
the landlady, her daughter, and Maritornes, were bu— 
fied in fitting up the garret of Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, in which it was determined the three ladies 
ſhould paſs the night by themſelves, Don Fernando 
intreated the captive to recount the {tory of his lite, 
which he imagined muſt be both uncommon and en- 
tertaining, from the ſpecimen they had already ſeen, 
in his arriving thus equipped, in company with the 
fair Zorayda, To this requeſt the ſtranger antwered, 
that he would willingly obey his command, though he 
was afraid the company would not find the relation 
to their liking ; but, nevertnelels, rather than fail in 
point of obedience, he was ready to make it. The 
curate and whole company thanked him tor his com- 
plaiſance, and joined in the requeit ; and he fecing 
himſelf beſought by ſo many, faid there was no occa— 
tion for entreaties, where they might ſo etteCtually 
command: Lend me your attention therefore, and 
you ſhall hear a true ſtory, perhaps unecuailed by thoſe 
fictions which are utually adorned with all the curious 
and profound artifice of compolition,”" 

At this preamble, all preſent adjuſted and compoſed 
themſelves ; and he perceiving the general filence in 
which they waited for the pertormance of his pro— 
mile, began in this manner, with a grave and agreeable 
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CHAPTER XII. 


In which the Captrve recounts his Life and Adventures, 


© JN a certain place among the mountains of Leon 
+ my family had its origin; more beholden to the 
liberality of nature than to the ſmiles of fortune: 
though, amidſt the narrowneſs of circumſtances which 
prevails in that country, my father had the reputation 
of being rich, and really was ſo, had he poſleffed the 
art of preſerving, as he practiſed the means of ſpending, 
his eſtate, This liberal and profuſe diſpoſition was 
owing to his having been a ſoldier in his youth; the 
army being a ſchool in which the miter becomes gene— 
rous, and the benevolent man grows prodigal; tor a 
covetous ſoldier is a monſter which is rarely ſeen. Ny 
father exceeded the bounds of liberality, and bordered 
upon thoſe of prodigality; a diſpoſition of very little 
ſervice to a married man who has children to ſuccecd 
him in rank as well as name; and he had no leis than 
three; all of them ſons, already at an age to chule tor 
themſelves. The old gentleman finding it impoſlible, 
as he ſaid, to reſiſt the bent of his inclination, was 
reſolved to deprive himſelf of the means that induced 
and enabled him to ſpend ſo laviſhly, by giving up his 
eſtate ; as without money Alexander himſelf muſt have 
ſcemed frugal. 

One day, therefore, calling us all three together 
into his chamber, he delivered himſelf in theſe or ihe 
like words: „ Sons, to ſay I love you, is no more 
than to lay and know you are my own children; though 
it would ſcem that I do not love youu, by my ſquander- 
ing away the fortune which is your due. But that 
you may be henceforth convinced that J love you like 
a true parent, rather than ſeek your deſtruction, like 
a ſtep father, I am reſolved to execute a plan which! 
have formed a good while ago, and digeſted with the 
moſt mature deliberation. You are now of an age 
to chuſe ſettlements for yourſelves, or at leait to pitc! 
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DON QUIXOTE, 217 
upon employments which, in your riper years, may 
conduce to your honour and advantage. My intention 
is to divide my eitate into four equal parts, three of 


which you ſhall receive among you, in equal ſhares, 


without the leaſt difference or diitinctionz and the 
fourth T will reſerve for my own ſuſtenance and ſupport, 
while Heaven will be pleaicd to protract the days of 
my life. But after you have received your portions, 
I thould be glad to find you inclined to follow the paths 
which I ſhajl propoſe, We have a ſaying in Spain, 
which I believe is very true, as indecd all proverbs are, 
becauſe they are ſhort entences dictated by long and 
ſage experience; that which I mean contains no more 
than theſe words: © The church, the court, or the 
ſea: as if it more fully expreſſed the ivolowing advice, 
« He that would make his fortune, ought either to 
dedicate his time to the church, go to tea as a merchant, 
or attach himielf to the court; for it is commonly 
obſerved that, “ The king's crumb is worth the ba- 
ron's batch.” This 1 mention, becauſe I with and 
delire that one of you would follow letters, another 
merchandize, and a third ſerve his ſovereign in the field, 
ſince it is difficult to obtain an office at court: and, 
although much wealth cannot be expected, there is a 


great deal of valour and reputation to be acquired in 


war. In eight days I will give cach of y.u his thare, 
in ready-money, without defrauding you of one far- 
thing, as you will ſee by my diftribution, Tell me, 
therefore, if you are willing to ſolloẽw my advice in 
what I have propoſed ?”* 1a.d my father, addieſſing him- 
ſelf to me as tae eldeſt. After having diſſuaded him 
from parting from his eſtate, and deſired him to ſpend 
as much of it as he pleaied, oblerving, that we were 
young men, and capabic oft making our own fortunes, 
I concluded with ſaying, I would obey his will, and 
tor my own part, chuſe to ſerve God and my king, in 
adhering to the exercite of arms. My tecond brother 
made the ſame offer, propoſing to let tail tur the Indies, 
aud employ his ſtock of ready-moucy in traflic. The 
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ee N and I believe the wiſeſt, ſaid he wou. quality 

imicit for the church, by going and finiſhing his ſtudies 
at Salamanca. 

© We having thus agreed in the choice of our dif. 

ferent empl: yments, our father embraced us all affec- 
tionately, ani within the time he had propoled, per- 
formed his promi e of giving us our portions, which 
to the beit of my ternemieance amounted to three thou- 
ſand aucats each; for an uncle of ours paid ready-mo- 
ney tcr the whole eſtate, that it might not be alienated 
frem the family. In one day, all three took leave of 


dur worthy tather, when I, thinking it a piece of inhu- 


manity to leave him fo ſtraitened in his old age, pre- 
vailed upon him to accept two thuuſand of tne three 
J had rcceived, as the remainder was ſufficient to 1c. 
commodate. me with all the neceflaries of a folder, 
Eacu ot my brothers, induced by my example, gave 
him back one third of their ſhares, ſo that be remained 
poſiclicd ot {our thouſand ducats in caſh, and the value 
of three thoutand more in land, which ne did not chu. 
to fell. At length, I fay, we took leave of him, and 
that uncle whum I have mentioned, not without great 
concern and many tears on all Aae; they charging us 
to lcize every opportunity of making chem acquainted 
with our adventures, either in proſperity or adverity, 
Having given this promiſe, and received their embraces 
and bieſling, one tock the road to Salamanca, another 
went to Seville, and I tet out for Alicant, where I 
underſtood there was a ſhip taking in a lading of wool 
for Genoa. To and twenty years are now elap.cd 
fince Left my tathei's houſe z and during all that time, 
though I have written ſeveral letters, I never received 
the lca't information concerning him or my brothers, 
What bath happened to myſelf within that period, I will 
now briefly relate. 

© Embarking at Alicant, I had a favourable paſſage 
to Genoa, from whence I went to Milan, where I p: 0- 
vided myſelf with arms and ſome gay military furm— 
ture, Then I departed tor FRO, with a « refolurion 
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of inlifting in the ſervice; and being upon the road to 
Alexandria de la Paglia, was informed that the great 
duke of Alva was on his march into Flanders. Upon 
receiving this intimation, I changed my deſign, at- 
tending him to the Low Countries, ſerved in all his 
campaigus, and was preſent at the death of the counts 
Egmont and Horn. There I obtaincd an enfgn's com- 
miſſion in the company of a fa us captain of Guada- 
lajara, whoſe name was Diego de Urbina : but, after 
] had been ſome time in Flanders, the news arrived of 
the league between his holineſs Pope Pius the fifth of 
happy memory, and the Spaniſh monarchy, againſt their 
common enemy the Turk, who about that time had, 
by means of his fleet, made a conqueſt of the famous 
land of Cyprus, which was under the dominion of the 
Venetians; a moſt lamentable and untortunate loſs. 
It was certainly known that the m-{t ſerene Don John 
of Auſtria, natural brother to our good king Philip, 
was to be genera! of this league; and the vaſt prepa- 
rations for this war were publicly reported. All theſe 
rumours ratſed and excited within me the defire and 
reſolution of being preſent in a campaign of ſuch ex- 
pectati n; and thyugh J had ſtrong hopes, ard indeed 
certain promiſes, of being promoted to the rank of a 
captain as i0on as 2 vacancy jthuuld happen, I choie to 
quit that proſpect, and go, as I actually did, to Italy; 
and luckily for me, Don John of Avitria was then at 
Genoa, iuſt geing to embark for Naples, in order to 
join the Venctian fleet, which he afterwards found at 
Meſſina. In thort, I tervid in that moit happy cam- 


paign, and was advanced to the rank of captain of 


foot, which honourall.c poſt 1 cbtained more by good 
fortune than merit; and that day which was fo'fortu- 
nate for Chrittendom, on which the world was cone 
vinced of the error they had eſpouſed in believing the 
Turks invincible by ea; on that day, I fay, when 
the Ottoman pride and intolcnce were hambled and 
broke; among o many bappy Chriſtians there prsient, 
(and ture thoſe who tell were bappicr than the lving 

| I | | vietors!) 
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victors!) I alone was unfortunate; for, inſtead of re. 
ceiving a naval crown, which would have been my 
reward, had I lived in the Roman ages, on the night 
that ſucceeded that glorious day, I found myſelt a 
captive loaded with chains! And this was the cauſe of 
my misfortune: Uchali, king of Algiers, a bold and 
fortunate corſair, having attacked and maſtered the 
capitan galley of Malta, in which there remained only 
three knights alive, and thoſe deſperately wounded ; 
the veſſel commanded by John Andrea Doria, in which 
my company was ſtationed, haſtened to her relief, and 
I doing my duty on that occaſion, leaped into the che- 
my's ſhip, which diſengag ing herſelf immediately from 
our galley, that was grappled with her, my ſoldiers 
were prevented from following their officer, and I found 
myſelf alone among my foes, whom, by reafon of 
their numbers, I could not reſiſt ; therefore was obliged 
to ſubmit, aiter having been almoſt covered over with 
wounds ; and Uchali, as you have heard, gentlemen, 
having ſaved himſelf with his whole ſquadron, I re- 
mained his priſoner, the only ſad perſon amidſt the 
general joy, and captive among ſo many that were {ct 
free ; for full fifteen thouſand Chriſtians, who came into 
the action chained to the Turkiſh oars, that day reco- 
vered their long wiſhed for liberty. 

I was carried to Conſtantinople, where Selim, the 
grand Turk, created my maſter general of the ſea, for 
having done his duty in the battle; and as a proof ct 
his valour brought off the high ſtandard of Xlalta. 
Next year, which was that of ſeventy-two, I row: 
in the capitan galley of the Three Lanthorns, at Na- 
 varino, where I ſaw and obſerved the Chriſtians los 
the opportunity of taking the whole Turkiſh fleet in 
the harbour; tor, all the Levantines and Janitlarics 
belonging to it laid their account with being attached 
in port, and had actually got in readineſs their Knap— 
lacks and paſſamaques, (which are a kind of ſhoes.) 
in order to go on ſhore, and ſcek their ſafety in flight, 
without waiting for the aflault; ſuch was the conitcr- 

: naticn 
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nation that prevailed among them ! But Heaven or- 
dained things to happen in another manner ; not thro? | 
any error or neglect of the general who commanded the | 
expedition, but on account of the ſins of Chrittendom | 
it being the will and permiſſion of God, that we ſhould | 
never want executioners to chaſtiſe us. In ſhort, Uchali 
retreated to Modon, which is an ifland almoſt conti- 
guous to Navarino, where he diſembarked his men, 
tortified the mouth of the harbour, and remained until s 
Don John ſet ſail on his return. In this expedition, 

the galley called the Prize, commanded by a fon of the 

famous corſair Barbaroſſa, was taken by the capitan 

galley of Naples called the She-wolf, the commander of 

which was that thunderbolt of war, that father of his 

ſoldiers, that fortunate and invincible chick, Don Alvaro 

de Baſan, marquis of Santa Cruz: and I cannot help 


2 


8 mentioning what happened at the taking of this prize. 
' The ſon of Barbaroſſa was ſo cruel, and treated his 
1 captives ſo inhumanly, that when the rowers per- 
, ceived the She-wolt ready to hoard, and in a fair way 
s of taking her, they quitted their oars all at once, and 
L ſeizing the captain, who ſtood upon tne ſtrentrel“, 
* calling to them to row luſtily, they toſſed him forwards 
_ from bench to bench, and bit him ſo ſeverely as he went 
a along, that before he paſſed the main-maſt, his foul 
paſſed into hell. Such was his barbarity, as I have al- 
0 ready obſerved, and ſuch the revenge which their hatred 
* to him inſpired! 
5. We returned to Conſtantinople ; and during the fol- 
2 lowing year, which was ſeventy-threc, underſtood that 
Ll Don John had taken Tunis, wreite that whole King- 
4 dom from the Turks, and put Muley Hamet in pos 
wy ſeſſion of the whole; thus cutting off all the hopes of a 
1 reſtorat ion from Muley Hamula, the molt valiant and 1 
* molt cruel] Moor of his time. The grand Signior was | 
04 deeply affected with his loſs, and prattiiing that ſaga- 1 
p. city which is peculiar to all chote of his family, clapped 2 
8. Vol. II. U up 
ef * The ſtrentrel, or eſtanterol, is 2 poſt that ſupports the 
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222 DON QUIXOTE-. 

up a peace with the Venetians, who were much more 
de ſirous of it than he. Next year, being ſeventy-four, 
he attacked the goleta and fort, which Don John had 
left half-finiſhed, near Tunis: and on all thete occa- 
ſions I was preient, being tied to the oar, without the 
leaſt hope of freedom, eſpecially by ranſom; for I 
was relolved net to write to my father an account of 
my misfortune. At length, the goleta and fort were 
both Joſt, having been beſieged by ſeventy- five thou- 
ſand Turkiſh ſoldiers, regularly paid, and upwards of 
four hundred thouſand Moors and Arabs from the other 
parts of Africa; this multitude being provided with a 
vatt quantity of warlike ſtores and ammunition, and 
attended with ſuch a number of pioneers, that, by 
throwing handtuls of earth, they might have covered 
both the places they came to beſiege. The goleta, 
which had been counted impregnable, was firſt taken; 
not through any fault of the beſieged, who performed 
all that men could do in its defence, but becauſe cxpe- 
rience ſhewed that trenches could be made with caſe in 
that loote ſand, under which, though water was com- 
monly found at the depth of two ſpans, the Turks, at 
that time, dug as many fathoms, without finding one 
drop; and ſo filling a vaſt number of ſacks, raiſed their 
works ſo high as to overlook the fort; then mounting 
this cavalier with cannon, kept ſuch a firing as ren- 
dered it impoſhble for the garriſon to make any longer 
defence. It was a common opinion, that our troops 
ought not to have ſhut themſelves up in the goleta, but 
oppoled the diſembarkation in the plain; however, 
thole who talk in that manner, ſpeak at random, and 
muſt be perſens of ſmall experience in ſuch affairs; 
ter, if the whole garriſon in both places ſcarce amount- 
td to teven thouſand ſoldiers, how could fuch a {mail 
r1mber, thevgh ever fo valiant, take the field, and at 
the lame time defend the forts, againſt ſuch a multi- 
tvde of foes? Ard how could the forts be poſlibiy 
waintz ined without ſupplies, in an enemy's county, 
when they were hen med im by {ſuch a rumow ons and ob— 
Kinate 
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ſtinate army? But others thought, and I am of the 
ſame opinion, that Heaven manitelted a particular 
grace and favour to Spain, in permitting them to de- 
ſtroy that rendezyous and pretence of miſchief, that 
fink, ſpunge, and devourer of infinite ſums of money, 
which were there unprofitably ſpent, without ſerving 
any other purpole than that of preſerving the memory 
of its being the molt happy conqueſt of the invincible 
Charles the Fifth: as it it was neceſſary for thoſe 
ſtones to ſupport his fame, which is already immortal. 
The fort was alſo yielded, though the Turks won it 
by inches; for the garrilon behaved with ſuch gallan- 
try and reſolution, that in two and twenty general aſ- 
ſaults, the enemy lolt upwards of twenty-five thouſand 
men; and of the three hundred Spaniſh ſoldiers that 
remained alive, they did not make one priſoner who had 
not been wounded during the ſiege: a clear an4 certain 
proof of the obſtinate valour with which the places 
were defended. A ſmall tort, or tower, that ſtood in 
the middle of the lake, under the command of Don 
Juan Zanoguera, a Valentian knight, and celebrated 
ſoldier, ſurrendered upon terms: but Don Pedro Puer- 
tocarrero, general of the goleta, was made priſoner 
and though he did all that man could do in detence of 
the place, he was ſo deeply affected by the lols of it, 
that he died of grief on the road to Conſtantinople, 
whither they were carrying him captive. The general 
of the fort, whole name was Gabrio Cerbellon, a Mi- 
laneſe gentleman, a great engineer, and excellent ſol- 
dier, was likewiſe taken priſoner ; and in theſe two 
forts periſhed many perſons of note, among whom was 
one Pagan d'Oria, a knight of St. John, a gentleman 
of a moſt generous diſpoſition, as appeared from his 
exceſſive liberality to his brother, the famous Juan An- 
drea d'Oria; and what made his death till more la- 
mentable, was, that he periſhed by the hands of ſome 
Arabs, to whom, ſceing the tort already loſt, he truſted 
himſelf, relying upon their promiſe to carry him, dif- 
guiſed in a Moorith dreſs, to Tabarca, which is a ſmall 

2 port 
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port or ſettlement belonging to the Genoeſe, who fiſh 
tor coral on that part of the coaſt ; but thoſe perfidious 
Arabs cut off his head, which they carried to the ge- 
neral of the Turkiſh navy, who fulfilled upon them 
our Caſtilian proverb, wh:ch imports, that though we 
love the trea!:n, we abhor the traitor; for it was re- 
ported, that he crdered them all to be hanged, becauſe 
they had not brought him alive, 

Among the Chriſtians who were taken in the fort, 
was one Don Pedro de Aguilar, a native of ſome town in 
Andaluſia, who had been an enſign in the garriſon, a 
ſoldier of great worth and rare endowments, particu- 
larly bleſſed with a happy talent for poetry. This cir- 
cumſtance I mention, becauſe it was his fate to belong 
to our galley, where he was my companion at the oar, 
and fellow- ſlave; and before we departed from that 
harbour, he compoled two tongs, by way of epitaph, 
upon the goleta and the fort. As I have them both by 
heart, I believe it will not be dilagreeable to the com- 
pany if I repeat them.“ 

When the captive mentioned Don Pedro de Aguilar, 
Don Fernando looked at his companions, who ſmiled ; 
and when the ſtranger was going to repeat the ſongs, 
one of the three ſaid to him, Before you proceed, I 
beg the favour to know what became of that Don Pe- 
dro de Aguilar?* All that I know of the matter,” 
replied the captive, „is, that after having ſtaid two 
years at Conltantinople, he made off in the habit of 
an arnaut“, with a Greek ſpy: but I do not know 
whether or not he obtained his liberty, though I believe 
he ſucceeded ; for about a year after, I ſaw the ſame 
Greek at Conſtantinople ; but I had not an opportunity 
to enquire about the ſucceſs of their ſcheme. Then 
I can ſatisfy you in that particular, reſumed the ca- 
valier: Don Pedro is my brother, and now lives at 
home, in good health and eaſy circumſtances, bleſſed 
with a wite and three hopeful fons.'—* Thanks be to 
God for the great mercies beſtowed upon him !* an- 

ſwered 
* A Dalmatian trooper. 
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ſwered the captive; © for, in my opinion, there is no 
happineſs on earth equal to that of liberty regained.” 
* Belides,” faid the gentleman, © Iretain in my memory 
: the ſongs which my brother compoled.” Be to good, 
then, replied the ſtranger, © as t» entertain the com- 
pany with them; for, doubtleis, you can repxat them 


; more perfectly than I can. Withall my heart,“ ſaid ; 
the cavalier: © that upon the goleta runs thus,“ 

9 

1 CHAPTER XIII. 

1 The Continuation of the Captive's Hiſtory. 

| I, 

my « Ys happy ſhades, whoſe deeds renown'd 

7 „% Have freed yon from encumb' ring clay; 

* « From this low ſcenz, where woes abouad, 

« Aſcending to eternal day, 

» 

* 40 1 1 _ , 

„ With glorious zeal your boſoms glow'd, 

© Your bodies brav'd excctuve to: 
« Your biood with that of Pagaus fluw'd, 

do © Todrench the hoſtile, barren ſoil. 

5 

1 III. 

1 « Your lives, but not your courage, fail'd; 

| % Death ſeal'd your juſt, victorious claim; 

yr «© Enjoy, ſtiil honour'd and bewail's, 

15 «© Immortal happineſs and fame 

vo 

of © Theſe are the very words which I remember,“ ſaid 
Ny the captive. And, it my memory does not fail me,“ 
ve replied the gentleman, the other upon the tort is this, 
me I. 
iy % Lo! from yon ruins on the deſart plain, 
Len „ Oppreſs'd with numbers, in th' un:qual fight, 
da- % Three thouſand ſouis of Chritian warriors lain, 

at To happier regions wiag'd their joyous flight, 
Ted | . | 

to Vet not before in vain they had effay'd 
n. The force and vigour ot their dauutleſs arms; 
red “ Till wearied and reduc'd, though undilinay's, 


„% They welcom'd death, eacompals'd with alarms, 
U 3 11.“ On 
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III. 


©« On Aſric's coaſt, as records tell, 
4 The ſcene of paſt and preſent woes, 

« More valiant bodies never fell, 
4% More ſpotleſs ſpirits never roſe.“ 


The ſongs were not difliked ; and the captive, re- 
Joicing at the good fortune of his comrade, proceeded 
thus in his narration. . 

The goleta and forts being taken, the Turks or- 
dered the firſt to be diſmantled, the other being quite 
demoliſhed before it was ſurrendered; and that this 
might be done with the leſs trouble, and greater diſ- 
patch, it was undermined in three parts; but they 
could by no means blow up the old walls, which ſeemed 
to be the weakeſt part, while that which was executed 
by Fratin, was deſtroyed with great facility. In ſhort, 
thevictorjous flect returned in triumph to Conſtantinople, 
where, in a few months, happened the death of m 
maſter Uchali, who went by the name of Uchali Fartax, 
which, in the language of that country, ſignifies the 
Scabby Renegado; for ſuch he actually was; and it is 
a cuſtom among the Turks, to beitow epithets upon 
people, derived either from ſome detect or virtue inhe- 
rent in them: this method they practiſe, becauſe they 
have but four families diſtinguiſhed by particular names, 
and theſe are deſcended from the houſe of Ottoman; to 
that the reſt, as I have obſerved, adopt ſome appella- 
tion, either from the blemithes of the body, or the 
virtues of the mind. This leper, therefore, tugged 
at the oar, during fourteen years, as fiave to the Grand 
Signior; and when he was turned of thifty- four, apoſ- 
tatized, out of reſentment againit a Turk, who ſtruck 
him at the oar; renouncing his religion, that he might 
be able to revenge the affront. Such was his gallaitry 
and conduct, that, without practiling thoſe vile ſteps 
and methods by which the ſultan's favourites are railcd, 
he was promoted to the throne of Algiers, and mer: 
wards 
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wards created general at ſca, Which is the third poſt in 
the empire. He was a native of Calabria, a man of 
good morals, and behaved with great humanity to his 
ſlaves, who, to the number of three thouſand, were, at 
his death, in conſequence of his laſt will, divided be- 
tween his renegadoes and the Grand Signior, who is 
alſo co-heir with the children of all his deceaſed ſub- 
jects, I fell to the ſhare of a Venctian, who had been 
a common ſailor when he was taken; and Uchali had 
ſuch an affection for him, that he enjoyed the greateſt 
ſhare of his favour, and became the molt cruel renegado 
that ever was known. This man, whole name was 
Azanaga, acquired great riches, and even ſucceeded to 
the crown of Algiers, to which place I accompanied 
him from Conſtantinople, with ſome degree of ſatis- 
faction, at the thoughts of being lo near my own coun- 
try; not that I intended to fend home an account of 
my unhappy fate, but to ſee it fortune would not 
prove more tavourable at Algiers than at Conſtantinople, 
where I had laid a thouſand ſchemes for my eſcape, 
without having an opportunity of putting one of them 
in execution; but I was in hope of finding at Algiers 
ſome other more effectual means of obtaining that which 
I to ardently defired: for the hope of gaining my li- 
berry never forſook my breaſt; on the contrary, when 
all my pains, efforts, and expectations, miſcarried, tar 
from abandoning myſelf to detpair, I endeavoured to 
find out ſome new expedient, which, though ever ſo trail 
and unſubſtantial, ſerved to ſupport my ſpirits, and 
flatter my imagination. Thus I made ſhift to live 
within a houſe or priſon, called a bath, in which the 
Turks confine the Chriſtian captives, whether belong- 
ing to the king, or private perſons, or of that clats 
which they call magazine- ſlaves: theſe are the captives 
of the council, who ſerve the fiate in public works, 
and other kinds of day- labour; and find great difficulty 
in obtaining their freedom, becauſe they belong to the 
community, and have no particular matter with 2 
| they 
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they can treat concerning their ranſom, even though 
they can command money for the purpole. 

© In theſe baths, as I have already ſaid, ſome private 
perſons lodge their Arve, elpecially when their raniom 
is agreed upon; and there they remain ſecure, and at 
their eaſe, until it arrives. Neither. do the king” 
captives, who are to be ranſomed, go out to wer . 
with the reſt of the crew, except when the money is 
delayed; and then, that they may be induced to write 
with more 1importunity, they are {ent out with the reſt 
to cut wood, an office of no ſmall mortification and 
toil. As they knew I had been a captain, I in vain 
aſſured them, that I had neither interctt nor money; 
they put me into the number of thoſe who were to be 
ranſomed, loading me with a chain, rather to denote 
my condition than to ſecure my perſon ; ſo that I ſpent 
my time in that bath, among a great many cavaliers 
and people of taſhion, who were thus marked an! de- 
ſigned for ranſom; and though we were ſometimes, 
nay, almolt always, expoſed to hunger and nakedneis, 
nothing gave us to much pain, as to hear and ſee, upon 
every occaſion, the new and unheard-of cruelties which 
my maſter exercifed upon the Chriſtians. He was every 
day hanging one, impaling another, maiming a thud, 
upon ſuch ſlight occaſions, frequently without any caule 
aſſigned, that the Turks themlelves owned he acted 
thus out of mere wontonneſs or barvarity, as being 
naturally of a ſavage diſpoſition, and an inveterate ene- 
my to the whole human race. The perſon who uſed the 
greateſt freedom with him was a Spaniſh foldier, called 


ſuch- a-one de Saavedra; who, though he did many 


things which thoſe people will not ſoon forget, in at- 
tempting to regain his liberty, he never gave him one 
blow, nor ordered him once to be chaſtifed; nor even 
chid him with one haſty word; aud yet the leaſt of all 
his pranks was ſufficient, as we thought, to bring him 
to the ſtake: nay, he himiclt was more than once 
atraid of being impaled alive. If time would permit, 
I could huc recount lome of that ſeldier's actions, 

which 


0 
7 
b 
p 


ann A  d& . aa. _ ca As a 


" CW WW . . d . I ON 


> a 


„ TI _ —y 1 — * * 


. Mw DÞ 3 WH 


DON QUIXOTE. 229 
which, perhaps, might entertain and ſurpriſe you more 
than the relation of my own ſtory. 

© But to return to the thread of my narration : juſt 
over the yard of our priſon were the windows of a rich 
and principal Moor; but, according to the cuſtom of 
the country, they were rather like pecp-holes than 
windows, and even theſe covered with very thick and 
cloſe lattices. One day I chanced to be on the terrace 
of our gaol, with three of my companions, paſſing the 
time in trying which of us could leap fartheſt in our 
ſhackles, the reſt of the Chriſtians being gone out to 
work: I caſually lifted up my eyes, and perceived a 
cane with a handkerchief tied to it, held out at one of 
thoſe little openings I have mentioned, and waving to 
and fro, as if by way of iignal for ſome of us to go and 
catch it. This object was no ſconer obſerved, than one 
of my companions ran haſtily to the place that was di- 
rectly under it, to ſee if the cane would be dropped, or 
what would be the conſequence ; but when he arrived, 
it was pulled up, and moved from one fide to another, 
as if a man ſhould ſignify his diſſent from any propoſal, 
by ſhaking his head: when the Chriſtian returned, the 
cane was lowered again, with the ſame motion as at 
firſt, upon which another of our company tried the ex- 
periment, but ſucceeded no better than the firſt: a 
third went, and miſcarried like the other two. Ob- 
ſerving their diſappointment, I was retolved to try my 
fortune alſo : accordingly, I had no ſooner placed my- 
ſelf under the cane than it was dropped, and fell down 
within the bath, juſt at my feet. I matched it up im- 


mediately, and untied the handkerchict, in which I 


found a knot containing ten zianiys, which are pieces 
of bad gold, current among the Moors, cach of them 
valued at ten rials of our money. It would be ſuper- 
fluous to ſay that I rejoiced at this windtall : indeed, 
my joy was equal to my ſurpriſe ; for I could not con- 
ceive from whence that preſent could come, eſpecially 
to me; the circumſtance of the cane's being refuſed td 
every other perſon plainly ſhewing that the favour was 

intended 
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intended for me. I pocketed this lucky ſum, broke the 
cane, returned to the terrace, and looked at the win- 
dow, through which appeared a very white hand, that 

opened the lattice, and haſtily ſhut it again: from this 
circumſtance we underſtood, or at leait imagined, that 
we owed the prelent to ſome lady who lived in that 
houſe ; and, in token of thanks, made our obeifance 
in the Mooriſh manner, by bowing the head, bending 
the body, and croſſing the hands upon the deal. Soon 
after this ceremony, a ſmall croſs, made of cane, was 
held out at the window, and immediately withdrawn; a 
ſignal which confirmed us in the opinion that we were 
befriended by ſome Chriſtian woman, who lived as a 
ſlave in that houſe : but this ſuppoſition was changed, 
when we reflected upon the whitenels of the hand, and 
the bracelets which we had perceived; and then we con- 
clude that ſhe muſt be one of thoſe Chrilt:an renegades 
whom their matters frequently take to wife; and even 
think themſclves tortunate in having tuch an opportu— 
nity ; for they eitcem them much more than the women 
of their own nation. But all our conjectures were wide 
of the truth. 

From this day forward, our whole entertainment 
was to gaze at the win low, as the north in which the 
ſtar of the cane had appeared; but full fifteen days 
elapſed, before we had another glimpſe either of that 
or the hand, or indeed of any other ſignal; and during 
this mere}, tough we endeavoured, by all the means 
in our power, to learn who lived in that houle, and whe- 
ther or not there was a Chriſtian renegado in it, we 
never could get any other information, but that it be- 
longed to a rich Moor of great note, called Agimora- 
to, who had been alcaide of Pata, an othce of great 
honour among that people; ; but, when we leaſt expected 
another ſhower of zianiys, the cane re-appeared all of 
a ſud:len, with another handkerchief, and a larger knot 
than before; and this occurrence happened as formerly, 
when none but ourſelves were in the bath: we mide 
the uſual experiment, each of my three companions 


going 
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going towards it as at firſt without ſucceſs, until I ap- 
proached, and then it was immediately dropped. I 
untied the knot, within which I found forty crowns in 
Spaniſh gold, and a paper written in Arabian charac- 
ters, with a arge croſs at the head of the page. I 
kifled the ſacred ſign, put up the money, returned to 
the terrace, where we made cur obeifance: the hand 
appearing again, 1 made figns that I ſhuuld read the 
letter, and then the window was ſhut, We were 
equally pleaſed ard perplexed at this event, for none of 
us under{tood Arabick ; and although our impatience 
to know the contents of the paper was very great, the 
difficulty of finding an interpreter was {till greater. At 
length I determined to truſt a renegade, a native of 
Murcia, who had profeſſed himielt my friend, and 
given me fuch pledges of his toelty, as obliged him 
to keep any lecret 1 ſhould think proper to impart : for 
thoſe revegaces who intend to teturn to Chriſtendom, 
uſually cairy about with them certificates ſigned by the 
principal cajtives, atteſting, in the moſt ample form 
they can deviſe, that ſuch a renegade is an honeſt man, 
who hath always been obliging to the Chritt:ans, and 
is delirous of making his eicape with the firſt oppor- 
tunity. Some there are who procure theſe teſtimonials 
with a good intention; others uſe them occaſionally, as 
the inſtruments of their craft; for, going to rob and 
plunder on the Chriſtian coaſts, if they ſhould chance to 
be ſhipwrecked or taken, they produce their certificates, 
and oe e that thele papers wilt ſhew the real deſign 
of their coming on a cruize with Turks, which was 
no other than to take the firſt occaſion of returning to 
their native country; by theſe means they eſcape the 
firſt tury of reſentment, and are reconciied to the 
church, without ſuffering. the leaſt damage; but when 
they 1ce their opportunity, they return to Barbary, 
and re- aſſume their former way of life; whereas thoſe 
ho procure recommendations with a good deſign, 
make uſc of them accordingly, and remain in Peace 
among the Chriſtians, duch a renegado was this 
friend, 


232 DON QUIXOTF. 

friend, who had obtained certificates from all my com- 
panions, conceived in the ſtrongeſt terms of confidence 
and applauſe ; for which, had he been detected, the 
Moors would have burned him alive. I knew that he 
could both ſpeak and write the Arabian tongne ; but, 
before I would diſcloſe the whole affair, I deſired him 
to read that paper, which I had found by chance in a 
corner of my cabbin. He opened it accordingly, and 
having pored and peruſed it a good while, muttering 
between his teeth, I aſked if he underſtood the con- 
tents. He anſwered in the affirmative, bidding me, 
if I choſe to have the literal meaning, furniſh him with 
pen and ink, that he might tranſlate it the more ex- 
actly. I accordingly accommodated him with what ke 
deſired ; and when he had made an end of the tranſla- 
tion at his own leiſure, he ſaid, © This that I have 
written in Spaniſh 1s the literal meaning of that 
Mooriſh paper; and you are to take notice, that where- 
ſoever you meet with the words Lela Marien, they ſig- 
nify our Lady the Bleſſed Virgin.” 

© The paper contained theſe words“ When T was 
a child, my father had a woman flave, who in my own 
language taught me the Chriſtian worſhip, and told 
me divers things of Lela Marien. This Chriſtian died, 
and I am fure her foul did not go to the fire, but to 
Ala; tor I faw ter twice after her death, and ſhe al- 
viſed me to go to the land of the Chriſtians, where | 
ſhould fee Lela Marien, by whom I was beloved. I 
know not which way to go; many Chriſtians I have 
ſeen from this window, but not one who feems ſo much 


a gentleman as yourſelf, I am very beautiful and 


young, and have a great deal of money in my poſſei- 
ſion, If thou canſt find out any method of carrying 
me to thy country, tliou ſhalt there be my huſband, 
if thou art ſo inclined ; but, if that be contrary to thy 
inclination, I ſhall not be uneaſy, for Lela Marien 
will provide me with a ſpouſe. TI write this with my 
own hand; let nobody read it, but ſuch as you can 
truſt. Beware of the Moors, for they are altogether 

1 deceittul; 
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decitful ; therefore I am very much concerned, for I 
would not have it diſcloſed to any perſon whatever; 
becauſe, if it ſhould come to my father's ears, he would 
inſtantly cauſe me to be ſunk in a well, and covered 
with ftones. I will faſten a thread to the cane, to 
which thou mayeſt tie thine anſwer; and if thou haſt 
not a proper perſon to write for thee in Arabick, let 
me know hy ſigns; for Lela Marien will help me to 
underſtand them. May ſhe and Ala preſerve thee, by 
means of this croſs, which J often kiſs, according to 
the direction of my decealed ſtave!“ 

© You may eaſily conceive, gentlemen, whether or 
not we were ſurprized and rejoiced at the contents of 
this paper. Indeed, the {ymptoms of joy and admi- 
ration appeared to plain in our behaviour, that the re- 
negado ſuſpected it was not fourd by accident, but 
actually written and addreſſed to one of our company. 
He accordingly intreated us to tell him if his con- 
jefture was true, proteſting that we might ſafely truſt 
to his fidelity, ani aſſuring us, if we would favour 
him with our confidence, he would venture his lite 
in procuring our freedom. So {:ying, he pulled from 
his boſom a crucifix of metal, and, with many. tears, 
{wore by the God repreſented under the form of that 
image, in whom he, though a wretched ſinner, fully 
and faithfully believed, that he would be truſty and 
ſecret in every thing we ſhould pleate to communicate; 
tor he firmly believed, and as it were prognoſticated, 
that by means of her who had written the paper, we 
ſhould all obtain liberty, and he accomplith that which 
he had fo much at heart, namely, his re-admiſſion into 
the boſom of his holy mother church, from which he, 
through his ignorance and guilt, had been, like a rot- 
ten member, divided and cut off, This declaration 
he made with ſo many tears and ſigns of repentance, 
that we unanimouſly agreed to intruſt him with the 
affair, and accordingly gave him an account of every 
thing that had happened, without ſuppreſſing one cir- 
cumitance ; ang ſhcwed him the window at which the 
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cane appeared: ſo that from thence he had took his 
mark of the houſe, reſolving to inform himielf, with 
great care and caution, of the name and quality of 
thoſe who lived in it. Meanwhile, we were all of 
opinion, that there was a neceſſity tor anſwering the 
billet z and there being a perſon preſent, who could 
perform that office, the renegado that inſtant wrote-in 
Arabick what I dictated, which was literally as I ſhall 
now repeat ; for, of all the material circumſtances of 
that afiair, not one hath eſcaped my memory, which 
will retain them all to my laſt breath. In ſhort, this 
was the anſwer which I tent to the beautiful Moor, 

% My dear Lady! | 

&« Mayeſt thou be protected by the true Ala, and 
that bleſſed Mary the real mother of God, who, be- 
cauſe ſhe loves thee, hath put it into thy heart to go to 
the land of Chriſtians : beſeech her, theretore, that ſhe 
will be pleaſed to teach thee how thou mayeſt obey 
her commands; tor ſhe is ſo benevolent that ſhe will 
grant thy requeſt. For my own part, and in behalt of 
thoſe who are my fellow priſoners, I promile to {ſerve 
thee with cur whole power, even unto death. Fail 
not to write and give me notice of what thou ſhalt re- 
ſolve to do; and J will always anſwer thy letters; tor 
the great Ala hath favoured us with the friend{hip of 
a Chriſtian captive, who can {peak and write thy 
language, as thou wilt perceive by this paper; where- 
tore thou maveſt communicate thy will and pleature 
to us without tear. As to thy offer of becoming ny 
wife, when thou ſhalt be ſafely ſettled in the land of 
the Chriſtians, I pledge mylelt thine, on the faitn of 
a gocd Chrutian; and know, that thoſe of our rei1g1on 
pertorm their promites mere punctually than the Moors, 
God, and his mother Mary, take my dear lady into 
their holy protection!“ 

« This letter being written and ſealed, I waited two 
days until the bath was empty, and then went te the 
uſual plece cn the terrace, to Jock fer the care, which 
in a little time appeared. I no iconer perceives the 
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fizn, though I could not ſee wh made it, than I held 
up the letter, to make her underſtand that ſhe ſhould 
faiten a thread to the cane; but that was already done, 
and I tied tie paper to it accordingly. In a littie 
time our ſtar appeared again, loaded with the white 
flag of peace; which being dropped, I took it up, and 
found, in different coins of gold and ſilver, to the 
amount of fifty crowns, which increaſed our tatis- 
faction fifty- fold, and confirmed us in the hope of ob- 
taining our frecdom, That ſame night our renegade 
returned, and told us, he was informed the houſe 
was inhabited by the ſame Moor I have mentioned 
under the name of Agimorato, who was exceſſively 
rich, and had only one daughter to inherit his whole 
fortune ; that, by the current report in the city, ſhe 
was the molt beautiful woman in Barbary ;z and that 
many of the viceroys who went thither, had demanded 
her in marriage, but ſhe would never yield her con- 
ſent; he likewiſe underſtood that ſhe had once a 
Chiiſtian ſlave, who had died ſome time ago; fo that 
ail theſe circumitances agreed with the contents of 
her letter. We then contulted with the renegade about 
the means of tranſporting ourſelves with the Mooriſh 
lady into Chriſtendom; and, at length, we came to 
the reſolution of waiting for another intimation from 
Zorayda, which is the name of her who now dchires 
to be called Maria; for we plainly perceived, that by 
means of her, and no other, we ſhould be enabled to 
ſurmount all the difficulties that occurred. 
© Having come to this determination, the renegado 
bid us give ourlelves no uneaſineſs, for he would either 
procure our liberty or fortcit his own life. The bath 
being full of people during four days, no cane ap- 
peared all that time; at the end of which the uſual 
ſolitude prevailing, we perceived it with a handxer- 
chief lo pregnant as to promile a moit happy birth. 
I ſtood under it; the whole was dropped as utual, 
and I found in the handkerchief another paper with 
one hundred crowns in gold, without any mixture of 
X 2 other 
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other coin. 'The renegade being then preſent, .we 
carried him to our cabbin, where we defired him to 
read the letter, which he interpreted in theſe words. 

&« I know not, dear Sir, how to give directions 
about our paſſage into Spain; nor hath Lela Marien 
told me, though I have earneſtly implored her aſſiſtance. 
But what may be ealily effected is this: I will from 
this window furniſh you with a great quantity of mo- 
ney ; ſo that you may ranſom yourſelt and your com- 
panions z and going to the land of the Chriſtians, pur- 
chaſe a bark, with which you may return for the ret ; 
and you will find me in my father's garden, which is 
by the gate of Barbazon, cloſe to the ſca-ſide. There 
I ſhall be during the whole ſummer, with my father 
and ſervants; and from thence you may, in the night, 
carry me to the bark without fear. But remember 
thou ſhalt be my huſband ; otherwiſe I will pray to 
Marien to chaſtiſe thee. If thou canſt depend upon 
no other perſon for purchaſing the bark, ranſom thy- 
ſelf for that purpoſe. I know thou wilt be more apt 
than any other body to return, becauſe thou art a 
gentleman and a Chriſtian, Be ture to inform thy- 
telf well about the garden. When I {ee thee walking 
where thou art at prelent, I ſhall know the bath is 
empty, and provide thee with more money. Ala pre- 
ſerve thee, my dear gentleman !* 

© Theſe were the contents and purport of the ſe- 
cond paper ; which being read in preſence of us all, 
each propoſed himſelf as the perſon to be ranſomed, 
promiſing to go and return with the utmoſt punctuality. 
I likewite offered myſelf for that purpoſe. But the 
renegado oppoſed the propoſal ; ſaying, that he could 
by no means conſent that one ſhouli be ſet free, before 
we had all obtained our liberty; becauſe experience 
had taught him, how ill thoſe who are free pertorm 
the promiſes they have made in their captivity ; tor 
priſoners of note had often practiſed the expedient 
of ranſoming one of their number, to go to Valencia 
or Majorca, with money to purchaſe an armed bark, 

and 


T_T S 


0 © w Ww 


- 0 0 


* 


DON QUIXOTE, 237 
and return for his companions, but they never ſaw his 
face again; for having once obtained his own liberty, 
the dread of loſing it again, by returning, blots all 
manner of obligations out of his remembrance. As 
a confirmation of the truth of what he alledged, he 
briefly recounted a cate which had lately happened to 
fome Chriitian gentlemen, attended with the ſtrangeſt 
circumſtances ever known even in theſe parts, where 
the moſt uncommon and ſurprizing events occur almoſt 
every day. In ſhort, he told us, the molt practicable 
and prudent ſcheme was, to give him the money we 
ſhould receive tor our ranſom, with which he would 
purchaſe a bark at Algiers, under pretence of becom- 
ing merchant, and trading to Tetuan, and the other 
laces on that coaſt; and that, being maſter of the veſſel, 
he would ſoon contrive the means of diſengaging us 
from the bath, and getting us all on board; eipecially 
if the Mooriſh lady ſhould perform her promiſe in tup- 
plying us with money ſufficient to pay the ranſom of 
our whole company z in which caſe, being no longer 
ſlaves, we might embark with the greateſt caſe and 
ſafety, even at noon-day. The greateſt difficulty that 
occurred, was the backwardneſs of the Moors to allow 
a renegade to purchaſe or command a veſſel, unle!s it 
be a large cruizer for pirating; becaule they ſutpect, 
eſpecially if he be a Spaniard, that his ſole motive, in 
buying a fmall bark, is to make his eſcape into 
Chriſtendom; but he undertook to remedy. that incon- 
venience, by giving a ſhare of the bark, and profits of 
the merchandize, to a Tagarin Moor; by which 
means he ſhould be maſter of the bark, and of conſe- 
quence have it in his power to accompliſh the whole 

affair, 
© Although, in the opinion of me and my compa- 
nions, there was no better plan than that of ſending to 
Majorca for a bark, as the Mooriſh lady had propoſed, 
we durſt not contradict the ſentiments of the renegade, 
left he, being diſobliged by our acting contrary to his 
intention, ſhould make a dilcovery ot our — 
ence 


238 DON QUIXOTE, 
dence with the fair Moor, and endanger not only our 
lives, but alſo that of Zorayda, tor which we would 
have willingly ſacrificed our own. We theretore de— 
termined to rely upon God and the renegado; and im- 
mediately wrote an anſwer to Zorayda, importing, that 
we would adhere in every thing to her advice, which 
was as prudent as if it had been dictated by Lela 
Marien ; and that it depended ſolely upon her, either 
to haſten or retard the negociation ; pledging my faith 
anew to become her ſpouſe. In conſequence of this 
intimation, the very very next day, when the bath 
happened to be empty, ſhe, at different times, by 
means of the cane and handkerchiet, tranſmitted two 
- thouſand crowns in gold, with a paper ſignifying, that 
on the firſt Jama, which is Friday, ſte nould ſet out 
for her father's gordlen 3 but, before her departure, ſup- 
ply us with more money; and defired us to inform 
er, if we ſhould find that inſufficient ; for ſhe would 
give us as much as we could defire, her father having ſuch 
vaſt {ums, that he would never be ſenſible of what ſac 
took, eſpecially as all his keys were in her poſſeſſion. 
We immediately accommodated the renegado with 
five hundred crowns, for the purchaſe of the bark ; 
with eight hundred more I ranſomed myſelf, depoliting 
the money with a Valentian merchant then reſiding at 
ales fer. who bargained for my raniom with the King, 
and obtained my treedom, upon giving his word to 
pay the money on the arrival of the firſt ſhip from Va- 
encia ; for, it he had paid it immediately, the king 
would have ſuſpected that the ranſom had been ſome 
time at Algiers, and that the merchant had hitherto 
detained it for his own convenience. In ſhort, my 
maſter was io contentious, that I durſt by no means 
diſburſe the money at once. On the Thurſday before 
the fair Zorayda removed to her father's country-houte, 
ſhe gave vs another thouſand crowns, and apprized us 
of her departure; intreating me, as ſoon as I ſhould 
be ranſomed, to make myſelf acquainted with her fa- 
thcr's garden, and find ſome opportunity ge going 
| thither 
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thither to ſce her. I anſwered, in few words, that T 
would obey her in every thing; deſiring ſhe would fer- 
vently recommend us to Lela Marien in all thoſe prayers 
which ſhe had learned of the flave. 

This affair being tranſacted, means were concerted 
for ranſoming my three companions ; leſt, ſeeing me 
at liberty, and themſelves confined, ſince I kad mone 
enough to procure their freedom, they ſhould be cha- 


- grined, and tempted by the devil to do ſomething to 


the prejudice of Zorayda ; for, although their ho- 
nour and integrity might have ſecured me againſt an 
ſuch apprehenſion, I would not run the ſmalleſt riſk, 
and therefore took care they ſhould be ranſomed by the 
ſame channel through which my liberty was obtained 
depoſiting the whole fum required in the merchant's 
hands, that he might with more certainty and confi- 
dence act the part of their bondiman ; though we never 
diſcloſed to him our ſecret commerce with Zorayda, for 
tear of what might happen,” 
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